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PREFACE. 



i 1\> paint the portrait of one of the moat complete he* 
Nes that eyer filled the page of hiftory, may be a bold 
thoogh I hope not a Tain desian. The contemplation 
of Turtue ia an improving aa well aa a delightful employ- 
nent \ and however inaoequate this picture may oe to 
represent duly its great original, yet, that it is a copy 
ofrach excellence, will give it twme merit in the eyea 
of thoae who love virtue even in ita shade. 

I have spared no pains in consulting almost every 
writing extant which treats of the sister kinsdoms dur- 
ing the period of my narrative. It would oe tedioua 
to swell this page with a list of these authorities, for 
they are very numerous ; but all who are well acquaint- 
ed with our old British historians, must perceive on 
reading the Scottith Chitf$, that in the sketch which 
history would have laid down for the biography of my 
principal hero, I ha^ not added to the outline, ex- 
cepting, where time having made some erasure, a 
stroke was necessary to fill the space and unite the 
whole. Tradition has been a great assistant to me in 
this respect. And for the most essential information 
on the subject, I am indebted to the suggestions of my 
invaloable friend Mr« Thoma« Campbell, who has so 
nobly mingled the poet's brightest lays with the an- 
cient laurels of his clan. 
^ While tracing the characters of my personages in 
the Scottish annals, it was with infinite ^Measure, that I 
^ found those virtues in the fathers, whicn have attached 
me to their posterity. Delighted with this most clear 
^ proof of kinored, I have fondly lingered over my work; 
_ re-eojoying in its veionary. scenes, hours fled to beav- 
'^en ; 1 have again discoursed, and mingled my sonl^ 
^ with frientki whose nobility of spirit honored the illua- 
'-^ triou stems from which they sprung. But like tba 
^ blossomed bough torn untimely; from its branch, they 
^ ve gene j and snread fragrance in my path no mo' " 
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PREFACE. % 

keep to the line of cronology, I have not strayed from 
it in anjr instance until my chief personages return 
from France ; and then my history being intended to 
be within the bounds of modem romance, and not to 
riyal the folio* of Scudeiy, I found myself obliged to 
take some liberties with time and circumstances , for 
both of wUch offences, and particularly for the man- 
agement of my catastrophe, I nope the historical, if he 
be also'agenlils reader, will find no difficultr in for 
giving me. 
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SCOTTISH CHIEFS* 



CHAPTER I. 

The war which had desolated Scotland was now a« 
an end Ambition seemed satiated ; and the yanquiah- 
ed, after passinff mider the ^oke of their enemy, con- 
dadel they might wear their chuns in peace. Such 
were the hopes of tl\oee Scottish noUemen who, early 
in the spring of 1S9S, signed the.bond of submission to 
a ruthless conc^nerorj'porchasiBgl^e at the price of 
all tbtt makes lue estimable — ^Li Mrty and Honor. 

Prior to this act of vassalage, Edward the First had 
entered Scotland at the head of an immense army. ^He 
seized Berwick by a base stratagem ; laid the country 
in ashes ; and on the field of Dunbar forced the King 
and his nobles to acknowledge him their liege lord. 

While the coorts of Edward, or of his representa- 
tives, were crowded by the hnmble Scots^ the spirit of 
one brave man remained unsubdued." Disgusted alike 
at the fiicility with which the sovereign of a warlike 
nation could resign his crown and his people into the 
h&nds of a treacherous invader, and at tne pusillanimi- 
ty of the nobles who conld ratify such a sacrifice, Wil- 
liam Wallace retired to the glen of EUerslie. With- 
drawn from, the world, he hoped to avoid the sight of 
(xp^essions he could not redress, and the endurance 
of injuries beyond his power to savenge. 

Checked at the opening of life in the earner of fflory 
that was his passion, secluded in the bloom of mannooil 
^m the social haunts of men, he repressed the eag<*r 
aspirations of his mind ; and strove to acquire that re- 
fiignation to inevitable evils which could alone recon- 
cile him to forego the promises of his youth ; and en- 
able him to view with patience that humiliation of 
Scotland which blighted ner honor, menaced her exis* 
teoco^ and consigned her sons to degradation or obsc 
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t Ity . The latter wis the choice of Wallace. Too ncv- 
ble to. bend his spirit to the usurper, too honest to af- 
fect submission; ne resign^ himself to the only way left 
of maintaining the independence of a true Scot ; and 
giving up the world at once^ all the ambitions of youth 
were eitiftffuished in Ids breairt, siRCfe nothing Was pre- 
served in his country to sanctify tHeir fires. Scotland 
seemed proud of her cha)«^ T^ot td share in this de- 
basement seemed §m that was now in his pov>er ; and 
within the shades of EJ^enplie l)e found a tetreit and a 
home, whose sweets beguiled him of evenr care ; and 
made him somietiBies forget t«b&<w.tQiMrf ^tbi* ^ttJitry 
in the tranouU cnjqyments of wedde4 love. . . 

During tlie jiappj months of tfaQ j^ece^iof aftumn, 
while Scotlanq was yet free and the ;patb of Ijongitfable 
clistinctiofi Ih-y open before her yeung nobility ;'Wal- 
taoe married Marion Braidfoot t^ .beautiful htiress 
of* Lammington. Of. th|& saipe agO) aod brought up 
from childhood together, reciprocal afieckion ^rew 
with tlieir grow4^h ; and sympathy of taste, virtiie*, and 
mutual tenderness,, gradually miagUi^ their spirits, 
made them so entirely one, that, whc^ at the age or 
twentv-two the enm.pt urcd lover was allowed by his 
grandfather to pledge that faith publicly at the altar 
which he had so ofleii Towed to Miss Marion in secret, 
he clapped her to his heart, and soAly whifpered— 
'Mearer than life I part of my being forever! Uessod 
is this union that mingles thy soul with mine to all 
"eternity!" - * 

Edward's invasion of Scotland broke in upon their 
innocent joys. Wallace threw a,wav the wedding gar- 
ment for tR^ cuirass and the sword. But he was not 
-permittei^ to use either. Scotland submitted to her 
enemies ; and he had no alternative but to bow to her 
<o!^pr( ssors or to becope an exile from maa amid the 
'<leep gleus of his country. 

Ihe tower of EUerslie was henceforth the lonely 
jilfctde of himself and his bride. The neighboring no- 
V!os avoided him, because the pri^iciples he declared 
Avero a tacit reproach on their proceedings; and^n the 
xuursG of ashort time, a^ be forebore to seek them, 
,1 licy even forgot that he was in existence. Indeed, all 
llie occasions of mixing wit^ society wore new reject^ 
- * by Wallace. The hunling >«pear *vit.Ji wliiclt ha d^ 
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Uglited to follow the flying roe-buck fipom glade to 
giiuie. from mountaiii to mountain ; the anowB with 
which he used to bring down the heavy termasan or 
the towering eagle, all were laid aside : Scottiah lib* 
erty waa no more, and Wallace would have blaahed to 
have shewn himself to the free-bom deer of his native 
hillsy in coramunion with the spoilers of his countty. 
Had he pursued his once fitvourite exercises, he must 
iMive mingled with the English now garrisoned in eve- 
ry town ; and who passed their hours of leisure in the 
chase. 

Being resigned to- bury his youth, since his strength 
could be no longer serviceable to his countiy ; bo<uu, 
his harp, and.tM sweet converse of his tender Marion, 
were the occupatjonfl of hia days. EUerslie was his 
hermitege, and there, closed from- the world, with an 
angel bis companion, he m^ht have forgotten that Ed- 
ward was lonif in Scotland ', had not what was with- 
out bis little paradise, made a way to its gates, and 
shewed him the slavery of the nobles, and the wretch- 
edness of the people. . in these cases, his generous hand 
gave succor where it could not bring icdress. Those 
wiuwi the lawless plunderer had driven from their hous- 
es, or stripped of tneir coveriiur, found shelter, clothing 
and food, at the house of Sir William Wallace. 

EUerslie was the refuge of the friendless and a ccmu- 
fort to the unham>y. Wherever Lady Wallace mov- 
ed, whether looking out from her window on the acci- 
dental passenger; or taking her morning, or moon- 
light walks through the glen, leaning on the arm of 
her husband : she had the rapture ofhearing his steps 
greeted and followed by the blessings of the poor det' 
tit-uUf and the prayers of them who were reaay to per" 
uft. It was then that this happy woman would raise 
her husband's hand to her lips, and in silent' adoration 
thank God for blessing her with a being made so t^uly 
in his own image. 

Wallace, woo read her heart in this action, would 
reply — '* sweetest Marion, what merit has thy Wal- 
lace in mere benevolence ? cqntracted is now my 
n^re of duty, and easily fulfilled ; it is only to be- 
friend the oppressed to the utmost of my power t and 
while tyranny leaves me that privilege, I aluill not con- 
sider myself quite a slave. Were I useless to my ^ 
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low creatures, I should be miserable 5 for; in blessiti^ 
others, I bless mysielf— I bless thee my Marion ; and 
the gratefal countenances of these poor people add 
beauty even to thine ! art thou not loveliest in my 
e}es a^ this raomentj thou angel of peace and love ! 
dost thou not praise thy husband for what is common 
with thee V* She smiled, and a happy tear gUttered in 
her eye. " To be lovely to thee. Wallace, is all my 
joy ; and to see thee so worthy or all my love^ fills me 
indeed with an angel's happiness [** 

Several months of this blissful and uninterrupted 
solitude had elapsed, when Lady Wallace saw a stran- 
ger chieftain arrive at her gate. He Inquired for Sir 
William, requested a private conference, and retired 
with him into a remote room. They remained there 
above an hour ; when Wallace coming forth, ordered 
his horse and four servants to be in readiness, saying 
he meant to accompany his guest to Douglas Castle. 
When he embraced his' wife at parting, he told her 
that as it was only a few miles distant, he should be at 
home again before the moon rose. 

Slie^ae^ed the tedious hours of his 'absence with 
trnnq unity, till afler she saw the moon the appointed 
signal of his return, rise behind the highest summits 
of the opposite mountains. So bright were its beams, 
that she did not want any other light to shew her the 
stealing sandfe of her hour-glass, as they numbered the 
prolonged hours of her husband's stay. She dismissed 
all her servants to their rest, excejpting Halbert the 
grey-haired harper of Wallace ; and he, like herself 
was too unaccustomed to the absence of his master, to 
find sleep visit his eyes while EUerslie was bereft df 
its joy and its guard. 

As the night advanced, ladv Wallace sat in the win- 
dow of her bed-chamber, which looked towards the 
west. She watched the v/indin^ pathway that Jed 
from Lanerk down the opposite height ; eager to catch 
a glimpse of the wfetving plumes of her husband when 
he should emerge from behind the hill, and pass through 
the mingling thicket that overhung the road. How 
oflen, as a cloud obscured for an instant the moon 'e 
' tight and threw a transitory shade across tf^e path, did 
heart bound at the thought that her watcnmg was 
nd. U was he whom me had leen suddenly start 



THE SCaTTISH CHIEFS. 11 

(rom tome abrttt>t turning of the rock ! they were the 
folds of his tartan that darkened the white cliiT! hat 
the moon a^rain rolled through her train of clouds, and 
threw her kght around. Where was then her Wal- 
lace 7 alas, it wta only a shadow she had teen : the hill 
was still lonely^ and he whom she sought was yet far 
\way ! Overcwne with watching, eipectation and dis- 
amKMntment ; unable to say wheiace arose- her fears | 
she sat down a^aiii to look, but her eyes were blinded 
with tears ; and in a Toiee interrupted by sighs, she 
eiclaimed, ** not yet, not yet ! ah, my Wallace, what 
evil has betided thee V 

TrembUng with nameless terror, she knew not what 
to dread; She believed all hostile xencountres had 
ceased when Scotland no longer contended with Ed* 
ward. The nobles, without remonstrance, had sur- 
rendered their castles into the hands of the usurper ; 
*iid the peasantry, following the example of their lords, 
ad allowed their homes to be ravaged without lifting 
B arm in their defence. Opposition being entirely 
ver, nothing then cosld threaten her husl»nd from 
he enemy ; and waa not the person who took iiim 
.rom EUerelie a friend t 

Before Wallace's departure he had spoken to Marion 
alooe, and told her tnat the stranger was Sir John 
Monteith, t^ youngest son of the brave Walter Mon- 
teith,(a) who was so treacherously put to death in the 
early part of the last year. This young nbbleman was 
then left by his dying father to the psuticular charge 
<^ his friend William Lord Douglas, at that time gov- 
emor of Berwick. After the faU of that place and the 
c^tivity of its defender, ^r John Monteith had re- 
tomed to Douglas castle in the vicinity of Lanerk ; 
and was npw the imlymasterof that princely residence. 
Sir James Dooj^las, the only son or the veteran lord, 
was stUl at Pans ; whither he had gone before the de- 
feat at Dunbar, to ncgoti^e a lea^e between the 
French monarch and the then king of Scots. 

Informed of the privacy in which Wallace wbbed 
to live, Monteith had never ventured to disturb it un- 
til this day : and then knowing the steady honor of his 
old scboof-iellow, he came to intreat, by the reverence 
be entertained for the memory of the sacrificed Lord 
MoBteUh, by the respeol' he had f<Mr the brave Don- ' 
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and by liib' great lo¥e for bis cdontiy, that he would 
not refuse to accompany him that day to Doutflas castle. 

I haTe a secret to mscloee to you, said ne, which 
cannot be divulced on ainy other spot. 

Unwilling to deny so small a faTor to the son of one 
who lud so ofieik shed his blood in his country's ser* 
vice, Wallace, as has been said before, eoRsentoa ; and 
was conducted by Monteith towards Doufflas. 

As he descended the heights which lea down to the 
castle, JMk)nCeith kept a profound silence $ and when 
tlicy crossed the diaw»bridge which lay oyer the water 
at its base, he put his finger to his lips, in token ^o the 
seryants far equal -taciturnity : this was explained as 
they entered the gate and looked around ^ tney saw it 
guarded by English soldiers. Wallace started, and 
would have drawn bock, but Monteith laid his hand 
oil his arm aiid whispered, ** for your oountry !" upon 
these wofds, whkh stniek like « spell upon the ear of 
Wallace, he proceeded ; and his attenaants followed 
into the court-yard. 

The sun was just setting as Monteith led his friend 
into a room which looked towards the ehst. The re- 
flection of the departing "brb upon the distant hills re- 
minded Wallace of the stretcn he had to retread, to 
reach his home before mid-night ; and thinking of his 
anxious Marion, he proposed with impatience to be 
told the object of his joumev. 

Monteith cloeed the door, looked fearfblly around for 
some time, and trembling at eyery^step.' approached 
WaUa9e. When drawn quite near, in a low voice he 
said, "* you mutt swear upon the cross that you will 
keep inviolable the secret I am now goinff to reveal.'^ 

Wallace put aside the hilt of the sword which Mon- 
teith presented to receive his oath : no, said he with a 
smile, I take no oaths. In theae times I would not 
bind myself on subjects I do not know. If you dare 
trust the word of a Scotsman and a ftiend, speak out ; 
and if it be honest, my honor is your pledge. 

And you will not swear 7 demandea Monteith, with 
a doubtful look. << No.'' 

Then I must not trust yon. 

Then our busidess is at an end 3 returned WaUace, 
rising, and I mav return home. ^ 

Stop! cried Monteith, forgiite ne nol^e WaUaoe^ 
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tijat I have clarevl to hesitate? for these n re indeed 
tinl^s of such trcison to "honor, that I do not wonder 
you should be careful how yon swetlr. But the natare 
«}f the con'Bdence reposed in me. will I hope convince 
Toa that 1 ought not to share it rashly. Ofan;^one 
mt you, wHIee tn^th stands as fair as virgin parity; I 
woind •lact oaths on oaths; but your word is given, 
•nd on that I rely. Await me here. 

Montcdth ufilocliLdd a door which had been concealed 
hy the tapestry of the roobi; and in a few minutes re- 
entend with a small iron box. He set it hastily on 
the table near his friend ; and then went to the neat 
doo^ wldch he had before so carefully closed; triea that 
the bolts were sefcnre, and returned with a still more 
pallid countenance towards the table. Wallace, sur- 
luised at so mueh precaution; and the extreme appre- 
hension visible in these actions, awaited with wonder 
the promised explanation. Monteith sat down with 
his naod on the boX; and fixing his eyes on it besan : 

^ 1 am going to mention a name which you may hear 
with patienee, since the power by which its bearer in- 
soltea you Is no more. The successful rival of Bruce, 
and the enemy of your fiunily is now a pri^ner in 
the tower of- I^ndon.'* 

'< You speak of Balioir 

1 do answered Monteith, and his present sufferings 
will perhaps eoflen your indignation at his too vindic- 
tive resentment of the injury he received f^m Sir Ro- 
nald Crawford. 

My grandfather never injured him or any man ! in> 
terrupted. Wallace. Sir Ronald Crawford was ever 
as incapable of injustice, as of flattering the minion of 
his eonntry's enemy. But Ballol is fallen and I for- 
give him. 

Did you witness his degradation, returned Mon- 
teith you would even pity him. 

He always was an object of my pity; continued Wal* 
lace. ** I never thought him worthy of a stronger sen- 
timent, and as you are i^orant or his enmity against 
Sir Ronald and myself injustice to the character of 
that most veoerabie of men, I will ezi^ain it. I first 
saw Balid four years aoo, when I accompanied mt 
gnmdfitther to witnMs the arbitration of the king of 
Eoglaod between the two contending clairaanta fo- * 
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Scottish crdwn. Sir Ronald came on the part of Brace. 
I was deemed too young to' have a voice in the council ; 
but I was old enouffh to understand what was passinffy 
and to perceive in the crouching demeanor; witn which 
Baliol received the crown, im it was thejpricefbr 
which he had sold his country. However, as Scotiand 
acknowledged him their sovereign, and as Bruce sub- 
mitted, my grandfather silently acquiesced. But Ba- 
liol fbigot not former opposition : his behaviour to sir 
Ronald and myself at the beginning of this yeaf, when 
according to the privilege of our birth, we appeared 
in the field against the public enemy, fully demon- 
Btrates what was the injury Baliol coonplai^s of; and 
how uimistly he drove us from the standard (^ Scot- 
land, ^one, said he, ahaU »erve under me who ever 
presumed to decUare themeelvea thefrienda qf Bruce f 
Poor, weak man ! the purchased vassal of Ensland $ 
yet enamoured of his ideal kingship, he hated aU who 
had opposed his power, even while his own treacherv 
sapped its foundation. Edward having made use of 
him, all these sacrifices of honor and <^ conscience, 
were insufficient to retain his favor. The treason 
completed, his employee detests the traitor and Baliol 
is removed from his throne to a mrisfm ! can I feel one 
revengeful pang against a wretch so abject ? no ! I do 
indeed pity hirtt. And now that I have cleared my 
grandfatner's name of his calumny, I am ready to hear 
you further." 

Monteith, after remarking on the well known ho* 
nor of Sir Ronald Crawford, resumed : 

"During the massacre at the capture of Berwick, 
Lord Douglas, who had defended it to the last, was ta- 
ken, wounded and insensible, by a trusty band of Scots, 
out of the citadel ; and they contrivea to escape with 
him out of the town, even through the midst of the oar- 
nage. I followed to Dunbar,, where he sufficiently re- 
covered to witness that day's dreadful loss which com- 
pleted the victory of the English. When the few no- 
bles who survived the battle, dispersed, he took^e 
road to Forfar ; hoping to meet king Baliol there,. luid 
to C(»icert with him new plans of resistance. I accom- 
^nied him ; and when he arrived, we found his ma- 
te^ ty in close conversation with John Cmnmin. earl of 

^ '<[', and this worthless Scot had tborougnly per- 
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■naded him, that by the disaster at Dunbar, all vrna to 
loBt, that if he wished to save his life, he must imme* 
diately go to the king of England; at Montroae, and 
nirrender himself to his mercy .(&) 

" Our brave Dooglaa tried to alter BalioPs roaolii* 
tion but without effect; The kin^ only wept at the 
picture our friend ^w of the miseries to which hii 
flight would abandon Scotlond } he coifld not return 
any reasonable answers to the arguments which were 
ofllered to mduce him to remain, bat continued to re- 
peat with sobf and tears, U\$my fate, U m my fate ! 
Athol eat knitting bis black brows during this conver- 
sation ; and at last, throwing out some sullen remarks 
to lord Douglaa on the vehemence with which he ex- 
horted the king to defy his liege lord, he abriiptly left 
the room. 

'' As soon as he was gone, Baliol rose from his seat 
with a very anxiousX;ountenance, and taking my pat- 
ron into an adjoining room, they continued there a few 
minutes, and then re-entered, Douglas bearing with 
nim this iron box. Monteithf said he, / conjuie this 
to your care. As he spoke, he put the bor under my 
arm, and conceiving it with my oloak, added, carry tt 
direcUy to my castle in Lanerkshire. I will rejoin 
you there infour-and-tioenty hours after you arrive. 
Meanwhile f by your affection to me, and fidelity to 
your kingf breaike not a word qf what has passed. 

** Look on this and befaitf{ful, said Baliol, putting 
this ruby ring on my finger. I withdrew, and as I 
crossed the outward hall was met by Athol. He eyed 
me sternlV) and inquired whither I was going. I re- 
^ed. to Douglas, to prepare for the coming of its lord. 
The hall was full of armed men in Athol's colors. 
Not one of the remnant who had followed Lord Douglas- 
froip the bloody field of Dunbar was visible. Athol 
looked round on his myrmidons : here, cried he, see 
that you speed thisfeUow on his journey. His mas- 
ter goes uyith us to London. I saw the danger that 
threatened lord Douglas ', but as I attempted to return 
to give hJm warning, a score of spears were presented 
at my breast, ^was forced to desist 3 and to secure 
my charce, which farther resistance might have ha 
larded, I hastened into the court-yard, and being per 
oitted to mount my horse, set off on full gallop. 
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*^ I arrlve-I at this place on the second day ; and re > 
meihbering that secret closet, carefully deposited the 
box within it. A week passed without any tidingg of 
lord Douglas. However; I still flattered myself, not 
Vithatanding the menace of Athol, that b^ some means 
he might escape the snare, and reach hie eaatle 5 but 
the arrival of a JPilgrim, on his way to the shrine of St. 
Ninian, in Oalway, cut off all my hopes. He request- 
ed to see me alone ; and fearing nothing; from a man 
in so sacred a hat>it; I admitted him. He presented 
me with a packet, saying it had been intrusted to him 
by lord Douglas, at Montrose. He proceeded to tell 
me that my brave friend, having been forcibly carried 
on board a vessel which was to convey him and the 
unhapp;^ Baliol jnrisoners to London, (for such it aeems 
were King Edward's orders) he sent to the Tirpnen- 
sian monks at Aberbrothick, and under wetence of 
making a religious confession before he sailed, begged 
to be visited by the superior, /am ^a<|^rior conti> 
nued the pilgrim ; and having hem bom on the Don- 
glas land$, he well knew ke had every elaitn to my 
fidelity. He gave me thU packet and conjured me 
to lose no time in conveying it to yoit. The task too* 
difficuH ; and aa in then calamitoue timee for Scot- 
land iohen every man's hand eeeme raised against his 
brother, we know not whom on earth to trust, I deter- 
mined to bring it myself ; and vowed to vitit the holy 
shrine of St. Ninian^ if it should please the ble^ea 
saints to carry me strfely through my embassy. 

" I inquired of the reverend father whether Lord 
Douglas had actually sailed. Yes, replied he, I stood 
on the peach at Montrose, till the ship disappeared ! 
and woeful was the sight, for it carried away the ben<^- 
factor of my youth." 

'A half-stifled ^roan burst from the indignant breast 
of Wallace. It interrupted M onteitfa for an instant, 
but without noticing it, he proceeded, not appearing 
to have paused. 

" Not only the brave Douglas was wrested from 
eur country, but so was our King, and that bojy pii- 
lar of Jacob,(c) which prophets have declared the pal- 
ladium of Scotland ''' 

What ! inquired Wallace, with a frown, has Baliol 

bbed Scotland of that trofdiy of one of her best kifigs f , 
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18 the sacKed gift of Fei^giw to be made the spoil* of a 
cow&rd ? 

BalioL is not the robber, rejoined Monteith; the 
hallowed stooe was tak^ from ita aanctuary at Scone, 
by the coomiaiid of the Kin^ of England, and carried 
on board the same venel, with the sackings of Ikolm- 
kill : tbe archievea of the kii^dora have also been torn 
from that monastery, and thrown by Edward's own 
hands into the fire. 

Tyrant ! exclaimed Wallace, thou may'st ^fiU the 
cup tcM fall ! 

His depredations, continued Monteith, the good 
monk told me, have been as wide as they were destruc- 
tive. He has not left a parchment, either of public 
recprds, or of private annals, in anv or the monasteries 
or castles around Montrose ; all huve been searched 
and plundered. And besides, Patrick Dunbar the 
faithless Earl of March, and Lord Sooiis, have been 
such parricides of their country, as to De his coadju- 
tors, and have performed the bke robberies from the 
eastern shores or the Highlands, to the farthest of the 
Western lBles.(d) 

Do the traitors think, cried Wallace, that by rob- 
bing Scotland of her annals, and of that stone, that 
they really deprive her of her palladium 7 .Fools ! fools ! 
Scotland's hittory is in the memories of her sons ; 
her palladium is in their hearts ; and Edward may one 
day find that she remembers the victory of Lai'gs, (e) 
and needs not talismans to give her freedom. 

Alas! not in our time! answered Monteith) the 
spear is at our breasts, and w^'must submit. You see 
this castlo is full of Edward's soldiers I Every house 
is a garrison for England ; but more of this bv and by ; 
I have yet to tell you the c<mtents of the packet which 
tbe monk brought. As soon as he had declared ^o rne 
what I have told you, I ordered proper means to for- 
ward him on bis pUgrimage, and bidding him ftrewell, 
retired to open the packet. It contained two, one di^ 
rected to Sir James Douglas, at Paris, and the other to 
me : I read as follows : 

" Athol has persuaded Baliol to his ruin, and boti*ny« 

ed me into the hands of Edward. I shall see Scotland 

no more. Send the enclosed to my son at Paris } it 

will inform him what is the last vdsh of William Vo"- 

Vol. I. B 
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glas for his country. The iron box I confided to yntif 
guard as your life, until you can deposit it ^tith my 
son. Biit should he remain alM-oad, and you ever be 
in extremity, commit the bot in strict charge to the 
worthiest Scot you know; and tcU ^lOf that it' will 
be at tfts peril of hit eotU toko daett to open it tiU 
Scotland be again free ! wheta that hoar oemeli, then 
let the man by whose vidor God. iHdstores het rights, 
receive the box as his own; for by him only is tt to 
be opened. 

^' Monteith, as you would not di^race tlie memory 
of your noble father, and as you hepe foY^^onor- here, 
or happiness hereaftier, attend to these injfunctions of 
your friend Douglas.'' 

Monteith fini^ed reading the letter, and remained 
silent. Waliacej who had listened io it with incireas- 
ing indignation i^ainstthe enemies of Scotland, spoke 
jirst : " Tell me in what I can assist you| or how serve 
these last wishes of the brave Douglas.'' 

Monteith replied by reading over agam this sen- 
tence : " ehiyiUd my eon remain efyroad^ and you ever 
be in extremity, commit the box in etrict charge to 
the worthiest Scot you, know.*^ t am in that ejrtrem- 
ity now. Edwaid had fonftied his plan of desolation, 
v/hen he pl&ced English governors throughout our 
towns J and the rapacious Hesetrigge, liis repTeeentn>- 
tive in Lanerk, is not backward to' execute the des- 
pot's will. He has just issued An order for all the 
nouses of the absent cldefs to be seai^hed for reccnis 
and secret correspondences. T^o or three in tho 
neighbourhood have already gone through this ordeai ; 
and the event has proved thiat it was not papers they 
sought, but plunder; and an excuse ^r dismantliuf; 
the castles, cr oecuj^ing them with English officers. 

" A detachment of sohiiers were sent nither by Hes- 
etrigge this morning by day-break, to guard the cas- 
tle, until he could m person be present at the exami- 
nation. This ceremony is to tfiike place to-morrow , 
and as Lord Douglas is cossideped a traitor to Edward, 
1 am told the place will be sacked to its bare walls. 
In such an extremity, to you, noWe Wallace, as lo tht 
worthiest Scot I krune, I fly to take charge of this box ; 
within the remote cliffs of Ellerslie it will be safe from 
suspicion ; and when Sir James Douglas srrives from 
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Paris, to Lim you can rtsign the trust. Mesnwhile, act 
1 shall not resist the planderera to-moirow, after de- 
livering ^p the keys of the state-apartments to Hesel- 
rigge, I will submit to necessity^ and beg his permission 
to retire to my lodge on Ben Venv.'' 

WalhLce made no difficnlty in granting this request) 
and desiring Monteith, when he found means to for- 
ward Lord Douglas's packet to his son, to inform that 
young nobleman of the circumstances which deposited 
thQ box in Ellerslie, he proposed to depart immediate- 
ly. There being two iron rings on eacn side the cask- 
et; Wallaoe took the leathern belt which girded his 
swoid; and putting it through them^ swung it easily 
under hb left arm, and covered ft with his plaid. 

His charge being secured, Monteith's eyes bright- 
ened; the paleness left his cheek, and with a firmer 
step, an if suddenly relieved of a heavy load, he called 
a servant to prepare Sir William Wallace's horses and 
attendants. 

As Wallace shook hands with his friend, Monteith, 
in a low and solemn voice, bade him be cautious in 
what part of his house he kept the box: remember, 
said he, the penalty that hangs over him who looks 
into it. 

Be not afVaid, answered Wallace ; even the outside 
ffhall never he seem by other eye^ than my own, unless 
the same circumstance which now induces you, mortal 
extremity, should force me to confide it to safer hands. 

Beware of that ! exclaimed Monteith, for who is 
there that would adhere to the prohibition as I have 
done, as you will do ? and, besides, as I have no doubt 
It contains holy reU6s,'who knows what calaniities a 
sacrilegious look might bring upon our already devoted 
country ! 

Relics or no rriics, replied Wallace, it would be an 
equal sin against good faith to invade what is forbid- 
den ; but, from the weight, I am rather inclined to sus- 
pect that the box contains gold ; probably a treasure, 
with which the sordid fnind of Baliol thinks to com* 
pcnsate the hero who may free his country, for all the 
miseries a traitor King, and a treacherous usurper, hatH 
brought upon it. 

A treasured repeated Monteith, I never thought of 
that-), it is indeed very heavy !— As we aie responr' 
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for the contents of the box, I with we were certr.in r.f 
what it contains ; let ne consider that ! 

It is no consideration of onrs^ returned Wallace ; 
with what is in the box we have no concern ; all we 
have to do, in topreseryetfaecMitentsunviolated by 
even our own eyes; and to tiiiat, as you b^ve now 
transferred the cliarge to me, I pMge myself: faiew«ll. 

But why this haste ? rejoined .Monteitii ; surely you 
had best stay a little. 

I thank yon, return^ Wallace, proceeding to the 
coufft-yard, but it is now dark, and I promised to be at 
home Wore the moon rises ; I must bid woa ^ood 
night. If you wish me to senre you farther, I shall be 
happy to see you at EllersUe to-morrow. My Msrion 
will nave pleasnra in entertaining for daya or wf^ks 
the friend of her husband. 

Whi]c Wallace spoke he advanced to his horse, to 
which he was lighted, not only by the servants of the 
castle, but by several English soldiers, who crowded 
forward out of curiosity. As he put his foot in the 
stirrup, ^e held in his hand the loosened sword which 
to accommodate his charge he had unbuckled from his 
side. Moi)teith, whoso dread of detection was ever 
awake, whispered, *' a. weapon in your hand will excite 
suspicion \" Fear incurred what' it would have avoid- 
ed : as he hastily pulled aside Wallace's plaid to throw 
it over the glittenng hilt of the sword, he exposed the 
iron box. The light of so ni^y torches striking upon 
the polished rivets, disnlayed it to all eyes ; but no re- 
marx b«)ing made, and 'Wallace not observing what was 
done, again shook hands with Monteith,and calling his 
servants about him, galloped away ; and being obliged 
to leave the northern and direct road, because of the 
English marauders swarming there, he was jH-esently 
lost amid the thick shades of Clydesdale. 



CHAPTER n. 

The darkness was almort impenetrable. Mnsins on 
what had passed with'Monteith, and on the little uke- 
lihond of any hero aoneannff who bv fosein^ his coun- 
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try, could ever claim the privilege of investigating the 
Kuygtery. which was now committed to his care, Wal- 
lace rade on — till, crossing the bridge of Lanerk, he 
■aw the light of the rising moon silvering the tops of 
the distant hills ; and his meditations embraced a vea* 
tier subject. This was the time he bad promised Bb^ 
rion to be returned : 'five long miles to go before he 
coald reach the ?len of EHersIie \ He tluMight of her 
being alone, and Thatching, perhaps with a chiding 
hearty the minutes of his delar. fiKsotfatiid and its 
wrongs, he forgot in the idea of her whose happiness 
was oearer to mm than life ; he conM not achieve the 
deliverance of the one, bat rt was his )A\aa to preserve 
the peace of fhe other y and putting spurs to his horse, 
under the now bright beams of the aiscending moon, hye 
galloped through the town. 

He was abruptly turning the ancle of a street which 
leads down to the Mouse river, when the cry of mur- 
der arrested his ear : he checked his horse and listen- 
ed j the clashing of arms toh) him that th6 sound had 
issued from an ariey to the left ; he alighted in an in- 
stant, and drawing his sword, threw aw^ the scabbard, 
(prophetic omen \j and leaving his horse with one of 
his servants, was followed by the other three to the spot 
whence the uoi:)e proceeded. 

On arriving, he discovered two men in tartans, with 
their backs to the opposite wall, beset by a throng of 
Edward's soldiers, who were catting at them with 
merciless fur/. At this sight, the brave Scots who ac- 
companied Wallace were so enraged, that, blowing 
their bugles to encourage the assailed, they harried a^ 
ter their gallant leader, and attaekiBg the banditti, 
each man cut his opponent to the ground. 

Such unexpected assistance ve-animated the droop- 
ing strength of one of the two irom whom the cry had 
issued. He ^run^ from the wall with the vi^or of a 
.ifer, but at the.moment risceived a wound in his back, 
which would have thrown him into the hands of hia 
enemies, had not Wallace, who at that m<MBent pene- 
trated to his side, caught him in his left arm, and with 
his right cleared the way, while he called td his men 
who were fighting near him, ** To the Olen !''--a8 be 
spoke, be threw tlie wounded stranger, who had faint- 
•d witii loM of blood, into theiriunna. fhe other po-- 
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fellow, whoM cries had first attncted Wallace, at tliat 
iQStant fell covered with blood, exclaimiDg, " save ' 
save ! my lord !" . 

Two of the servants having obeyed, hait carried their 
senseless burthen towards the horses ' but the third 
could not move, beio^ hemmed in by tl»« furious sol- 
diers. Wallace made a passage to his rescue > but he 
soon found himself alon^ with the assailants, tor his 
already wounded follower received a gash in the sword 
arm, which so disabled him, that his master ordered 
him to seek safety in.flkht, and leave him to his own 
strength and heaven. One base wretch, as the poor 
servant was retreating, made a stroke at his neck, 
which would have seveied his head from his body, had 
not the trusty claymore (f) of Wallace struck down 
the pendinff weapon of the coward, and received his 
rushmg boc^ upon its point. He fell With bitter im> 
precations, calling aloud for vengeance. 

A djiteadful cry was now raised by the whole band of 
assassins. '^ Murder ! treason ! Arthur Heeclrigge is 
slain"' The uproar became general. The windows 
of the adjoining houses were thrown open ! people^ 
armed and unarmed issued from their doors, and press-* 
^ forward to inquire the cause of the alarm. Wal- 
lace was nearly overpowered ; a hundred swords flash- 
ed in the torch-light and were levelled towards hini ^ 
but at the moment when he expected they would all 
be sheathed in his heart, the earth gave way under his 
feet, and hA sunk into utter darkness.. 

He fell upon, what he knew by its perfume, to be a 
<[uaittity of gathered broom ;. and concluding that the 
weight of the thronging multitude had burst his pas- 
sage through some archway into a cellar, he sprung on 
his feet ! and though he neard the curses of several 
Wretches who had fallen with him and fared worse, he 
moved gently towards a half opened door, pointed out 
to him oy a &int gleam from an inner paraage. The 
men uttered a shout^ they saw him darken the light 
which glimmered through it \ but thev were incapa 
bte of pursuit \ and Wallace, aware of nis danger, flew 
with the fl.eetn98s of a ieer, across the adjoining apart- 
ment, ^a kitchen deserted by its inhabitants, now in 
the stitoet ;) and darting through the window, which 
* * '"tt tpen, leaped out at the foot of the Lanerk hilU. 
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The cries of the aoldien, enraged at his escape, echo- 
ed iu his ears till distance simk them into hoarse mur- 
inuA. He purstted his way without stopping, alon^p 
the craigs though the YsUey. and across the rjiver to 
thfi clifis which overlooked the garden of EUerslie. 
Spiinffing on the projecting .jwint of the nearest, he 
leaped into the midst of a thicket toS honey-sucUes.. 
This was the favorite bower of his Marion I The soft 
perfdine, 'as it saluted his senses, seemed to breathe, 
peace and safety ; and as he emernd from their fra- 
giant embrB£es,he walked with a cumer step towards 
the ?iouse. He approached the door whdch ledfrdtat 
the parlour into the garden. It was open. Ife beheld 
his oeloved, in her white ntght-diess. leaning over a 
couch on which was laid the person oe had fescued. 
Haibert was dressing his wounds. 

Wallace paused tt>r a moment to codtensplate his 
ovely wife in this more lovely act of ehanty. Her 
oeautifttl hands heU a cup to the lips vof the stranger, 
while her lon^ hair, escaped fromtne bandjthat con- 
fined it, fell m long jetty ringlets, and mingled with 
his silver locks. 

Marion I burst from the overflowing soul of her fond 
husband. She looked up at the well known sound, 
and with a cry -of joy rushed forward and threw her- 
self into bis arms : her tears flowed—- she sobbed— she 
clung to his breast. It was the first time Wallace had 
been from her j she had feared it would have been the 
last. - The hour— the conflict — ^the bleeding stranger i 
But now he was returned — ^he was safe \ 

Art thou indeed here ! exclaimed she. Blood fell 
from his forehead upon her face and bosom : O my 
Wallace I my Wallai;e ! cried she in an i^ny, clasp- 
ing him to her heart. 

• " Fear not, my I6ve ! it is a mere scratch. All is 
well, since the wounded stranger is safe.'' 

But you bleed ! returned she. No tears now imped- 
ed her voice: terror had checked their joyful cur- 
rents ; and she felt as if she expected the life-Uood to 
issue from the wound on which she ffaxed. 

I hope my preserver is not mortuly hurt t inquired 
the stranger. 

Oh, no ! rndied Wallace, pnttirgback the hair 
fiiND hie fimhead; a mere tnfle wThat the r 
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haul di8Ct>vered the gash tobe wider than he thought. 
he Mw III the countenance of his wife ; she turied 
deadly pale. Marion, said he, to convince you how 
oauselQSs are your fears, ywi shall cure me yourself, 
and with no other surgery than your girdle ! 

When lady Wallace heaid his gay tone, and sav th« 
unloroed smiles on his lips,«he tooK courage ; and re- 
membering the deep woaada ehe had just assisted Hal- 
bert to dress, without any alanft for the stranger'i life 
■he b^^n to hope that she need not now fear for the 
object desiiest to her in existence. Rising frcmiher 
httiriMnd's 4irm(f, Kritk a languid smile she unbound the 
linen fillet firom her wnast j and Halbert having pour- 
ed seme balsaai iBte> the wodnd, she prepared to apply 
the bandage , -but when she lifted his hair firom bis 
temple — that hair which )fnA so oft«i been the object 
of her admlmtion iis it hung in amber tresses over his 
poIi*hed- forehead $ when the dotted blood met her fia* 
sera a mist seemed to pass over her sight ! she paused 
for a moment j but rallying her strength as the cheer- 
ful voice of herbusband conyereii^ wi^h his^uest, as- 
sured her fear was groundless, she tie^ the fillet : 
and steali^ a soft kiss .on his cheek as she finished, 
seated herself yet trembling by > his nde. 

Gallant Wsllace. continued the stranser ; for cita- 
tion had prevented her hearing what had been said be- 
fbre ', it is T>ona]d Earl of Mar who owes to you hia li&. 

Then blessed be my arm, exclaimed Wallace, in a 
gJowofsurpnsed delight, that has preserved a life so 
precious to my countnr ! 

May it indeed be meat ! cried Lord Mar, ^ for this 
iiight it has made the Southrons (g-) feel that there is 
vet one man in Scotland who feais not to resist oppres- 
sion and to punish treachery. 

Treachery ! what tseachery ? inquired hdy Wal- 
l:tce, her alarmod spirit still hiovering round her soul's 
for dearer part ! and thinking that ail pointed at him ; 
is auy meant to my husband 1 

None to Sir William Wallace, more than to any 
other brave Sbot, replied the Earl ; but we all see the 
rtppressioaofottr^^wn country, we all know the treach- 
ery by which it was subjugated ; and this niabt, in 
my own peraon, I iiave felt the effects of both. Hesel 
riese* the Ea^tb ^ oirermor «f Lanerk, ilispaiohed a 
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bttdf of men to Bothwell castle, (where my family now 
kH^) t)ix a plea, that as its lord was adverse from Eld- 
wii^, and gone to the Highlands, it must be searched 
in' =tbe King's name for traitorous papers. Consider- 
ii^ myself the representative of my brother-in-law. 
Lord Bothwell, and suspecting they might be only a 
pifvat« marauding party, I refused to ulmit the sol- 
oiere ; and saw them depart from the gates, swearing 
to return the next day with a stronser force and storm 
the eastle. To be ascertained of the fact, and to ap- 
peal against such unprovoked tyranny, should it be true,, 
I immediately followed the detachment to Lanerk. 

'* i saw Heselrigge — ^He avowed the transaction j but 
being awed by the power which he thinks I poesess in 
tbe country, he consented to spare Bothwell while I 
ind my family remained in . it. As it was nearly dark. 
T took my leave ; and was proceeding out of the hall 
to join niy serva,nts in the court-yard, when a young 
nrto accosted me, I recognized him to be the officer 
wlio had commanded the party I had driven from the 
castle. Heselrigge having told me that he was hia 
nephew, I made no hesitation to go back with him, as 
he said his uncle had forgotten to communicate some- 
thing of importance, and begged me to return. I fol 
Ipw^ his steps : but instead of conductinp; me to the 
room in which I had conversed with Heselrigge, he led 
me along a dark passage into a small apartment, where 
telling me his uncle would attend me, he suddenlv re- 
treated out of the door, and before I could recollect 
myself, I heard- him bolt it after him. 

" 1 now judged myself a prisoner 3 and alarmed at 
what might be the fate of my defenceless family, made 
every essay, but in vain, to force open the door ; the 
noise seemed to reach no ear ; and driven to despair. I 
was in a state of mind not to be described, when tne 
bolt was undrawn, an^ two men entered with mana- 
cles in their hands'. I'hey attempted to seize me, tel- 
ling me I was the prisoner of King Edward. I listen- 
ed not to what they said, but wounding one witli my 
dagger, (which I bad previously drawn, to bo prepar- 
ed against violence) I knocked the other down ; and 
darting put him, made my way through what passage 
] cannot tell, till I found myself in a street leading 
from behind the govemoar-'s house. I ran against s^ 
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one as T ru^lied frora the portal ; it was my senrsai 
Neil. I haslily told him to draw his sword und follow 
me. Wc t^ea hurried forward, he telling me he had 
just stepped out of the hall to obserire the night. whil« 
the rest of mv men were awaiting me there, with won- 
der at my delay. 

Rejoicing at my escape, and fearing the wont of 
consequences from the visit of Heselrigge and his mis- 
creants at Bothwell castle, I was hastening onward, 
determined to pursue my journey on foot to the pro- 
tection <^ my family, when on the turning of an angle 
which leads to the Bothwell-road, we found ourselves 
surrounded by a body of armed men. The moon shone 
full in their faces, and I discovered they were South- 
rons, and that young Heselrigge. was at their head. 

Villain ! cried he, aiming a blow at my head with 
his uplifted battle-axe, you have escaped mc once, but 
you shall now die ! the plunder of Bothwell, m; 
lads ! cried he to the soldiers ; down with its lord |ma 
all but the lovely Helen shall be yours. 

In a moment every sword was levelled towards me. 
They wounded me in several places ^ but the thought 
of my daughter gave supernatural vigour to my arm, 
and I defended'myself against' the deatn they threaten- 
ed, till the cries of my dying servant brought you my 
brave deliverer to my rescue. But, while I un safe,' 
perhaps my treacherous assaulter has marched towards 
Bothwell, too sure to commit the horrid violence he 
meditates ; there are none to suard my child but a 
few domestics, the unpractised sword of my stripling 
Kephew, and the fi^eble arms of my wife. 

Be easy on that head, interrupted Wallace, I believe 
the infamous leader of the banditti fell by my hand; 
for the soldiers made an outcry that Arthur Heselrigge 
was killed ; ai^d then pressing on me to take revenge, 
their weight broke through a vault, through which I 
escaped. 

Save, save yourself my master! cried a man rush- 
ing in from the garden ; you are pursued : — save, save 
— ^while he spoke, he fell down covered with blood, 
and iti a swoon, at Wallace^s feet. The chief perceiv- 
ed th9,t it was honest Dugald j he whom he haa bidden 
seek safety in flight } and who from the bleeding of his 

ounds and consequent debility^ had been this whole 
le reaching EUerslie. 



THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. f7 

' Wallace had hnrdly time to give tiim to the care of 
Halbert; when' the voice of war assaulted his earf. 
The outer} of men demandting admittance, and the tex- 
riiic sounds of spears rattling against the shields of 
their owners told the astonished p^roup within that the 
house was beset by armed men. 

Blood for blood ! cried a horrid voice, which pen- 
etrated the almost palsied senses of Lady Marion; 
vengeance on Wallace for the murder ofHeseltigge ! 

Fly ! fly ! cried she, locking wildly at her husband. 

Whither ? answered he, supporting her in his arms; 
would this be a moment to leave you and our wounded 
g^est ? I must meet these assailants. 

Not now ; cried Lord Mar, hear you not by the up- 
roar how numerous they are ? mark that shout ; they 
thirst for blood. In pity fly ! if you have love for you? 
wife or regard for me, delay not a moment ! again— 
The uproar redoubled, and the room was instantly fil- 
led with shrieking women in their night clothes ; the 
attendants of Lady Wallace. She lay almost expiring 
- on her husband's breast. 

O my lord, cried the terrified creatures wringing 
their hands, what will become of us ? the Southrons 
are at the gates, and we shall be lost forever. 

Fear not, replied Wallace, retire to your chambers. 
I am the person they seek \ none else will meet with 
injury. . ' , 

The women, appeased by this assurance, retreated 
to their apartments} and Wallace turning to the earl, 
who continued to enforce the necessity of his flight, re- 
peated that he would not consent to leave his wife in 
Boch a tumult. I entreat you to ^ave me, cried she in 
a hardly articulate voice, leave me^ or sqe me die ! 

As she spoke, there was a violent crash, and a tre- 
mendous burst of imprecations. Three" of Wallace's 
men ran breathlessly into the room. Two of the as- 
sailants had cKmbed to the hall window, they were 
just thrown back upon the clifis, and one killed. Con- 
ceal yours€j|f, said the Scots to Wallace, for* in a few- 
minutes mol'e your men will not be able to maintain 
the gates. / 

Xes, my dear Lord, cried Halbert, there is the dry 
well at the end of the garden at 'the bottom of that 
fon will be safe. 
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IJy your love for me, Wallace 5 by all you tufte U, 
the tender affections of your grandfather, hearken ti» 
him ! cried lady Maiion, falling at his feet, and clas|^ 
ing his knees with energy. 1 kneel for my life'ia 
kneeling lor yours ! pity the grey hairs of Sir Ronaldi, 
whom your untimely death would bring to the grave ! 
— Pity your unborn child ! — Fly, Wallace, fly, if you 
Would fiave me live I-^She was pale and breathless. 

Angel of my life ! exclaimed Wallace, strainins her 
to hb heart, I obey thee. But if a hand of one of these 
desperate robbers darea to touch thy hallowed per- 
son — 

7*hink not so, my lord ! interrupted Halbert, U is 
you they seek. Not finding you, they wiU.be too eager 
IB pursuit to molest my laay. — I will preserve herfi^m 
affront at the peril of my life. 

I shall be safe', whispered Marion, only fly ! while 
you are here their shouts kill me. >. 

But thou shalt go with me, returned ho> the well 
will contain us all. ^ut first, let our faithful Halbert, 
and these honest fellows, lower lord Mar into the place 
of refuge. He being the cause of the affray, if discov- 
ered, would be inmiediately sacrificed. 

Lord Mar acquiesced. And while the contention 
was so loud without as to threaten the tearing down 
of the walls, the Eail was carried into the^ garden. 
He was followed by Sir William Wallace, to whose 
arm his wife yet fondly clung. At every cry of the 
enemy, and at every shock they gave to his yet im- 
pregnable gates, she breathed the shorter, ^nd was 
clasped by the lord of her heart still more closely to 
his Dosom. 

At the well-side t^ey found tne Earl bound with the 
rope that was lo lo\<'er him down. By great care it 
was safely done 3 and the cord being brought up a^ain, 
before it was tied round Wallace, ( as Marion .insisted 
he should descend next) he recollected that the iron 
box swung at his side, and might hurt the wounded no- 
bleman, by striking him in his descent. Unbuckling it, 
he told his faithful old harper it contained matters 01 
great value, and desired it might be lowered first. 

Lord Mar, beneath, was releasing it from the rope, 
when a shout of triumph pierced their ears. A party 
'*f the English soldiers having come round the heights, 
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IWuii the point of a high cnig, had leaped the wall of 
the garden, and wore within a few yards of the well.— 
For Wallace to deacend now .was impossible. That 
tree ! whispered Marion, pointinsr to an oik. near which 
they stood. As she spoke she uid from his arms, and 
in a DMiment, along with the venerable Halbert who 
■etsed her by the nand, she disappeared amid the ad- 
]OMiing thicket. The two servants fled also. 

WaUace finding himself aleoe, the next instant wasv 
Ittce ene of his nature esgles, looking down from the 
taweriiig top of the wood, upon bis enemies. They pas- 
■edbeneath iiimydenoeneing veoffeance upon the|i<sa*- 
«tf» tff Arikuir HeaehiggB ! At that moment, one who 
•eeaaed by the brightness of his armour to be their lea- 
der, ^stopped «nider the tree declariaff he had sjmuned 
his ancle in leaping iixwn the wall, ana mast wait a few 
Vainutec to recover himself. Several of the soldiers 
crerwded aronnd him ; but he desired them to pursuf 
their duty, to leave him, search the house, and bria£ 
Wallace dead or alive before him. 

They obeyed 5 while others, who had gained adrait- 
tanoe to the tower through the now forced gates, rsf 
towoids their leader, saying that the muiderOT could 
no where be found. But here is a cay lady, cried ona^ "- 
perhMM ^e ean inform vts ! and at that moment Marion 
and Halbert aj^peared between a band of men. The 
lighted tarohes which the sokliers held, shone fall on 
her face. Though pale as monumental marble, yet the 
exquisite beauty of her features, and the calm dignity 
which commanded fVom her eyes, awed the officer into 
laspect and admiration. 

Soldiers, stand back ! cried he, advancing to lady 
Wallace ; *^ Fear not madam !" as the woras passed 
his lips a flight of arrows flew into the bosom of the 
tree. A mercing shriek from Marion was her only 
ansWMr* O ! iny lady's falcon ! cried Halbert, alarm- 
ad for tie fate of his master. He saw a violent agita- 
tion of the branches had excited an indefinite, su^icion 
in. a bod^ of archers who stood near, and who with 
one mind, discharged their arrows to the spot. Hal- 
bert's ready excuse both for the disturbance in the 
tree, and nis kdv's shriek was prompted and war- 
ranted> true, by the appearance or a large bird which 
tte rushing or the arrows had frighted from her ^ 
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she ftfnse s'lidde'nly from amongst the branches, andl 
soared away far to the east, with lo«d screams, — 

All being a^in stin, Marion hoped that ber hm* 
band bad escaped any mortal injury from the antiWB \ 
and turning with recovered composure to the officer, 
heard him with a glow of comfort, reprimand hiv men 
for daring to draw their bows without his. orders. 
Then adoressing her, 1 beg your pardon madam, said 
he, both for the alarm these hot-headed men have oc- 
casioned you, and for the violence they haye commit- 
ted in forcing one of your sex and beauty before me. 
Had I expected to have found a la^ here, 1 should 
have issued orders to have' prevented' this : But I am 
sent hither in quest of Sir 'Williain Walku;e, who, by 
a mortal attack ma^e on the person of the governor of 
Lanerk's nephew, has forfeits his life. The scabbaird 
of his sword found beside the murdered Heselrigge, is 
an undeniable proof of his guilt. Direct us to find 
bim, and not onV release, but the favour ofthe En- 
glish monarch will await youi* allegiance :—^ ', 

I am Sir William "Wallace^s wife ! returned the gen- 
tle Marion in a firm tone ; and by what authority you 
seek him thus, and presume to call Mm guilty^ I can 
not understand. 

'^ By the authority of the lawis, madarii, wMcb he 
has violated.'' 

"What laws ? rejoined she 5 Sir WilMam Wallace 
acknowledges none but those of his God and his coun- 
try. Neither of these has he transgressed 1-^ 

''He this night assassinated Arthur HeSelrigge in 
the streets of Lanerk \ and that condemns him by the 
last declaration of king Edward : * H^Aotooir Bcol 
maZlrteots any one of ^e EnjglUh 9oldier*f or civil 
efUcers garrisoned in the towns "^ Scotland, tfuUl 
hereby forfeit his life as the penalty due to his crime" 

" A tyrant's law, isir, to which no fre€borj;}^04|l will 
submit ! But evert were it allowed by my cqyntrymcn; 
in this case it can have no hold on my husband/ Thai 
be is a Scot, he glories ; and not that he maltreated any 
Englishman in the streets of Lanerk, do I glory : — but 
because, when he saw two defenceless men borwfedowr 
by a band of armed soldiers, he exposed his unshieldeil 
breast in their defence ! one of the two died, covered 

'*h wounds. That the governor's nephew also feU, 
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a just retribntion for his heading to ane<|il&l ftlttm- 
test : and no crime in Sir William Wallace : ft>r hk 
idew him to preserve a feeble old man, who had a hua- 
dred English swords levelled at his life." 

The officer paus^ for a moment ; and then ordering 
flis ftildiers to fkll farther back j when they were at a 
sufficient distance, he offered to take lady WaJUoe's 
hand, Sut she withstood his motion with a reserved air, 
and daid, " speak, sir, what you would say, or allow me 
to retire." — 

I mean not to offend yoa, noble lady ; continued he, 
had I a wife lovely ae yourself! 1 hope, were I in like 
circumstances, in the like manner she would defend mv 
life and honour. — I knew not the particulars of the af- 
fair in which Arthur Heselri^e &11, till I heard them 
from your lips; I can easilv credit them, for 1 know 
his unmanly character. Wallace is a Scot ; and acte^ 
in Scotland, as Gilbert Hambledon would have dooe in 
England, were it possible for any Vile foreigner there 
to put his foot upon the neck of a countryman of his.-*- 
Wherever you have concealed your huslMind, let it be 
a distant assylum, until the rage of the governour be ap- 
peased. At present no track within the jurisdiction of 
Lanerk will be left unsearched by his indefatigable 
revenge. 

Laoy Wallace, overcome with gratitude at this ge- 
nerous speech of the English, officer, uttered some m- 
aiticulate words, expressive more in sound than clear- 
ness, of her grateful feelings. — Hambledon continued, 
— I will use my influence with Heselri^e to prevent 
the interior of your house being disturbed again : but, 
it .being in the course of militanr operations, it will 
be impossible for me to free you from the disagreeable 
ceremony of a guard beifi^ placed to-morrow morning 
around the domains. — This 1 know, will be done to 
intercept Sir William Wallace, should he attempt to 
return. 

Oh ! that he were indeed far distant ! thought the 
now trembling Lady Wallace. The ofhoer added : 
However, yoji shall be relieved of my detachment di- 
rectly. I will now call off my men from a search 
whicli they must see is unavailing, and leave you, no- 
ble lady, to your rest. As he spoke, he waved *»'■ 
•word to them who had seized inc harper : th-- 
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^mnMi, ilill hoUing tllbir prisoner. He orderjBd thMi 
to oomnut the man to him, and to sound. The tram- 
peter obeyed, and in a few secondB the whole detach- 
ment was assembled before their commander; 

Soldiers ! cried he, S^r William Wallace has eecap- 
ed our hands. Return to your horses that we mar 
march back to Lanerkr, and search the other side or 
the town. Lead tbrth and I will follow. 

The troops obeyed 3 and falling back through the 
opened gates, left Sir Gilbert Hambledon alone with 
Lady Wallace and the wondering Halbert. The brave 
younff man took the now not withdrawn hand of the 
grateful Marion, who had stood trembling, while so 
■many of her husband's mortal enemies were assembled 
under the place of his concealment. 

Noble Englishman, said she, as the last body of sol- 
diers passed from her sight, I cannot enough thank you 
for this generous conduct ! but, should you or vours be 
ev^ in the like extremity with my beloved Wallace ; 
(and in these tyrannous times, what brave spirit can 
answer for its continued safety ?) may the ear wnich has 
heard you this night, at tfaut hour repay my gratitude ! 

Sweet lady, answered Hambledon, 1 thank you for 
your prayer. God is indeed the benefactor of a true 
soldier ; and though I serve my king and obey my 
commanders, vet at is only to the Lord of battles that 
I look for a sure reward ; and whether he repay me 
here with victories and honours, or take my soul 
through a rent in my breast to receive my laurels in 
paradise, it is all one to Gilbert Hambledon. But the 
night is cold : I must see you safe within your own 
doors ; and then, lady, farewell I 

Lady Wallace yielded to the impulse of his hand 
with redoubled haste, as she hea/a a sudden rustling 
of the tree above her head, Hambledon did not notice 
it ; but desiring Halbert to follow, in a fow minutes 
disappeared with the agitated Marion into the house. 

Wallace, whose spirit could ill brook the sight of 
bis domains filled with hostile troops, and the wife of 
his bosom brought a prisoner before their commander, 
would instantly have braved all dangers, and have 
leaped down amongst them, had not, at the instant htt 
placed his foot on a lower bough to make a spring, the 
'*^urteou6 address of'Hambledon to his wife made him 
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hesitate. He listened to the replies of his lllarion with 
exultation ; and when the Ei^hshman ordered his men 
to withdraw, and deliTored himself so generously re 
Bpecting the safety of the man he came to seise, W^« 
lace c<Mild hardly preyent a noble confidence in such 
▼irtue from compelling him to come frmn his conc€«l- 
ment, and thank him on the spot. But the considera> 
ti<m that such a disclosure would pot the military du- 
ty and the generous nature of the commander at vari- 
ance, he desisted, with vucfa an aeitation of spirits, 
that the boughs aoain shook under nim, and re-awak- 
ened the alarm of his trembling wife. 

Omnipotent Virtue ! exclaimed Wallace to himself j 
if it were possible that thy gftnerous spirit could ani- 
mate the breast of an invading conquerer, how soon 
would the va9quiBhed cease to forget their former 
freedom, and learn to love their vassalage. This man^s 
nobleness, how soon has it disarmed the vengeance 
with which, when I ascended this tree, I prayed mi^ht 
extirpate every follower of the detested Edward. 

Sir William ! my master ! cried a w^U known voice 
in a suppressed tone, as if still fearful of being over- 
heard. It was Halbert's : speak, my lord, are you safe ? 

In heart and body ! returned Wallace, slimng from 
the tree, and leaping <m the ground : one onl;^ of the 
arrows touched me, and that merely struck against my 
bugle and fell back among the leaves. I must now 
hasten to the dearest and noblest of women ! 

Halbert begged him tH stay till they should hear 
the retreat trom the Enfflish trumpets. Till their 
troops are out of sight, added he, I cannot believe you 
wUl be safe. 

Hark ! cried Wallace ; the horses are now descend- 
ing the craig. That must satisfy you, 'honest Halbert 
With these words he flew across the lawn, and entei 
ing the'house, met the returning Marion, who had ju& 
bo^e farewell to Hambledon. — She rushed into hi: . 
arms, and with the excess of a disturbed and uncertain 
j(^, (hinted on his neck. Her gentle spirit had been 
too powerfully excited by f he preceding scenes. Un- 
accustomed to tumult of any kind, and nursed in the 
bosom of fondness, till now no blast hod blown on her 
tender form, no harshness had ever ruflted the blissf*** 
eeranity ofhermind. What then was the shoe? 
TOL. u Q 
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this eT«ninff's violenee ! her husband pursued as a 
murderer; herself expoi«^d to midnight air, and drag- 
ged by the hands of merciless soldiers, to betraj the 
man she loved ! All these scenes were new to her; 
and though a kind of preternatural strength supported 
her through them, yet when the cause of immediate 
exertion was over j when she fell once more into her 
husband's extended arms, she seemed there to hfive 
found again her shelter, and the pillow whereon her 
harrassed soul might agam repose. 

My life ! my best treasure ! preserver of thy Wal- 
lace ! look on him ! exclaimed «he ; bless him with a 
smile from those dear eyes. 

His voice, his caresses, soon restored her to se.isi<.i 
bility and recollection She leaned on his breast, and 
wept tears of heavenly delisht : with love's own elo- 
quence she thanked heaven that he escaped the search 
and the arrows of his enemies. 

'But my dear lady, interrupted Halberi j remember 
that my master must not stay here. You know the 
Enclish commander said, that if he would preserve 
his life, he must fly far away. — Nay, spies may even 
now be lurking to betray him. 

You are right; said Marion, rising from her hus- 
band's arms 3 my Wallace, yoiSi must depart. Should 
the guarA arrive soon, your flight may he prevented. 
Vo« must go now : — ^but, oh ^whither ? 

Not very distant, my lo e\— In going from thee, 1 
leave behind all that makes ^fe precious to me 3 how 
then can I go far away? No; there are recesses 
amongst tJie Cartlane craigs discovered bv me when 
hunting^and which I believe have been visited by no 
mortal ioot but my own : There will I bo, my Marion, 
before sunrise ; and' before it sets, thither mast you 
send Halbertto tell me how you fare. Three notes 
from thine own sweet strains of Tkusa hH meoig na 
reuUan mor;{h) blown by his pipe, sliall be e sign to 
me that he is there, and I will come forth to hear tid- 
ings of thee! 

^ Ah, my Wallace, let me »o with thee !* » 

What, dearest, returned he, to live amidst rocks 
and streams ! to expoee thy tender pclf and thy unborn 
infiuit to all tlie accidents of such a lodgine T 

%t are you not gorng to so rough so aangerous a 
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lodtfliig 1 asked she, winding her anas around him. 
'< ^ ! -froald not rocks and streams be heayen's para- 
diae to me, when blessed with the presence of my has- 
band ? Ah 1 let me go !'* 

Impossible, my lad^ 5 cried Halbert ! afi«id that 
the meltins heart of his master would consent ; yon 
are perfectly safe here ; and your flight would awaaen 
suspicion in the English that he bu not ^ne &r«— » 
Your ease and safety would be dearer to hmi than his 
own life 5 and most likely, by his anxiety to preserve 
th«n, he would the more easily be traced ; and so fall 
a ready sacrifice to the enemy.' 

It H true, my Marion, what he says : I could not 
ptreserve you in the places to which I go. 

But the hardships you will endure ! cried she, to 
sleep on the cold stones, with no covering but the 
sky or the dripping vault of some dreanr cave, 1 have 
not courage to aoandon you alone to such cruel rigor. ' 
Cease, my beloved ! interrupted he, cease tnese 
groundless alarms. Neither rocks nor storms have any 
tiireats to me. < It is only tender woman's care t{)at 
make man's body delicate. Before I was thine, mr 
Marion, I have lam whole nights upon the mountain's 
brow counting the wintry stars, as i impatiently await- 
ed the hunter's horn that was to recall me to the chase 
in Glenfinlas. Alike to Wallace Is the couch of downi- 
er the bed of hether; so, best beloved of my heart, 
grieve not at hardships which were once my sport, 
ind will now be my safety. 

Then farewell I and may ffood angels euard thee ! 
^er voice failed, she y^\t hisliaud to her ups. Cour- 
Sj^, my Marion, said he, remember that Wallace 
hves but in thee. Revive, be happy for my sake ; 
and God, who pntteth down the oppressor, will re- 
store me again to thine arms. She spoke not, but ri^' 
jog from his breast, clasped her hands togethei', tmtf 
looked up with an expression of fervent prayer > and 
then smiliiig through a shower of tdars, she waved her 
hand to him to depart, and instantly disappeared into 
her own chamber. 

Wallace gazed at the closed door with his soid la 
nis eyes. To leave his Marion thus ', to quit her iffho 
was the best bart of his being ; who seemed the vety 
ipring of the life now throbbing in hip heart i wir 
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CMleiitum with hb fond, fond \&ve, nhnoit tiio'^. 

fill fi>r hw rasoltttion. Here indeed his brave spfit- 

Sav^ way, and he would have ioUpwed her, and Mm- 
aps have determined to await his fute at her side, mc 
not Halbert. reading his miikl in his oountenance, tak 
en hini by tne ann and drawn him towarlt the portal, 

? ^ Wallace soon recovered h^s better reason } and uhev 

f ioa the friendly violence of his servant, who had piul 
IM him out into the garden, he accompanied him te 
the quarter which pomted towards the heights that 
jlted to the remotest recesses of thevClvde. In thekr 
mvy they approached the well where lord Mar lay. 
VjUice finding that the Earl had nojt boien inquired 
for, deemed his stay to be without peri) ; and intend-* 
ing to inform him of the necessity which still impelled 

, his own fliffht, he called to him but no voice answered. 
He lookea down, and seeing him extended at the bot<*> 
tom without motion ; ** I fear,'' said he, ** the Earl ie 
dead. As «pon as I am gone, and yon. can collect the 
dispersed servants, send one iato the well to bring hina 
forth J and if he be indeed no more, dep^t his body 
in my oratory, and then send to the countess of Mac, 
ajid receive her commands respecting his renmina. 
The iron box now in the well, is of inestimable value. 
TsJlo it to lady Wallace and tell her she most guard 
it as she has done my life 3 but not to look into it at 
the peril of what is yet dearer to her — my honour.^' 

Halbert promised to adhere to his master's orders : 
and Wallace girding on his sword, and taking his hunt- 

^ ing Bpeu in his hand, (a weapon with which the care 
orhis venerable domestic had provided him, for the 
convenience of leaping the precipices) he pressed the 
fiuthful hand that presented it : and enjoining him to 
be watchful of the trancjjuility of his lady, and to be 
with him in the evening near the Corie Lin 3 he climb- 
ed the wall which joined the nearest <2raig, and beead- 
ing over it, waa out of si^t in.fupi instant. 

OOOO^rr 

CHAPTER III. 

Halbxrt returned to the house, and entering the 
loftly into which Marion had withdrawn, bebeUL 
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her on lier knees before a crucifix : she was pmyin^ 
fervently for the safety of her beloved Wallace. 

" May he, O gracious Lord !" cried she, *« soon »e- 
tom to his home. But if I am to see him here no 
more, O may it please thee to [^rant me to meet him 
within thy arms in heaven." 

" Hear her, blessed son of Mary !'' ejaculated the 
old man. Sh<^ looked round, and rising from her 
knees, demanded of hjm in a kind but anxious voice^ 
whether he had left her lord in security. 

In the w^ to it, my lady ! answered Halbert. ^ He 
then repeated all that Wallace had said at parting ; 
and aiU^rw.ards, tried to prevail on her to go to rest. 
Sleep cannot visit my eyes this night, nvf fiuthful crea- 
ture } replied she, my spirit will follow Wallace in his 
mountain flight. Uo to your chamber. After jyu. 
have had repose, that will be time enough to revisit 
the remains of the poor Earl, and to bring them with 
the box to the house. I will take a religious charge of 
both, for the sake of the dear intruster. 

Halbert persuaded his lady to lie down on the bed, 
that her limbs at least might rest after the fatiffue of 
BO harassing a nigh^ ; and she, little suspecting that he 
meant to do otherwise than to sleep also, kindly wish- 
ed him repose, and retired. 

Her maids during the late terror had dispersed, and 
M'ere no where to be found ; and the men-servants too, 
after their stout resistance at the gates had all disap- 
peared ; some fled, and others were sent away prison- 
ers to Lanerk, Whue the good Hambledon was con- 
versing with li^y Wallace. Halbert therefore resign* 
ed hinuelf to awfiit with patience the rising of the sun, 
when he hoped some of the scared domestics would 
return, or he might himself go to the poor cotters who 
lived in the depths of the glen, and bring thc^ to sup- 
ply the place or the fugitives. 

Thus musing he sat on the stone bench which ran 
round the hall, watching with anxiety the appearance 
of that orb, whose setting beams he hoped shoald light 
him back, with such timngs of Sir William Wallace 
as would prove the best comforter to the lonely heart 
cT his lady. J^ was still as death. Nothing was 
heard bat the sighing of the trees as they waved bef^ 
the western wudow which opened towatiii thi 
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Berk hillfl. The momine was yet grey 3 and the frnh 
ur blowing in rather chiUy, Halbert rose to close tha 
wooden casement j at that moment his eyes were ar- 
rested by a party of armed men slowly proceeding 
down the opposite declivity. The platform before the 
house was already filled with Enelish. Alarmed at 
the sight of such a host, although ne expected that a 
guard would arrive, he was retreating across the apart- 
ment towards his lady's room, when the great hall 
door was burst op'm by a band of soldiers who rushed 
I forward and seized him. 

Tell me dotard ! cried their leader, a man of low 
stature, with grey locks but a fierce countenance ; 
where is the murderer 1 Where is Sir William Wal- 
lace 7 speak, or the torture shall force you. 

Halb^rt trembled, but it was for his defenceless la- 
dy not for himself. — My lord, said he in a faultering 
voice is far from hence. 

" Where ?" 

" I know not." 

Thou shalt be made to know, thou hoary-headed vil- 
lain 7 cried the same violent interrogator. Where is 
the assassin's wife 7 I will confront ye — seek her out. 

At that word the soldiers parted right and left ; and 
in a moment afterwards three of them appeared, with 
shouts, bringing in the unhappy Marion. 

Oh, m}[ lady! cried Halbert, struggling to approach 
her, as with terrified apprehension she looked around 
her. But they held her fast ; and he saw her led up 
to the merciless wretch who had given the orders to 
have her summoned. 

Woman, cried he, as soon as she stood before him ! 
I am the governour of Lanerk. You now stand before 
the representative of the great king Edward : and on 
your alliance to him, and on the peril of your life, I 
command you to answer me three questions. Where 
is Sir William Wallace, the murderer of my nephew 7 
who is that old Sort for whom my nephew was slain T 
fie And his wholp family shall meet my vengeance ! 
and teU me where is that box of treasure which your 
husband stole from Douglas castle 7 answer me these 
qaesUons on your life. 

Lady Wallace remained silent. 

' woman ! demanded the goyernour ', if tt»r caH' 
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BOtmove you, know that I can r^waid as well as 
arenge. I will endow you richly, if yon declare the 
truth. If you persist to refuse, you die. 

Then I die, replied she, scarcely opening her half- 
closed eyes, as she leaned fainting and motionless 
i^gainst the shoulder of the soldier who held her. 

What ! cried the govemoor^ stifling his sage, in hopes 
to gain by persuation on a spint which he found threats 
comd not intimidate, can so sentle a ladjr as yourself, 
reject the favour of England ; Xaive grants in this coun- 
tnr ; and perhaps a fine English kniffht for a huslMmd f 
when you might have all for the trining service of giv- 
ing up a traitor to his liege lord, and confessing where 
his robberies lie concealed !— «peak, fair dame ; give 
me this information, and the lands of the wounded 
chieftain whom Wallace brought here with the hand 
of the handsome Sir Gilbert Hambledon, shall be your 
reward. Rich, and a beauty in Edward's court ! kdy^ 
can you now refuse to purchase all, by declaring toe 
hiding place of the traitor Wallace 7 

'' it IS easier to die.'' 

Fool I cried Heselri^e, driven firom his assumed 
temper by her steady -denial : Wliat 7 Is it easier for 
these dainty limbs to be hatiked to pieces by n^ sol- 
diers' axes 1 Is it easier for that fair bosom to be trod- 
den under foot by my horses' hoofs ? and for that beau- 
teouirhead of thine to decorate my lance 7 — Is all this 
easier than to tell me where to find a murderer and 
bis gold 7 

L^y Wallace sfauidered ; she stretched her hands to 
heaven ; ** Blessed Virgin* to thee I commit myself!" 

Speak once for all ! ci.'ed the enraged eovemour, 
drawing his sword ; I am no waxen-hearted Hamble- 
don to be cljoled by your beauty.-^Declare where 
Wallace is concealed or dread my vengeance. 

The horrid steel gleamed across the eyes of the un- 
happy Manon ) uname longer to sustain herself, she 
sunk upon the ground. 

Kneel not to me for mercy; cried the infuriate 
wretch ; 1 grant nonjB, unless you confess your hus- 
band's hiding place. 

A momentary strength darted from the heart of lady 
Wdillace, tosher voice. — ^I kneel to heaven alone ! and 
Sttf it ever preserve my Wallace ih>m the fangs 
Edward and his tyrants 1" 
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Blftflphemoiis wretch ! cried Heselnm^ and at tlnti 
moment he plunged hit sword in her defencelesa iMeist. 
. Ilalbert, wHo hM. all this time been held back by thv 
aoldiera, awaiting with anxiety his mistress' replieai» 
eould not behere that the fierce interlocutor woold 
perpetrate the horrid deed he threatened ; but eeeiag 
It oone, with a giant's stieqgth and a terrible cry,, he 
hurst from the hands which held him, and had thrown 
himself on the bleedinff Marion before her murderer 
could ftrike his second blow. HoweTer it feH, and 
pierced through the neck of the faithful seiraAt before 
It reached her heart. — She opened her dying eyes for a 
moment, and seeing who it was that woiud&ive shield- 
ed her lue, just articulated— -'' Halbert ! my Wallace 
—to God/' — and with the last unfiniihed sentence, her 
pure soul took its flight to regions of eternal peace. 

The good old man's heart almost bursty when he 
felt that before heavinz bosom now motionless ; «nd 
groaning with grief and fainting with loss of blood, he 
fell senseless on her body. 

A terrible stillness was now in the hall. Not a man 
•poke 3 all stood looking on each other with a stem 
horror marking each |Mtle countenance. Heselrigge, 
dropping his blood-stained sword pn the gi<ound, per- 
ceived by the behariour of his men thkt he had gone 
too far ; and fearful of arousing the indignation of 
awakened humanity to some act agiunst himself, be 
addressed the soldiers in an unusual accent of conde- 
ecension ; My friends, said he, we will now return to 
Lanerk.— To-morrow you may come back ; for I re- 
ward your services of this night wiUi the plunder of 
EUerslie. 

May a curse light <mi him who first carries a stick, 
from its grounds ! exclaimed a veteran from the far- 
ther end or the hall. Amen ! murmured all th^ sol- 
diers, with one conseiit ; and &lling back, they disap- 
peared one by one out of the great door, leaving He- 
selrigge alone with the old soldier, who stockl, leaning 
on his sword, looking on the murdered lady. 

Grimsby ! why stuid you there ? demanded iiesel- 
ji^e, foHow mc. 

^ever, re{died the soldier. 

MHiat ! exclaimed the gevernour, memenfArily (or- 
'^ng his panic ; how dare yen speak thw to yoer 
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rmninaiidiiig officer 1 march on before me this ingtant, 
or expect to be treated aa a rebel. 

I march at your eommand no more, replied the Te- • 
tenuii eyeing mm reaoluteiy ! the moment yon perp»* 
trated tnia bloody deed, you became unworthy the' % 
name ef man ; ana I should diagrace my own matthood 
were I ever aoain to obey the word of anch a menater. 

Villain! cned the ennged Heaelrigg"> 7^*^ *^^ '^^ 



for thia ! ^ 

Thai may be ; answered Grimsby, by the hands of 
tame jtyrant like yourself; but no braye man, nctt the 
royal £dward himself would do otherwise than acquit 
his soldier f<nr refusing obedience to the murderer of 
an innocent woman. It was not so he treated the 
wives and daughters of the slaughtered Saracens^when 
I followed his banners over the fields of Palestine ! 

Thou canting nuscreant ! cried Heselrigge, spring- 
ing on him suddenly and darting his d^;ger into his 
breast. But the hand of the soldier arrestra the wea- 
pon at the moment its point entered the skin : aAd at 
the same instant closing upon tlie governour) with a' 
turn of his foot, he threw h^m to the ground. Hesel- 
rigge^«8 he lay prostrate, his dagger being now in his 
adversanr's hand, with the most dastaidfy promises^ 
implorea for life. 

3f ouster ! cried the soldier, rising, I would not pol- 
lute my honest hands with such unnatural blood. Nei- 
ther, though thy hand has been lifted against my lifb, 
would I wulingly take thine.- It is not rebellion against 
my commander that actuates me, but hatred of the 
vilest of murderers. I go far from you or your power : 
but if you forswear your yoluntary oath, and attempt 
to seek me out for yengeance, remember that it is s 
soldier of the cross you pursue ; and a dire retribution 
shall be demanded by heayen, at a moment you can* 
not avoid, and with a horror commensurate with youi 
crimes. 

There was a solemnity and determination in the 
voice and manner of the soldier, that paralized the in- 
timidated soi^ of thegoyemour ; he trembled violently , 
and repeating his oath of leaving Grimsby Unmolested, 
at last obtained his permission to return to Lanerk. 
The men, in obedience to the conscience-stiruek otdRn 
of their commander, had mounted their horse>^ 
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were now &r out of sight ; having left Heaetfume's 
charger fastened in the court yard, where he had dis* 
jnounted. Ha was approaching it with haste^when 
the soldier, with a prudent suspicion, called out s 
'' Stop sir 1 you -must walk to Laneork. The cruec 
are generally false. I cannot trust your word, should 
YOU nave the power to break it. Leave tnis horse 
h^ : to-morrew you may send for it : I shall then 
beiar away," 

Heselr^tte saw that remonstrance would be unavail- 
in^ j and shaking with fear and impotent rage, he turn- 
ed into the path which, alter five weary miles, would 
lead him once more to lus citadel. 

The soldier, fuUy aware, from the. moment his man- 
ly spirit had dared to deliver its al^orrence of Lady 
Wallace's murder, that his life would no longer be 
safe within reach of the machinations of Heselrigge ; 
and determined, alike by detestation of him, and re- 
f^aid for his own preservation, resolved to take shelter 
in the mountains till he .could have an opportunity of 
going beyond sea to join his king's troops in the Gui« 
enne wars. 

Full of these thoughts he returned into the Jiall. 
But as he approached the bleeding group on the noor, 
he perceived it move : hoping that perhaps the unhap- 
py lady might not be quite dead, he drew near j but 
alas ! as he bent to examine, he touched her hand, and 
found it cold as snow. The blood which had stream- 
ed from the FiOw exhausted heart, lay congealed upon 
her arms and bosom. Grimsby shuddered. Again he 
saw her move -, but it was not with her own life, but 
the recovering senses of her faithful servant. The 
arms of Halbert still clinging round the body of his 
mistress, as motion was restored to them, had disturb- 
ed the remains of her who would wake no more ; and 
■o for an instant had raised an evanescent hope dT her 
life in the breast of the soldier. 

On seeing that existence yet struggled in One of these 
blameless victims, Grimsby did his utmost to revive 
the old man. He raised him fron^ the ground, and 
Mtting him on the nearest bench, poured some strong 
liquor out of his ammunition flask into .his mouth. 
Halbert breathed free : and his kind Hur|[eon, with a 
"^^t from the venerable harper's 'own plaid, bound up 
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tlie wound in his neck, which the air had aheady 
■tannched. HaJbert opeived his erea ; when be fixed 
them on t^ rouffh featuies and English helmet of th*^ 
■oIdier„he closeu them asain with a deep ^roan. ' 

Mj honest Scot, said Grimsby, peKeirmg that fae 
thooght him an enemy, ** trnat in me. I am a man 
like yourself J and thouffh a Southron, am no enemy - 
to auee and helplesniess. 

Tnie harper took courage at these words, and raising 
himself from^e bench, he again looked at tbe soldier ; 
but suddenly recollecting what had past, he turned 
his eyes towards the body of his* mistress, on which the 
beams of the now rising sun was shining. He started 
up, and stag^ring towards it, would have fallen, had 
not Grimsby supported him. Oh, what a sight is this, 
cried he, wringing his hands ; my lady I my loyely 
lady ! see how she lies, who was once the delight of 
all eyes, ihe comforter of all hearts. The old man's 
sobs suffocated hinu The veteran turned away his 
face ; a tear dropped upon his hand. Accursed He- 
selrigse !. ejaculated he ; i;hy fate must come. 

If there be a man's heart in all Scotland, it is not 
far distant ! cri«d Halbert ; mv master lives, and will 
avenge this night's murder. You weep, soldier ; and 
you will not betray what has now escaped me ? 

I have fought in Palestine, returned he, and a sol- 
dier of the cross betrays none who trust in him. Saint 
Mary preserve your master, and conduct you safely to 
him. We must both hasten hence. Heselrigse will 
surely send in pursuit of me : he is too vile to forgive 
the truth } ha^e spoken to him ; and should I &11 into 
his power, I coula expect nothing less than death at 
his nands. Let me assist you to put this poor lady's 
remains in some decent place ; and then, my honest 
Scot, we must s^iarate. 

Halbert at these words, threw himself upon the bo* 
som of his mistress, and wept with loud lamentations 
over her. In vain he attempted to raise her in his fee- 
ble arms. I have carriMl tnee scores of time's in thy 
blooming infancy, cried he, and now must I bear thee 
to thy grave 7 I had hoped that my eyes would have 
been closed by this dear hand. As he spoke in stifled 
accents he pressed her cold hand to his lips with sunn 
eosTulsive sobs, tiiat the soldier, fearing he wou^ ~ 
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fkn In the ^gony of his sorrow^ took him. alnioit mb^ 
tl»c]«8« from the dead body, and exhorted him to To- 
pless flocfh Mlf-deBtroving grief for the sake of hii mati* 
ter. H&ibert, mdaaily reyired; afid likening to him, 
CBft a wishflil look on the lifeless Marion. 

Thy babe, thine unborn babe ! cried he ; there sle^ 
the Dride and hope of EUerslie, the mother with her 
chila. My widowed, childless m&rter, what will com- 
fort thee ! 

The soldier, fetCring the ill Consequence of further 
delay, again interrupted his lamentations with argu- 
ments for flight ; and mlbert, recollecting the orato- 
ry in which Wallace had ordered the body of the dead 
Lord Mar to be deposited, he named it to Griinaby 5 
who, immediately wrapping Lady Wallace in the 
white garments which hung about her, raised her in 
his arms ; and was conducted by Halbert to a little 
chapel, in the heart of a neighbouring cliff. 

The still weeping old man remoyra the altar ; and 
Grimsby, laying the body of Marion upon its marble 
platform, covered her with the velvet pall which he 
drew from the holy table, and laid the crucifix upon 
her bosom. Halbert, when he saw his beloved mis- 
tress thuli hidden from his sight by this dismal vest- 
ment of death, threw himself on his knees beside her, 
and in the vehement language of grief offered up a 
prayer for her departed soul. 

Hear me, righteous Judge of heaven and earth ! cried 
he ; as thou didst avenge the blood of innocence shed 
in Bethlehem, so let the grey hairs of Heselrigffe be 
brought down in blood to the grave, for the murder of 
this mnocent lady ! Halbert kissed the cross ; and ris- 
ing from his knees, went weeping out of the chapel, 
followed by the soldier. 

Having closed the door, and carefully locked it, ab- 
sorbed in meditation of what would be the agonized 
transports of his mastlA', when, long before sun-set, he 
should tell him of these grievous tidings, Halbert pro- 
ceeded in silence, unconscious whether he went, till 
he and his companifl^ as they approached the well, 
were startled by a groan. 

Here is some one ! cried the solder. Is it possible 

he lives t exclaimed Halbert, bending down to tne edge 

\9 well attd cdling to the Earl with the same inqui* 
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rj, ' y«« f'i^yiy answered Ids IkHdshtp $ I stilletitt, 
bat ast wfv ftdut. If all tejufe nbovd^ I |vay fomotB 
ne £N>in tBk dismal idaoe. H^lfaert xeplied that it 
was indMd neeessary m> sbodd aseend imiaediately | 
and loweriDff the ro]w, fafe told him first to tie the iron 
%ox' to ity<aM then himaelf. This doiie^ with some dil^ 
fieolty, and the assistanoe ef the woBderiog -soldieir, 
who now expected tJb see the husband of the unfortu- 
»ate Lady Wallace emeifo to tike knowledge of his 
Ion, they at last eiffeeted the Earl'e release. For a 
lew secOhds he supported himself on his eountiyman's 
flhoalder, white the firesh morning air graduoUy re^iy- 
ed his codiausled flrame. The soldier looked at his 
grey locks, furrowed forehead, and grisled b«ud, and 
mart elled how such appendages of ase could belong to 
the TOBSi whose lesistiese valour had disoomfitted the 
fierce determination of Arthur Hes^rigge and his myr- 
midons. However, his doubte of the veteran befora him 
being other than the brave WaNace, wne soon remov- 
ed by the Earl himself, who asked for a draught of the 
water which trickled down the opposite hilh Hai- 
bert went to bring it, and while he wm absent. Lord' 
Mar raised his eyes to im^uire for Sir William and the 
lady Marion. He started when he saw Englkh ar- 
mour on the man he would have accosted, and rising 
suddenly from the stone on which he sat, demanded in 
a stem voice, ** who art thou ?'* 

An Englishman ! answered the soldier ; one who 
does not, like the monster ' HeiBOlrigce^ disgrace the 
name. I would assist you, noble Wallace, to fly this 
•pot ; and after that, 1 shall seek refuge abroad, and 
tnere demonstrate on the fields of Guienne, my fideli- 
ty to my king. « 

Mar Jook^ at him steadily : You mistake ; I an 
not Sir William Wallace. At that moment Halbert 
eame up with the water. The Earl drank it, though 
now, from the impulse surprise ^fd given to his blo<M, 
he did not require its efficacy ; and turning to the ven- 
erable bearer, he asked of him whether his master 
were safe. 0f 

I trust he is, replied the old man j but your lordship 
must hasten hence. This place, this once dear EUers 
h» is now foU of horror ; a foul murder has been com 
' here since he left it. 
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But where is Ledy WaHace ? uked Ahe Earl ) it 
there be eaeh danger; we nuut not leaVe her to meet it. 

She will never meet danger more ! cried the old mea^ 
clasping his hands } she is in tlie hosom of the ▼irBi% 
and no second asslssin's steel can. reach her there f 

What! exdaimed the Earl, hudly articuU^-witk 
horror ; is Lady Wallace jnurdered 7 . • 

Halbert answered only, fay hu teais. 

Iree ! said the soldier ^ a^ detestatiim of so unman- 
It an outrage, proroked me to deaerft his standard. 
But we must not lose time in.«navaiUng Jamentation ; 
for Heselrigge will certainly return ; and if wo also 
would not oe sacrificed to his rage, we must hence 
immediately. 

The Eaxi; struck dumb at this recital,.gaTe the sol- 
dier time to recount the particulars. When he had 
done, lord Mar seeing the necessity for instant flight, 
ordered that -three horses might be br ouffht from the 
stables.— ThoMgh he .had fainted vxhile in nis conceal- 
ment, yet the present shock gave suph a sudden ten* 
sion to his nerves, that be found he could now ride 
without difficulty. 

Halbert went as he commanded, and returned with 
two horses ; as he had only amongst rocks and glens to 
ffo, he did not bring one for himself; and be^ng that 
the good soldier might attend his lordship to Botnwell, 
added, ** he will guard you and this bo^F, which Sir 
William Wallace holds as the appl^ of his eye. What 
it contains I know not ; and none, he says, may daye 
to search into : but you will take care of^ it ror his 
sake, till more peaceful times allow him to claim his 
own.' "^ 

Fatal box ! cried the soldier, regarding it with an 
abhorrent eye ; that was the . leading cause which 
brought Heselrigge to Ellerslie. . . 

How ? inquim the Earl. — Grimsby then briefly 
related, that immediately after the return to l^anerk 
of €he detachment sent to Ellerplie under the command 
of Sir Gilbert HambIedon,aQ o^cer arrived from Doug> 
las castle, (the property of which he, with a troop, 
had been deputed to gum in the king's name ',) and 
he told the governour that Sir William Wallace had 
^hat eveninff taken a quantity of treasure from the cas- 
of Douglas. His report w\s, that the English sol- 
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Hen, wh5 stood by the Scottish knight when h*e mbiint« 
ed at the castle gate, had seen an iron box under hi« 
aim ; bat not sttspectine its having belonged to Doug- 
las, they thonffht not of it till they overheard Sl^ Jo£i 
Monteith, as he passed through one of the galleries, 
juQtterinff soBiethinff ab6ut gold and a boaf. To in- 
tercept the robber, (for so he chose to desi^ate Wal- 
lace) amongst his native glens, he deemed impractica- 
ble i and therefore, came immediately te lay tne infor- 
mation before the governor of Lanerk. As the scab- 
bard 'found in the affray with young Arthut had betray- 
ed the victor to have been Sir William Wallace, this 
intimation of his having been also the instrument of 
wresting from the gnsp of Heselrigge, the spoil he 
deemed his own, exasperated the governor to the most 
eitravagttit degree. Inflamed with the double furies 
of reven^ and avafice, he ordered out a new troop 
and placing himself at its head, took the way to £1- 
lerslie j hoping, by threats or persuations, to discover 
from Lady Wallace, both the retreat of her husband 
and the concealment of the box. One of the servants, 
whom some of Hambledon's men had seized for tlte 
sake of information, on being threatened with' the tor 
ture, confessed to Heselrigge, that not only Sir Wil 
liam Wallace was in the house when it was attacked, 
but the person whom he rescued in the streets <^ La- 
nerk, ana who proved to be a wealthy nobleman, was 
there also. This whetted the eagerness of the gover- 
nor to reach Eilerslie. And expecting to get a rich 
booty, without the most distant idea of the norrors he 
was goinff to perpetrate, a large detachment of men 
foUowed nim. 

To extort money from you, my lord, continued the 
soldier, and to obtain that fatal box, were his main ob- 
jects. Cut disappointed in his darling passion of ava- 
rice, he forgot tnat he was k man, and tne blo6d of in- 
nocence slutted his barbarous vengeance. 

Hateful gold ! '*^ed Lord Alar, spuming the box with 
his foot ; it cannot be for itself that the noble Wallace 
io greatly prizes it ; it must be a ehaige. 

I believe it was, returned Halbert. for he enjoined 
my lady to preserve it for the sake of his honor. Take 
eare or it then, my lord, for the sUme sacred reason. 

The Englidunaa made no dbjeetion to accr- 



THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

tiM J&artj aed faj a somrtion of hia owB| changed Us 
T^sffluli annoar for a S^tish bonnet and cloak, which 
Hubert had brought him from the house ; he was pat- 
ting them on, whan the Earl observed tnat the poor 
M harper stood near him with a drawn and blood- 
■fained sword in his hand, on which he stedfastly g&s- 
ed. Whence came that horrid weapon 7 cried lord if ur. 

It is my Lady's blood ! replied Halbert, still look- 
-ins on it ; Itfound U where sne lay in the hall ; and I 
wQl carry it to my maste^'. Waa not every drop of 
her blood dear to him ? end heie are many ! Aa the 
old man spoko^ he bent his head on the sword, and 
groaned heavilv. 

England shall hear more ^ this ! cried Mar, aa he 
threw himself across the hoise. Give me that fatal 
box ; I will buckle it to my saddle-bow* Inadequate 
will be my utmost care of it, to repay the vast swrowa 
its preservation and mine have brought upon the head 
of my deliverer. 

The Englishman in sii^nce mounted his hone $ and 
Halbert opening a back gate that led to the hills which 
lay between EUbrslie and Bothwell castle, lord Mar 
took a golden trophied bogle from his Inreast ; ** give 
this to youB master ; and tell him that by whatever 
hands he sends it, the siUjit of it shall idwavs command 
the services of Donald Mar. I go to Bothwell in ex- 
pectation that he will join me there. ^ In making it 
nis home he will render me happy ; for my friendship 
is now bound to him by bends which only death can 
aever." 

Halbert took the faom, and promising faithfully to 
repeat the EarPs message, he exchanged messings with 
the honest soldier ; and striking into a dkaep ravine . 
which led to the remote solitudes of the f^mt, pursued 
his way in dreadful silence. No human face of Scot 
or English cheered or scared him as he passed along. 
The tumult of the preceding night, by dispersing the 
servants of Elierslie, had so alarmed the poor cotta- 
gers, that with one accord they fled towards the hills j 
there to await, amid those fastnesses of nature, and 
/with their more robust brethren, (who according to 
the custom of the country, had previously emignUed 
to the heighto tolbed their flocks) till tidinga should 
that all was still in the vsiley^ and that tiiey 
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nuelit return in peace. Halb«rt looked to the riffht 
and left ', no smoke curling its grey' mist from befaind 
the intersecting rocks^ reminded him of the gladsome 
momin^ hour, or inyited him to take a moment's rest 
from his gnevous journey. All was lonely and deso- 
late I and siffhing bitterly over the wid6 c(pTaatation, 
be concealed the fatal sword under his clodc ; and by 
means of a staff which he broke from a withered tree, 
he wmlked resolutely, though fbebly, down the wind- 
ing way 'y but many a pointed craig pierced his a^ed 
feet as he explored the almost tracQess paths which, 
hy their direction, he h<w«<*4 would lead oim towaidi 
tSe deep caTes of Cone 



CHAPTER IV. 

The poor old minstrel of the house of Wallace, after 
havinff traarersed^many a weary rood of, to him, before 
untrooden ground, exhausted py fatigue, sat down on 
the declivity of a Teiy steep craig. The burning 
beams of the mid-day sun now beat upon the rocka $ 
the overshadowii^ fbliaee afibrded him dielter ; and 
a few brambles, which Knit ^emseWes over the path 
which he had yet to explore, with a draught of water 
from the ]>as8in^ brook, were all the food that offered 
to revive his enraebled limbs. Insufficient as they ap» 
peared, he took them, blessing Heaven for sending ev 
en these j mnd after half an hour's rest, he again grasp* 
ed his staff to pursue his way. 

After breaKing a passage through the entangled 
shrubs which ^w across the only possible tooting in 
this solitary wilderness, he went along the side ofthe 
bum which now, at every turning of the rocks in- 
creased in deptk and violence. The rills from above, 
and other mountain streams pouring into it from ab- 
rupt falls down the craigs, covered him with spray and 
intercepted his passage. Finding it impracticable to 
proceed through the rushing torrent of a, cataract, 
whose roarings had intimidated him at some diitance, 
and which now burst upon his sight, he crept on hie 
hands «nd knee^ up the opposite acclivity, catchi 
by the fern isid otaer weeds, to stay him from f 
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back into the rapng4iood below. Prodigious craggy 
mountains tower^ aboTe his head as he ascended ', in 
parts, the rolling clouds which canopied their, summits, 
seemed d'iscending to wrap him in their " fleecy 
skirts ;" and in others, projecting rocks, bending over 
the waters of the glen, left him only a narrow shelf in 
the cliff, dfong vmich he crept, till it. brought him to 
th^ mouth of a cavern.' 

He must either enter it, or return the way he came, 
or attemptr the descent of virerhanging prec^ces, 
which notning else o«ttld penetrate but the pinion of 
thpir .naitive^ ^le& . Above him was the mountain 
To re-tread his footsteps until he hod seen his belwed 
master, he was resolved not to do 5 te perish in tnese 
glens would be more tolerable to him, for, while he' 
moved forward, hope, even in the acns of death, wvnild 
cheer him with the whisper that he vma in the path of 
duty. He therefore entered the cavity, through which 
ha-.SQon peseeived an apestare^ and emerging on the 
other ai{», found himself again on the. mai^pn of the* 
river. Having attained a wider bed, i,t leil hum a still 
narrower causeway on which to perform the remain 
der of lus ,iourney. Huge masses of rock, canopied 
with a thick .umbrage 01 £rs, beech, and the weeping 
Unch- closed over tne glen,. and almost excluded the 
light of day. — Haibert, now more anxious, as he believ- 
ed by the incresised rapidity of the blaick stream, that 
he. \va^ apprqachiiig the great fall near which his mas> 
ter was. concealed, redoubled his speed. But an un- 
iQoked for obstacle impeded him. A growing gloom, 
which he had not observed in the sky-excluded valley, 
^tirefy uverspreac^the heavens, and discharged itself, 
apidst peale of thunder, in sudden and heavv floods of 
rain. It earful of being Overwhelmed by the streams 
which now- on all sides crossed his path, he kept upon 
the edge of the river, to be as far as {lossible from the 
influence of their . violence. And thus he proceeded, 
slowly and with trepidation through numerous defiles, 
and under the plunge of many a mountain torrent, till 
the augmented roar of a world of waiters dashing from 
Bide to side, and boiling up with the noise and mxy of 
the contending elements above, told him he was not far 
from the fall of Corie Lin. 
. The spray was spread in so thick a. mist over the 
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glen that he knew not how to ad?aBoe. A step far^ 
ther might be on the finn earth ; but more probably it 
would be illusive, and daah him into the loarinff Lin, 
wfaer« he would be ingulfed at once in its farioas- 
whirlpool. He paused and looked around him. The- 
rain had ceased 3 but the thunder still 'roUed at a die- 
tance, and echoed tremendous froife the snrroamihiff 
rocks. Halbert shook his grey locks streaming with 
wet 'f and looking towards the san, which was now set- 
ting, and gilding with it* last rays the vaat sheet* of 
&llin^ water. 

Thia it thine hour, my master ! exclaimed the old- 
mem, aad surely I am now too neat the Lin to be far from- 
thce ! With these words he raised the pipe that buii|g 
at his breast, and blew three strains of tne sweet air 
which in former days he used to play on his harp, to 
call tbrth fr<»n her bower that fair star of eTening, the 
beauteous Marion , who was now forever departed into- 
her native heaven. The notes trembled' as his agitat- 
ed breath breathed them into the instrument 3 but fe«t* 
ble as they were, and though the roar of the cataract 
might have prevented their reaching a less attentive 
ear than that of Wallace, yet he sprunjr from the in- 
nermost recess of the cave under the fiiU, and dashing 
through the rushing waters, was the next instant at 
the side of Halbert. 

Faithful creature! cried he, catching him in his 
arms, and feeling how blissful is that moment Which 
ends the anxious wish to leam tidings of all that is 
dearest in the world ; how fares m^ Marion 7 

I am weary $ eried the heart-stncken old man ^ take 
me within your sanctueoj and I wiU tell you all. 

Wallace perceived that his time-worn servant was 
indeed exhausted 3 and knowing the toils and hazards 
of the perilouB tract he ,must have passed over In his 
wav to this fearful solitude 3 and remembering hofr^ 
as he sat in his shelter, he had dreaded the ofiectaof the 
Btonn upon so aged a traveller 3 he no longer wonder- 
ed sU the dispirited tone of his greeting, i ad readily 
aecennted for the pale countenance andpcriloas steps 
which had at first excited his alarm. Cnvinff him hia 
haad, he ted hint with caotiaa totthe brink ofthe Lin } 
and then takinff him ia his arms, dashed wHh him 
thrangh tha tanudiag water nfto the mmn. h* * 
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chosen fiv hii ujrlnm.— Halbert lunk against its rocky 
aide, and patting forth his hand to catch some of thie 
water as it fell, drew a few drojM to his parched lips 
and swallowed them. Afler this slight refteshment 
he breathed a little, and turned his ejes wishfully up- 
on his anxious master * 

Are you sufficiently recorered, Halbert t may I now 
ask how you left my dearest Marion t 

Halbert dreaded to see the animated light which 
cheered him from the eyes <tf his master, ^PP7 ui ex- 
pectation, oyerclouded with the Cimmerian honors his 
story was fbrmed to unfold. He evaded a direct rejdy : 
'' I saw your guest in safety before I left EUerslie ; I 
saw him and ttie iron box on their way to Bothwell.'' 
What, inuuired Wallace, were we mistaken ? was 
not the Bail dead when we looked into the well 1 — 
Halbert replied in the negative ; and was proceeding 
with a ciroumatantial account of his recovery and de- 
parture, when Wallace interrupted him. 

But what of my wife, Halbert ? why tell me of oth- 
ers before of her ? — Surely she remembers me ! — some 
message ! 

Yes, my dear Lord ! cried Halbert, throwing him- 
self on his knees in a paroxysm of mentad agony 3 she 
lemembers you where best her prayers can be heard. 
She kneels tor her beloved Wallace before the throne 
ofGod! 

Halbert! cried Sir M^liam, in alow and fearful 
voice, what do you say ? — ^my Marion— speak !— tell 
me in one word sne lives. " ui heaven !" 

At this copfirmatisn of a su^en terror, imbibed f^om 
the ambiguous words of Halbert, and which his fond 
heart would not allow him to acknowledse to himself, 
he covered his face with his hands, and fell back with 
a deep groan against theside of the cavern. The hor- 
vd idea of praraature matenial pains, occasioned by 
anguish for nim ; of her consequent death, involving 
perhaps that of her infant, it struck him to the soul ; a 
mist seen ed passing over his eyes — ^life was receding 
*-and gladly did he believe he felt his spirits on tiie 
eve of joinito her's. 

Halbert, thinking that he had revealed the worst in 
decUtring that the idol of his master's heart no longer 
^tistsd for him in tins world, went on-—" her4aUat 
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breath was spent in prayer For you. My WaUaeef 
were the last words her angel spirit uttered as it issu- 
ed fr>m her bleeding wounds.'' 

The cry tKat burst from the heart of Wallace as ha 
started on hie feet at this horrible disclosure, seemed 
to pierce through all the recesses of the glen, and with 
an instantaneous and dismal return^ was re-echoed 
from rock to rock. Halbert threm his arms round bis 
master's kn<*e8. The franti6k Blaa^ «f h^ eyes struck 
him with affright. ** Hear me, my lord ! for the sake 
of your wife, now an angel havesBsg near you, httar 
Mrhat I have to say." 

Wallace lo<4ced around him with a wild counte- 
nance : '' My Marion near me ! — ^blemed spirit !-— Oh, 
my murdered wife, my unborn babe i'— who made those 
wounds ? teU me/' cried he, throwinff bimself down 
on the ground, and seizing Halbert with a tremendous 
though unconscious grasp — " Tell me, who had the 
heart to ^im a dei^Iy hlow at that angel's life ?" 
The govemour of Lanerk; replied Halbert. 
How ? for what ? demanded Wallace, with a terri- 
fic glare of madness shooting from his eyes : ** my wife, 
my wife ; what had she done ?" 

" He came at the liead of a band of ruffians j abd seiz- 
ing my lady, commanded her on the peril of her life, 
to declare where you and the Earl at Mar igid the box 
of treasure were concealed. My lady persisted to re- 
fuse him information, — and in a deadly rage, before I 
was aivare, he plunged his sword into her breast."— < 
Wallace clenched his hands over his face, and Halbert 
went on : ^' Before he aimed a second blow, I had bro- 
ken from the men who held me, and thrown myself on 
her bosodi' : but all could not .save her ; through my 
ccck the villain's sword penetrated her heart." 

Great God ! exclaimea Wallace, again sprin^ng on 
his feet ; dost thou hear this murder 1 His nanos were 
stretched towards heaven ; then falling on his knees, 
^vith his eyes fixed, and his arms yet extended — ** Give 
me power, Almighty Judge ! to assert thy justice. 
I^et me avenge this angel's olood, and then take me to 
thyself." 

My gracious master 1 cried Halbert, seeing him riso 
with a stern composure fhnn his knees ; here is the fa 
tal sword with which the cruel governoai' killed - 
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lady. The blood on it is sacred, and I brought it to 
you. 

Wallace took it in his hand. He gazed at it, touch- 
ed it^ and kissed it franticly. The blade was hardly 
yet dry, and the ensangnined hue came off upon the 
pressure. . Marion ! Marion ! cried he ; is it thine 7 
— Does thy blood stain my lip ? He paused for a mo^ 
meUt, leaning his burning fordiead against the fatal 
blade ; then \ooking up with a terrific smile — ^' Be> 
loyed of my soul! never shall this sword leave my 
hand till it has drank the llfe<*blood of thy murderer.'' 

What is it you intend, my lord? cried Halbert, 
viewing with increased alarm the resolute ferooity 
which now blazed from ev6ry part of his countenance, 
aod seemed to dilate his figure with more than mortal 
odring ; what can you do ? ^our single arm--^— 

" I am not single — God is with me — I am his aven- 
ger. Ni:«v tremble tyranny; I come to hui^l thee 
down !" — at the word, he sprang &om the cavern's 
mouth, and had already cached the topmost cliff 
when the piteous cres of Halbert penetrated his ear 
ind caught his attention* They reculed him to recol- 
ection ; and returning with the same promptitude to 
its faithful servant as that with wh»ch he haa left him, 
ne now tried to soothe his fears, and spoke in a com* 
posed, though determined tone : '* I will lead you from 
this solitude to the mountaiiis, \vhere the shepherds of 
EllersMe are tending their flocks. With them you 
will find a refuge till you have strength to reach Both- 
well castle. Lord l^Iar will protect you for my sake." 

Halbert now Remembered the bu^e virith vniich the 
Earl had intrusted him ; and putting it into his mas- 
ter's hand, with the accompanying message, he asked 
for some testimony in return, that the Earl might 
know he had deliver«»d it safely : " even a lock of your 
precious hair, my beloved master, will be sufficient." 

Thou shalt have it, severed from my hca.1 by this 
accursed steel ; answered Wallace, taking off his bon- 
net, and letting his long amber locks fall in masses en 
his shoulders. Halbert burst into a fresh flood of 
tears ; for he remembered how often it had been the 
delight of Marion to comb these bright tresses, and to 
twist them round her ivory Angers. Wallace lOoked 
us (!^e cM matn'v Gobe became audible, and read his 
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(huu;;}:ts. It will never be again^ H&lberl; cried be^ 
bid with a firm grasp of the sword^ he cut off a large 
handful of his hair. The end which he separated from 
his head was stained red. 

Marion, thy blood has mariced it ! exclaimed he, and 
every hair in my bead shall be dyed of the same hoe 
before I sheath tnis eword upon thy murderers. Here 
Halbert^ continued he> knotting it together ;*take this 
to the Earl of Mar. It is aU, most likely, he will 
ever see of William Wallace. Should I fafl, tell him 
to look on that, and in my wrongs read the future 
miseries of Scotland, and remember that God armeth 
the patriot's hand. Let him act en that conviction, 
and Scotland may yet be free. 

. Ilalbert placed the lock in his bosom, and repeated 
his entreaties that his master would accompany nim to 
Bothwell castle, where he was sure he would meet 
wit]i every consolation from the good EaiTs friendship. 

If he indeed love me, returned Wallace, for my sake 
let him cherish you. My consolations must come 
from a higher hand. I go Where it directs. If I live 
you shall see me again. But twilight approaches, we 
must away ^ the sun must libt again rise upon He* 
selrig<^. 

Halbert now followed the rapid steps of Wallace, 
who assisting the feeble limbs of his faithful servant, 
drew him ap the precipitous side of the Lin(i) and 
then leaping from rock to rock, awaited with impa- 
tience the slower advances of the poor old harper as 
he crept round a circuit of overhanging cliffs, to join 
him on the summit of the craisfs. 

Together they struck into the most inaccessible de- 
files of the mountains, and proceeded, till, by the 
smnke, whitening with its ascending curls the black 
sides of the imoending rocks, Wallace saw he was near 
the objects of^ his search. He sprung on a high cliff 
which jNTojected over this mountain vaMey, and blow- 
ing his bugle with a few notes of the well known pi- 
broeh{k) of Lanerkshire, was answered by the rever- 
beration of a thousand echoes. 

At the loved sounds, which had not dared tc visit 
their ears since the Scottish standard was lowered to 
Edward, the hills seemed teeming with life. M-^" 
rushed from their fatftnesses, and womoQ wit^ 
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babes, eafferljT VoUowed, to see whence sprang a Irani* 
mons so dear to eveiy Scottish heart. Wallace stood 
on the cliff like the newly-aroused genius of his suffer- 
ing country. His long plaid floated afar, and his glit* 
teiing hair streaming on the blast, seemed to min- 
gle with t^e golden fires which shot irem the heav- 
ens. Wallace raised his eyes : a clash, as of the tu- 
mult of contending armies, filled the sky ; and flames 
and flashing steel, and the horrid red of battle, stream- 
ed from the clouds upon the hills. 

Scotsmen ! cried Wallace, waving the fatal sword, 
which blazed in the glare of these northern lig]|its like 
a flaming brand, behold how the heavens cry aloud to 
you. I come in the name of all ]fe >hdd dear, of y Air 
lives, your liberties, and of the wives of your bosoms, 
and the children now in their arms. The poi^nard of 
England is unsheathed : — Innocence, a^, and infancv 
fall before it. With this sword, last night, did Hcsel- 
rigge, the English tyrant of Lanerk, oreak into my 
house and muraer my wife. 

The shriek of horror that burst firom every i»outh 
interrupted Wallace. << Vengeance^ vengeance !'' was 
the cry of the men, while tumultuous lamentations for 
" the sweet lady of EUersUe,^' filled the air from the 
women. 

WsOlace sprang from the cliff into the midst of his 
brave countrymen. '' Follow me then to strike the 
first blow.'* 

Lead us forward ; cried a vigorous old man : I drew 
this stout claymore last in the battle of Largs. Lift 
avtd Alexander was then the word of victory : now, 
ye accursed Southrons, ye shall find that the fllogen(l) 
of Death and Lady Marion ! will be a cry to bring 
angels <down to avenge her blood and fjte the country. 

DectUi and Lady Marion ! was now echoed with 
loud shouts from mouth to mouth. Everv 8¥rord was 
drawn. And those hardy peasants who haa none, seiz- 
ed the instruments of pasturage: and armed them- 
selves with wolf-spears, pickaxes, rorks aifd scythes. 

Sixty resolute men now arranged themselves aroimd 
their chief. Wallace, whoso widowed heart turned 
iey cold at the dreadful slogen of his Marion's namt}^ 
more fiercely gripped his swnrd, and murmured to 

•n<»lf-j" From this hour maj Scotland dato Ucr li 
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beity, or WoUac* retams no morey—- Mr fttthiiil 
fiienas. cried he, turning to his men. and placinff tha 
j^amed bonnet on bis li^ad 3 " let tne spirits mjoar 
rathers inspire yoiur souls 3 je go to preserve tbit 
freedom for wbich they died. Before tne moon sets, 
the tyrant- of Xianerk shall fall in blood/' 

Death and Lady Marion ! was the pealing answer 
that echoed from the hills. 

Wallace again sprung on the cliiT. His brave pea* 
sants follow^ him y and taking their rapid marcn by 
8 near cut over the moot pr^ipttous neights, and 
through the hitherto unexplored defiles of*' Cartlane 
craigsj leaping chasms, and climbing perpendicular 
rocu ; no obsti^les impeded them, as they rushed on- 
ward like lions to tl^eir prey. 

'-'OOOO-'^ 

CHAPTER V. 

Th£ women, and the men who were too aged to en- 
gage in so desperate an enterprise, now thronged 
around Halbert to ask a circumstantial account of the 
disaster which had filled them with so much horror. 

Many were the tears which followed his recital. 
Not one of his auditors was an indifierent listener ; all 
had individually partaken of the tender Marion's be- 
nevolence. Their sick-beds had been comforted hy 
her charity : her voice had often administered conso- 
lation to their sorrows \ her hand had smoothed their 
pillows, and placed the crucifix before their dying 
eyes. '^ Some had recovered to. bless her ; and some 
departed to record her virtues in heaven. 

Ah ! is she gone ? cried a young woman, raisin? her 
face covered with tears from the bosom of her intant ; 
is the loveliest lady that eyer the sun shone upon, cold 
in the grave 7 Alas, for me ! she it was that gave me 
the roof under which my baby was born. She it was 
that, when the Southron soldiers slew my father, And 
drove us from our home in Ayrshire, ffave to my old 
mother, and to my poor wounded husbaiia, the cottages 
by tl e bum-side. Ah, well can I spare him to avenge 
her mucder. 

The ni^ht being far advanced, Halbert retired 
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ItlMVrtiorP vf tliis young woman, to repose 'on th6 he« 
tKc^ bea of her husband, who was now Absent ^th 

■ Wallace. The rest of the peasantry withdrew to their 
coverttj; while she and some other women, whose anx- 

■ ieties would not allow them to sleep, sat at the caTem's 
mouth watching the slowly moving hours. 

' The objects of their fond and fervent prayers, Wal 
lace and his little army, were rapidly pursuing their 
march. It was midnight — all was silent as they hur- 
ried through the glen, and ascended with flving foot- 
steps the steep acclivitierf which intersectea the way 
that led to the cliffs that overhung the vale of EUers- 
lie. Wallace must pass alon«| their brow. Beneath 
was the tomb of his sacrificed Inarion. He rushed for- 
ward to snatch one look, even at the roof which shroud- 
ed her beloved remains. 

At the moment before he mounted the interveninff 
hei^t a soldier in Engli<;a armour crossed the path and 
was seized by his men. An uplifted axe was lev- 
elled at the man's neck. Wallace turned the wea- 
pon : — hold Scot ! ctied he, to the highlander who 
aimed it ; you are not a Southron, to striJse the de- 
fenceless. This man has no sword. 

Tlie reflection on their enemy, which the plea of 
mercy contained, reconciled the impetuous Scots to 
the clemency o*" their leader. The terrified wretch, 
who had expected nothing less than immediate death, 
joyfully recogni2ing the voice of Wallace, fell on his 
knees, exclaiming, surely it is mv lord — it is Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace who has saved my liie a second time ! 

Who are you ? asked Wallace ; that bassinet can 
cover no friend of mine. 

I am your seivant Dugald, returned the man, he 
whom your brave arm saved from the battle axe of 
Arthur Heselrigge. 

" T cannot now ask you how you came by that dress *, 
but if you be yet faithful, throw it off and follow me." 

Not to EUe'rslie, my lord ; cried he, it has been this 
day sacked and set in flames by the commands of the 
govc^nour of Lanerk. 

Then exclaimed Wallace inwardly, and striking his 
bredst } are the remains of my beloved Marion fc^ver 
ravished 'from my eyes ! Insatiate monster ! 

Too long he lives to curse the earth 5 cried the vete- 

I of Lax]^s ; forward mv lord, in mercy to mankind t 
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WaDactt had now nMMi&ted the craig which <nr«r- 
looked Ell^rslk.— His once happy home had ^sap* 
peatwi^ Mid all beneath Jay a help of smoking ashes. 
He hastened from th^ siaht^ and directing the point of 
his swv>fd with a fbroem action towards J.Anerk, re- 
echoed with supeirnvtural «trenQftb, '* Forwaid !" 

With the rapidity of lightning his little host flew 
over the Mils, reached the cliffs which ditided them 
from the town, and leaped down before the outward 
trehch of the castle of Lanerk. In a moment Wallace 
sprung so feeb^^a barrier, and with a shout of death, 
in which the tremendous slogen of his men now join- 
ed, he rushed upon the guard that held the northern 
j^'ite of the fortress. 

Here triept the governour. The few opponents being 
fclain by the first sweep of the Scottish swords, Wal- 
lace hastened onward, winged with twofold retribu- 
tion. The noise of battle was behind him ; for the 
shcut of his men had aroused the garrison, and drawn I 
the soldiers, half naked, to the spot. He had now 
reached the door of th^ governor. — The sentinel who 
KtiXKi there, flew before the terrible warrior that pre- 
j^ented himself. Ail the mighty vengeance of Wallace 
blazed in his dice,, and seemed to surround his figure 
vith a terrible splendor. With one stroke of his foot, 
he dipve the door from its hinges and rushed into the 
room. 

What a sight for the now awakened and guilty Hesel- 
rijgc !r— It was the husband of the defenceless woman 
h« had murdered, come in the power of justice, with 
u*>Iiited arm, and vengeance in his eyes ! With a ter- 
rific scream of despair, and an outcry for the mercy he 
dared not e.\pcct, he fell back into the bed, and sought 
an unavailing shield beneath its folds. 

Marion I Marion ! cried Wallace, as he threw him- 
self toward the bed — and buried the sword, yet red 
with her blood, through the coverlid, deep into the 
heart of her murderer. A fiend-like yell fiTom the 
slain Ilesclriggc, told him his work was done ! and 
drawing out the swoid, he took the streaming blade In 
his hand — ^Vengeance is satisfied — cried he, thus O 
God ! do I henceforth divide self from my heart ! As 
he spoke, he snapt the sword in twain, and thrr- 
away the pieces — ^put back with his hani the i' 
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lag weapona of his biaTe eompanioiis i who, ihftYiiiff 
cleared the passage of their assailants, had htifiis« 
forward to assist in ridding their country of so detes- 
table a tyrant. 

'Tis done, cried he. As he moke he drew down the 
coverlid, and discovered the oody <^ the govemour 
weltriuff in his blood : the ghastty countenance, on 
which the agonies of hell seemed imprinted, glared 
horribly even in death. 

Wallace turned away, and the men exulting in the 
sight, with a shout of triunij^ exclaimed — ** so liUl 
the enemies of Sir William Wallaca "' ** 

Rathor so fall the enemies ot Scotland ! cried he i 
from this hour, Wallace has neither love nor resent- 
ment but for her. Heaven has heard medevotemy- 
self to work our country's freedom, or die. Who wul 
follow me in so just a cause ? 

" AH '.—With WaUace forever !" 
' The new clamor which their present resolution ex- 
cited, intimidated a fresh band of soldiers who were 
marching across the court-yard to intercept their pas- 
sage from the govemour's apartments ; they hastily re- 
treated ; and no exertions of their officers could pre- 
vail on them to advance again, or even to appear in 
si^ht of their resolute enemies, when, soon afterwards, 
with Wallace at their head, they issued from the great 
gate. The English commanders, seeing that their men 
were struck with a panic which they were the less 
able to surmount, as the way to the gate was strewn 
with slain, fell back into the shadow of the towers $ 
and by the light of the moon, leisurely viewed the de- 
parture of the Scots over the trenches. 

— 0000 — 

CHAPTER VI. . 

The sun ^as rising from behind the eastern hills, 
when the victorious eroup entered the mountain glen 
where their families lay. The cheerful sounds of ^ir 
bugles, aroused the sleepers from their caves and ma- 
ny were the joyous gratulations and embraces which 
welcomed the warriors to affection and repose. 

'"''allace. while he threw himself along • bed of pur« 
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pie heath, gathered for bim bv a busy female hand, lis- 
tened with a cahued inind to tne fond inquiries of Hal- 
bert, who, awakened by the first blast of the horn, had 
Ktarted from his shelter, and hastened to hail the safe 
return of his master. — While his ^thful followers re- 
tired each to the bosom of his rejoicing family, the fu- 
gitive chietf of Ellerslie remained alone with the old 
man ! and recounted to him the success of his mter- 
prise, and the double injuries he had avenged. — The 
assassin continued he, has paid with his life for his in- 
expiable crime.— He is slain, and with him several of 
Eaward's garrison. — My vengeance may be appeased $ 
but what, O ! Halbert can brii^ redress to,my wid- 
owed Jieart ? — all is lost to me ; I have then nothing 
to do with this world, but as I am the instrument of 
good to others : the Scottish s^ord has now been re- 
drawn against our foes; and with the blessing of hea- 
ven, I swear it shall not be sheathed till Scotland be 
rid of the tyranny which has slain my happiness ! — 
This night my gallant Scots have sworn to accom- 
plish my vow ; and death or liberty, must be the fu- 
ture fate of Wulace, and his friends. 

At these words, tears ran over the cheeks of the ve- 
nerable harper : — Alas, my too brave master, exclaim- 
ed he, what is it you would do ? why rush upon cer- 
tain destruction ? — ^for the sake of her memoiy whom 
you deplore ', in pttv .to the worthy Earl of Mar, who 
will arraign himselr as the cause of all these csdami- 
ties, and of your death, should you fall—retract this 
desperate vow. 

No, my good Halbert ; returned Wallace, I am nei- 
ther desperate nor inefficient 3 and you, faithful crea- 
ture, shall have no cause to mourn tnis night's resolu- 
tion. 60 to Lord Mar, and tell him what are mv 
resolves. I have nothing now that binds me to life 
but my country ; and henceforth she shall^be to me a 
mistress,' wife, and chUd. — ^Would you deprive me of 
this tie, Halbert ? Would you by persuading me to 
resi^ my interest in her, devote me to a herpgiit's se- 
clusion amongst these rocks ) — ^for I will nevet; aa^n 
aj^iear in the tracks of men, if it be not as the defen- 
der of her rights. 

** But where, m^ master, shall we find you, ab^^*^'* 
the Earl choose to join you with bis foUow«rs V^ 
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" In this wilderness 3 whence I shall not remove 

rashly. For my purpose is to save my countrymen, 
not to sacrifice them in needless dangers." 

Halbert, oppressed with sorrow at the images his 
foreboding heart d^ew of the direful scenes in which 
his beloved master had pledged himself to become the 
leading actor, bowed his head with suhAission 5 and 
leaving Wallace to rest, retired to the mouth of the 
cavern to weep alone. 

It was noon before the chief awakened fVom the 
death-like sleep into which kind nature had plunged 
his long harassed senses. He opened his eyes languid- 
ly 'y and when the sight of his rocky apartment forced 
o'n him the recollection of all his miseries, he uttered 
a deep groan. — That sad sound, so different from the 
jocund voice with which Wallace used to issue from 
his rest^ struck the .fe^r of Halbert, who meanwhile, 
had prepared a staff and scrip for his journey. He • 
drew near his master and kissing ^is hand, begged his 
pornnission to set out f6r Bothwell— on my knees, ad- 
dod he, will I implore the Earl to send you succors. 

He needs no prayer for that, returned Wallace j but 
depart, dear worthy Halbert : it will comfort me to 
know you are in safety ; and whithersoever you go, 
you carry my thanks and blessings with you ! 

Old age opens the fountain of tears : — Halbert'a 
riowed profusely, and bathed his master's hand.— 
Could Wallace have wept it would have been then : 
but that gentle emollient of grief was denied him } and 
witii a voice of assumed cheerfulness, he renewed his 
etTorts to encourage his desponding servant. — Half per- 
suaded that a superior Being did indeed call his belov- 
ed master to some extraordinary exertions for Scot- 
land, he took his leave, first or him, and then of the 
companions of his destiny. 

A few df them led hini on his way as far as the wes* 
tern declivity of the hills; when bidding them fare- 
well; he took the remainder of his journey alone.. 

After traversing many a weary mile, wlxich lay be- 
tween th«^ Cartlahe craigs and Bothwell castle, he 
reached the valley in which the fortress stands ; and 
calling to the warder at its gates, by declaring that 
be came from Sir William Wallace, he was admitted 
and conducted into the castle. 
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Halbert was led by a semrant into a superb chamber, 
vrhere the Earl lay upon u couch. A laay richly ha- 
bited, sat at his heaid ; and another^ much younger, 
and of re^endent beauty, clothed in green, with a 
circlet of diamonds round her brows, knelt at his feet 
with a salyer of medicinal cordials in her hand ; near 
to them stood' a, young man. On the entrance of Hal- 
hert, whom the Earl instantly recognized, he raised 
himself on his arm, ajcd welcomed him. The young 
lady rose ; and the young man stepped eagerly forwu^ 

The Earl in<^aini|^ anxiously after Sir William 
Wallace, and as^j^CTu he might, expect him soon at 
Bothwell. ; • 

He cannot- yet comei my lord; replied Halbert, 
hard is the task he has laid upon his valiant head : but 
he is avenged ! — he has slain the governor of Lanerk. 
A. faint exclamation of dismay broke from the lips of 
the young lady. ' 

Slain ! ho^ ? demanded the Earl. 

Halbert now gave a particular account of the an- 
guish o£ Wallace when he was told of the sanguinary 
events which had taken place at Ellerslie. As the hon- 
est harper described in -his own ardent language the 
generous zeal with which the shepherds on the heights 
took up arms to avenge the wrong done to their chief, 
the countenance of the young lady and of the youth 
glowed through their tears ; they looked on each oth- 
er ; and Halbert proceeded. , 

*' When my dear master and his valiant troop were 
pursuing their way to Lanerk, as he approached the 
cliffs of Ellerslie, he was met by Dugald ; the man who 
your lordship must remember, rushed into the room 
to apprise us of the advance of the English forces. D ur- 
ing the confusion of that horrible night, after I had 
bound up his wounds and left him, I thought, expiring 
in a comer of the hall, he recovered in the midst of the 
contention, and creeping away, concealed himself from 
the soldiers among the bushes of the glen. When all 
was oyer, he came from his hiding place, and finding 
the Englishman's bassinet and cloa^, which we had 
made him exchange for a bonnet and plaid, poor Du^ 
gald, stillYearful of falling in with an}^ straggling par- 
ty of Heselrigge's disguised himself in the sokUer's 
clothes. Exhausted with hanger, more than with '^ 
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nf his wounda, which were only in the* aims, he wa* 
▼enturing tqwards the house In search of food, when. 
OS he approached, the sight of armed men in the luU 
made him hastily retreat into his former place of re 
fuge. He did not lie long before his alarm was increas- 
ed by a redoubled noise from the house ; oaths, and 
horrid bursts of merriment seemed to have turned that 
once abode of honour and of loveliness, into the clam- 
orous haunts of ribaldry and violence. In the midst 
of the uproar he was surprised by seeing flames isaue 
from the windows of the housi-; the sdidiers poured 
from the doors with shouts of triumph \ and after- 
wards watched by the fire the whole day and evening, 
carrying off the booty, till the interior of the building- 
was consumed, and the rest sunk a heap of nnoking 
ruins. 

" The work completed, these horrid ministers of de- 
vastation left the vale to its own solitude. ]>U2ald, 
after waiting a long time to ascertain to himselfthat 
they were quite gone, crept from the bushes ; and as- 
cending the cliffs, he was speeding to the mountains* 
when encountering our armed shepnerds, who mistook 
him for an English soldier, they seized him. The men 
recognized their former companion, and heard with re- 
doubled indignation the history of the mouldering ash- 
es before them." ^ * 

Brave, persecuted Wldkce! exclaimed the Earl; 
how dearly was my life purchased ! But proceed, Hal- 
bert 'y tell me that Ihe returned safe from Lanerk. 

Halbert now recounted the dreadful scenes which 
took place in that town $ and that when the govemour 
fell, Wallace made a vow never to mingle with the 
world again, till Scotland should be free. 

Alas ! cried the Earl, what miracle is to effect that t 
Surely he will not bunr those noble qualities, that 
bloom of youth, within the gloom of a cloister ! 

No, my lord ; he has retired to the fastnesses of Cart- 
lane craigs 

Why? resumed Mar, why did he not rather fly to 
me 7 This castle is strong ; and while one stone ofit 
remains upon another, not all the hosts of England 
ahoold take him hence. ^ 

It was not your friendship that he doubted, returned 
be old man $ lovd for his country compels him to re- 
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ject all comfort in which she does not share. His labt 
words to lAe were ihese : 1 have iiothing i^io to tU» but 
to aetert'tht liberties of Scotland and to rid h*t qf 
her enemies. Go to Lord Mar ; take this lotk of my 
hair, stairued with the blood qf my wjfe : itis om, 
moat likely, he will ever again see qf WiUiam Walluee. 
SkotUd ffaU, teU him to look on thcU, and in my 
wrongs read the future miseries of Scotland, and re- 
member that God armeth the patriot ! 

Tears dropped so fast from the 3^oiing lady's eyes, 
that she was obliged to walk to 1 window to conceal 
ihem. 

O! my nncie cried the youth, surely the freedom 
of Scotland is possible. I feel in my soul that the 
words of the brave Wallace are prophetic. 

The Earl held the loek of hair in his hands ; he re- 
garded it. lost in meditation. " God armeth the pa- 
triot.'' He paused again, his before palid cheek tak- 
ing a thousand animated hues 3 then raising the sacred 
present to his lips — ^Yes, cried he, thy vow shall be 
performed; and while Donald Mar has an arm to 
wield a sword, or a man to follow to the field,* thou 
shalt command both him and timn. 

But not 'as you are, my lord ! cried the elder lady • 
your wounds are yet unhealed — ^your fever is still rsg 
mg ! Would it not be msdness to expose your safefy 
at such a crisis * 

I shall not take arms myself, answered he, till I can 
bear them to effect ; jpieanwhiie, all of my clu and of 
my friends that I can raise to guard the life of my de- 
liverer, and to promote the cause must be summoned. 
This lock shall be my pennon, and what Scotsman will 
look on that and start from his colors ! Here, Helen, 
my child! cried he, addressing the ^ronng lady ; be- 
fore to-morrow's dawn, have this hair wrought into 
my banner. It will be a patriot's standard, and let 
his own irresistible words be the motto,— Cm armeth 
me ! 

Helen advanced with blushinff trepidation. Rav- 
ing beerf told by the Earl of the generous valor of 
yjt allace, and the cruel death of his lady, she had con- 
ceived an enthusiastic gratitude ; and a pity, deeper 
than language eould express, for a man who had tost 
so much by succoring one so dear to lir.r Shr 
VOL. I. ^ 
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the loek waving in yellow light upon her hands ; Bmi 
^trembiixie ^th a strange emotion; was leaving the 
room, wnen she heard her cousin suddenly throw him- 
eelf on his knees. 

I beseech you, my. honoured uncle, cried he, if yon 
have any love for me, or value for my futur^ fame, 
that you will allow me to be the bearer of your ban- 
ner, in the army of Sir William Wallace. 

Helen stopped a moment at the threshold to hear 
the reply. " You could not, my dear nephew, return- 
ed the Earl, have asked me any favour that I would 
Sant with so much joy. To-morrow I ' will collect 
e peasantry of Bothwell, and with those and my own 
followers you shall join Wallace the same night.'' 

Helen, who, ignorant of the horrors of war, and on- 
ly alive to the glory of the present cause, sympathiz- 
ed in the ardor of ner cousm, with a thrill of delight 
hurried to her own apartment to commence her task. 

Far diflTerent were the sentiments of the countess. 
As soon as Lord Mar had let this declaration escape 
his lips, alarmed at the effect so much agitation might 
have on his enfeebled constitution, and fearful of the 
perilous cause he ventuted thus openly to espouse ; she 
desired her nepnew to take the now comforted Halbert, 
(who was pouring forth his gratitude to the Earl for 
the promptitude of his orders) and see that he was at- 
tended with due hospitality. 

When the room was le(t to the Earl and herself, 
with an uneasy presage of some impendinz evil, she 
ventured to remonstrate with him upon the facility 
with which he had become a party in so treasonable a 
matter. Consider, my lord, continued she, that Scot- 
land is now entirely in the power of the English mon- 
arch. His garrisons occupy our towns, and his crea- 
tures hold every place of trust in the kingdom ! 
- And u such a list of oppressions, my dear lady, to 
be an argument for longer bearing them ? Had I and 
other Scottish nobles dared to resist this overwhelm- 
in^.power after the battle of Dunbar ; had we, instead 
of kissing the sword that robbed us of our liberties, 
kept- our own unsheathed within the bulwarks of our 
mountains, Scotland would now be free ; I should not 
have been assaulted by our English tyrants in the 
streets of LAneric : and to save my life, William Wal 
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^aice woald not be now mourning his raurdered wife, 
and without a home to shelter him ! 

Liady Mar paused at this observation ; but resumed, 
That may b^ true. But the die is cast ; Scotland is 
loet forever! and by your attempting to assist your 
fHend in this rash essay t(^ recover, it, you will only 
lose yourself also, without presenring him. The pro- 
iect 10 wild and needless. What would you hare 7 
Norw that the contention between the two kings is pest ; 
now that Baliol has surrendered lus crown to Edward, 
IB not Scotland at jieace ? 

A bloody peacr, Joanna, answered the Earl ; wiU 
nes8 these wounds : An usurper's peace is move de- 
structive than his open hostihties : plunder and assas- 
sination are its concomitants. I have now seen enough 
of Edward's iurisdiction. It is time I should awake, 
and like Wallace determine to die for Scotland, or to 
avenge her. 

Lady Mar wept : " Cruel Donald ! is this the re- 
ward of all my love and duty 7 You tear yourself from 
me 'y you consign your estates to sequestration ; you 
rob your "Children of their name; nay, by your infec- 
tious example, yon stimulate our brother BothwelPg 
son to head the band that is to join this madman 
Wallace! 

Hold, Joanna ! cried the Earl ; speak that word 
again and you forfeit my love ! What is it I hear 7 
You call the hero, who, m saving your husband's life, 
reduced himself to these cruel extremities, a fnadman? 
Was he mad, because he prevented the Countess of 
Mar from being left a widow ? Was he mad, because 
he prevented her children from being fatherless 7 

The Countess, overcome* by this cutting reproach, 
thfew herself upon her huslMind's neck, and with a 
burst of tears intreated his forgiveness. Alas, toy Lord, 
cried she, all is madness to me, that would plunge you 
in danger. Think of your own safety, of my innocent 
twins now in their craidle, should you tall. Think of 
our brother's feelings, when you send his only son to 
join one, whom perhaps he will call a rebel m amta ! 

If Earl Both well considered himself a vassal of Ed-' 
ward's he would not now be with Lord Loch-awe. 
From the moment that gallant highlander retired tn 
Aig)'leshire, the king of England rqpuded tU his 
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herentg with a suspicious eye. BotHwell's present 
visit to Loch-awe, you see, is sufficient ofTence to sanc- 
tion the plunder of this castle l^ the peaeiftU goYem- 
ment you approve. You saw the opening of thcMe pro 
ceediogs which, had not the death of Arthur Hesel-* 
rifge prevented from coining to their dreadful issue, 
where, my dear Joanna, 4 would now be your home, 
vour husband, your chiUuren ? It wss the. ann of the 
Wave chief of EllersUe which saved tbem from de- 
struction, and our Helen from a ravisher. 

Lady Mar shuddered. '' I admit the troth of wfiat 
veu say. But oh, is it not hvd to put my all to the 
hazard ; to see the bloody field on one side of mv be* 
loved Donald, and the mortal scaffold on the otner !" 

Hush, cried the Earl 3 it is justice that beckons me, 
and vietoiy will receive me to her aims. Let, O pow- 
er above I exclaimed he, hurried away with entnmi- 
asm,.let the victorious field of Scotland be Donald 
Mar's gfave, rather than. doom him to be a witness of 
her miseries ! 

I cannot hear you, answered the Countess ; I must 
leav^ you ; I must invoke the virgin to give me coura^ 
to be a patriot's wife : at present your words are dag 
gcrs to me! 

As she uttered this, she hastily withdrew, and left 
the Earl'to muse on the past, and to concert plsjia for 
the portentous fUture. 

— 0000^ 

m 

CHAPTER Vn. 

MsAM WHILE the fair' Helen had retired to her 
own apartments^ which were in a distant wing of the 
castle. Lord Mar's banner being brought to her from 
the armory, she sat down to weave into its silken tex- 
ture, the amber locks of the Scottish chief. Wonder^ 
ing at their softness and beauty, while her needle flew. 
STO pictured to herself the fine countenance they had 
once adorned. The duller extremities of the hair, 
which a sadder liquid than that which now dropped 
from her eyes, had rendered stiff and difficult to en- 
twine with the warp of the silk, seemed to adhere to 
■rher fingen. He&en almost shrunk from the touchi 
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tlnfaappj iftdy ! aighed the to henelf j winft a paw 
imat baye rent ber be^t, wlien the §tioke of aaicnul 
A deaths tore her from such a hnaband i-Huid hom mHt 
he have Iqyed her, when for her sake he thua fetawean 
all future jo}i, bat those which camps and Tictories 
may jrield ! — Ah, what would I ^ve to be my cousin 
Murray, to bear this pennon at hia side ! What would 
I give to reconoile so admirable a being to happinesa 
again— 4o weep his griefe or to snule him into comfiHrt ! 
To be that man's ihend, would be a higher honor in 
my inind, than to be £d>vard'8 (^ueen. 

While her heart was thus discoursing with itself, a 
page opened the door, saying that her cousin begged 
admittance. Helen haying faftenedthe flowing charge 
into its azure field, was embroidering the motto when 
Murray entered. He led in the yenerable harper, 
who, refreshed by the plentiful repast which the young 
lord had set before him, now followed with less feeble 
steps, to repeat to lady Helen all he had been telling 
hia gracioas entertainer. 

Yon know not, my good old ikian, said the youth to 
Halbert, as he conducted him acfoss the mdleries, 
what a noble mind is contained in that loyely young 
creature. I was brought up with her; and to the 
sweet contagion of her taste do I owe that loye of true 
dory which carries me to the side of Sir William Wal- 
lace, The^yirtuous only can awskea an interest in 
her heart ; and in these degenerate days, a long sleep 
it was likely to have slept, had not the history whicn 
my uncle« recounted of your braye master aroused her 
attention, and filled her with admiration ftsponsiye to 
my own. I know she rejoiced in my present destina- 
tion : and to prevent her hearing from your own lips, 
all you have now told me of the gentle as well as he- 
roic virtues of my intended commander, and of the 
heroism of his angelic ^ife, would be depriving her of 
^ mournful pleasure, ^for which I could find no equi 
valent. 

The grey-haired bard of Ellerslie, who had ever re- 
ceived the dearest rewaxds for his songs in the smiles 
of its mistress, did not require persuasion to appear 
before the fair lady of Mar, and to recite in her ears a 
truer legend, of charms which were to be seen no nM><-~ 
—Helen rose as he and her cousin appeared } and ff* 
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ioff them h«r work^ inquired if they thought it were 
what the Earl had wished. Murray approyed it ; and 
Haibert, with a full heart, took the pennon in hit 
hand. Ah ! little did my dear lady thmk, exclaimed 
he, that one of thea^ loved locks would ever be suspend- 
ed en a staffs to lead men to battle ! What change? 
have a few days made ! She, the gentlest of women, 
laid in a bloody grave ; and he the Nnost benevolent 
of human beinn, wielding an ezternunating sword ! 

You speak of her grave, venerable Haibert, inquired 
Helen : nad you then an opportunity of performing 
the rites of sepulture to her remains ? 

No, madam, replied he ; after the worthy English 
soldier now in this castle assisted me to place her pre- 
cious body in my lord's oratory, I had no opportunity 
of returning to five her a more holy grave. 

Alas ! cned Lady Helen, then her sacred relics have 
been consumed in the burning house ! 

I hope not, rejoined Haibert ; the place I speak of 
is at some distance from the main building. It was ex* 
cavated in the rock by Sir Ronald Crawford ; who, 
on my master's marriage with the Lady Marion, gave 
the name of EUenlie to this estate, in compliment to 
Sir William's place of birth in Ayrshire ; and present- 
ed it to him, as the just property of the only surviving 
son of his dear departed daughter Cecily Crawford, 
who had married tne brave Sir Malcolm Wallace. 
Both the parents of my honored master are now dead j 
and a grievous task will it be to him who is to tell the 
good (ud Sir B^onald, ^hat the sweet 6ower of Ellers- 
Tie is cut dowfi ! that the noblest branch of bis own 
stem is torn from its native soil, and cast far away in- 
to the wilderness. 

The teara of the ven«»rable harper bore testimony to 
his inward resolve, that this messenger of woe should 
not be himself. Lady Helen, who had unconsciously 
fallen into a reverie during the latter part of his 
speech, now spoke ; but it was with timidity. An 
idea had struck her, by which she might demonstrate 
ber gratitude for the preservation of her father, and 
perhaqps imp^ some consolation to the heart of the 
widowed chief. 

Then, we may hepe, asked she, that the oratory has 
*^ot only escapQa the flames; bat perhaps the violation 
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of the English soldiere? — ^would it not comfbrt your 
lord to have his lovely wife entombed accoxding to the 
rites of the church ? 

Surelj, my lady. But how can that be done ? — ^He 
thinks her remains were lost in the conflagration of 
Ellerslie ; and for fear of precipitating him into the 
new dangers which might have menaced him had he 
sought to bring uvay her body, 1 did not disprove Us 
mistake. 

But her body shall be brought away rejoined Lady 
Helen 5 it shall have holy burial. 

To effect this, command my services, exclaimed 
Murray. 

Helen thanked him for an assistance which would 
render the completion of her design easy. The En- 
glish soldier as a guide, and £[ity men, she said, must 
accompany him. 

Alas, my young lord, interposed Halbert, suppose 
you should meet the English still loitering there ? 

And what of that, my honest Halbert J Would not I 
and my trusty band soon make them clear the way ? — 
they are not the first wolves I have made fly before my 
hunting spear. Is it not to give comfort to the deli- 
verer of my uncle, that I seek the glen? — and shall 
any thing in mortal shape make Andrew Murray turn 
his back ? — No, Halbert, I was not born on St. An- 
drew's day for nought ; and by this bright cross I 
swear, either to lay Lady Wallace in the tomb of my 
ancestors, or to leave my bones to blanch on the grave 
of hers. 

Your resolution, my brave cousin, is dear to me, 
and I cannot but expect a happy issue ', for, when we 
recollect the panic with which the death of Heselrigge 
must have possessed the English garrison, and that ru- 
ined Ellerslie has no longer attractions for rapine , I 
think there can be no dread of your meeting an enemy 
in that now desolate place : so without farther hesita'- 
tion, I will ask my father's permission, while you are 
calling out the men, and Halbert seeks a few hours 
repose. 

The old man respectfully put her hand to his Ups. 

Good night, continued she j ere you see me again, I 

trust the earthly part of the angel now iii paradise^ 

will be sife wuhm these towers. Halbert poure<^ ~ 
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thousand blessings on her head ; and as she left the 
room to execute her beneficent mission, he almost 
thought that he saw in her one of heaven's fairest in- 
habitants, sent down to bear away the body as well am. 
the soul of his dear mistress to her divine abode. 

On entering her father's apartment, Lady Helen 
found him alono. She repeated to him the substance 
of her conver^tion with Wallace's fiiithful servant: 
and my wish is, continued she, to have the murdered 
lady's remains entombed in the cemetery beneath the 
chapel in this castle. 

The Earl approved her request ; accompaiiymg his 
assent with many expressions of satisfaction at the filial 
affection which so lively a gratitude to his preserver 
evinced. Let this be entirely your own deed, my dear 
Helen — choose from among my vassals whom ever you 
may think deserving the honor of serving you ; and let 
them be sent with my nephew to execute your deiign. 

May I then, my dear father, returned she, deeply 
i>lu6hing, have your permission to pay our debt of gra- 
titude to Sir William Wallace, to the utmost or my 
power ? — For by such means only, can I demonstrate 
my love for the best of parents, sjid my homage to thai 
virtue which you first taught me to revere. 

You are at liberty, my noble child, to do as you 
please — ^my vassals, my coffers, all are at your com- 
mand. 

Helen kissed his band : ** May I have what I please 

from the armory ?" Ccnnmand even there, said the 

Earl; for I know Bothwell would think, that too 
-muth cannot be done for the defender of his country. 

Helen threw her arms about her father's neck, and 
thanking him tenderly, with a beating heart retired to 
prosecute her various plans. Murray, who met her 
m the anti-room, informed her that fifty of the stur- 
diest in the glen awaited her orders : and Helen, tel- 
ling her cousin of the Earl's approval, took the sacred 
banner in. her hand, and proceeded to the gallery 
which ran round the hall. 

The moment she aroeared, a shout of joy bade her 
•welSbme. She waved her hand in token of silence; 
and smiling with a benignity that spoke her angel er- 
«and, My Inrave iriends, said she, [ thank ^ou for the 
^•jodor with whidi, by this niglit*i eiiterpruEe, you as* 
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dflln» to pty the overiasting tribnto that is dne to tho 
man Wiio has Dreserred to me the falesainff of ao good » 
father. ''Ana to u, noble Udy, cried uey, the moat 
generoos of chiaft !" 

With that spirit, then, returned she, I address you 
with greater confidence. Who amongst you wiU shrink 
from following this standard to the field of glory 7 — 
who will refuse to make himself the especial guardian 
of the life of Sir William Wallace ?— and who, in the 
moment of peril, will not stand by him to the last 7 

None are here, cried a fine tall youth, advancing be- 
fore his fellows, who would not gladly die in his 
defence. 

We swear it ! bunt fi'om every lip at once. 
She bowed her head, and said, Return ftom Ellers- 
lie to-morrow with thebier of its sainted mistress : I 
will then bestow up<m eyery man in this band a war- 
bonnet plumed with my colors. This banner, with 
its amber ensign, will lead yon to the side of Wallace : 
and it is my will that ye there remain, a stouter wall 
than that which divides the two kingdoms, between 
him and his foes. In the shock of battle, look at this 
standard ; and remember, that God not only unMtk 
the patriot^B handf but shieldeth his heart. In this 
faith, be ye the bucklers which heaven sends to guard 
the life of Wallace : and so honored, exult in your 
station, and expect the future gratitude of Scotland. 

WaUace and Lady Helen ! to death or liberty ! 
WIS the animated response to this exhortation — and 
smiling and kissing her nand to them in token of thanks 
^ne retired in the midst of their acclamations into the 
gallery. — ^Murray, ready armed for his expedition, 
met her at the door : restored to his usual vivacity by 
the spirit-movinff emotions which the present scenes 
awakened in his heart, he forgot the horrors of conten- 
tion in the glory of victory, and giving her a gay sal- 
tftation led her back to her apartments, where the Eng- 
lish s(Mier awaited her commands. Lady Helen, 
with a gentle grace, acknowledged her obligations to 
the Southron for this acquiescence. 

Lands in Mar shall be yours, added p4ie, or a post 
of honor in the little army the £arl is now soing to 
nise : ipeak but the word, and yon shall fina wwthv 
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Ei^lixhman, that neither a Scotaman nor hi« daughter 
know what it U to be ungratefol. 

' The blood moiuited into the soldier's cheek : ** I 
thank yoU; sweetest lady, for this generous offer i bot 
as I suh an Eaglislunan, I dare not accept it : my amu 
are due to my<own country ; and whether I am tied to 
it by lands and possessions; or have nought but my 
English Uood, and my oath to my king, to bind me, 
still I should be eqinlly unwarranted in breaking 
those bonds. England gave me birth 3 and with no 
country hostile to her, can I unite myself. I swore 
fidelity to Edward the first $ and with no man adverse 
to him will I lift my sword. I left Heselrigge, be- 
cause he dishonored the n^e of my country : and 
for me to forswear her, would be to make myself infa- 
mous. Hence, all I ask is, that after I have this night 
obeyed your ladyship's commands, the Earl of Mar 
wilf allo%v me to seek mj way to the sea-side. I mean 
to embark for the Guienne shores ; whither my sov 
ereign is now gone to chastise that rebel province." 

> Lady Helen replied, that she revered his sentiments 
too sincerely, to insult him by any persuasions to the 
contrary 3 ana takin? a diamond clasp from her bo- 
som, she put it into his hand : *' Wear that in remem- 
brance of your virtue, and of Helen Mar's gratitude.'' 
The man kissed it respectfully, and bowing swore to 
preser\'e so distinguished a gift to the latest hour of 
his existence. 

Helen retired to her chamber to finish her task 3 and 
Murray, bidding her good night, repaired to the Earl's 
apartments to take his final oiders, before he and his 
troop set out for the ruins of EUerslie. 

CHAPTER Vin. 

Night having passed away over the sleepless heada 
of the inhabitants of Bothwell castle 3 as soon as the 
sun arose, the Earl of Mar was carried out of his bed- 
chamber, and laid on a ctouch in the state-apartment.— 
His lady had not yet left the room of her daughter, by 
whose side she had lain the whole night, in hopes of in- 

"^ting her with the fears which she possesaea herself 



THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 75 

Hdfln lepiied, that she could lee no reason for dira- 
fiil apprehensions, if her father, instead of joining Wal- 
lace in person, would, when he had sent him succours 
retire with his family into the highlands, and there 
await the issue, of the contest. . It is too late to retreat, 
my dear mother, continued she : the first blow against 
the public enemy was struck in defence of your hus- 
bana ; and would you have my father act so base a part 
as to abandon his preserver to the wrath his generous 
assistance has provoked ? 

Alas, my child, answered her ladyship, what great 
service will he have done to me or to your father, if he 
delivers him from one danger, only to plun^ him into 
another ? £d>vard's power in this country is too great 
to be resisted now. Have not most of our oarons sworn 
fealty to him 1 — and are not the potent families of the 
Cummin, the Soulis, and the March, all in his interest ? 
You may perhaps say, that most of these are mv rela- 
tions, and that I nvi^ turn them which way I will \ but 
if I have no influence with a husband, it would be 
madness to expect it over more distant kindred. How 
then, with such a host against him, can your infatuat- 
ed father venture, without despair, to support the man 
who breaks the peace with England 7 

Who can despair, my dear madam, returned JEIelen. 
in so just a cause 7 Let us rather believe vyith our good 
King David I. that. Honor must hope alway» ; for no 
real evil can btfal the virttums, eiiher in this world or 
ike next ; Were I a man, the justice that leads on the 
brave Wallace, would nerve my arm with the strength 
of a host. Besides, my too anxious mother, look at 
our country : God's gift of freedom is stampt upon it. 
Our mountains are his seal. Plains are the [voper 
territories of tyranny : there the armies of an usurper 
may extend themselves witfi ease ; leavine no corner 
unoccupied, in which patriotism might shelter, or trea- 
soti hide. But mountains, glens, morasses, and lakes, 
aet bounds to the conquest ; and amidst these is the 
impregnable . seat of liberty. To such a fortress, to 
the drop defiles of Loch Catherine, or to the cloud* 
piercing heights of Corryarraick, I would have my fa- 
ther retire, and there watch t|H^ footstepe of our moun- 
tain goddess, till led by her immortal champion, she 
plamta her standard forever imon the summit o^ 
bod's proudest biU \ 
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QoorolezioB of the animated Helea dienewUh 
mt glow : her heart panted with a foretaate of 
light she should feel when all her g«Mroiifl wlahe» 

be fulfilled ; and pressing the now oomnleted- 
r to her breast, with an enthunasni she belieTed 
Stic, her lips moved, though herToicedid nol 
he inexpressible rapture efner heart. 
y Mar looked at ner. ** It k well for me, r^ 
: girl, that you were not a b(^. In such a ease, 
Dt guess wronff in beli^ing that your mad-head- 
>bediencfi would have made me me the day I be« 
j^our father's wife." 

, madam, returned Helen, could not have altered 
ise of duty. Whether man or woman, I would 
<ou in all things consistent with my duty to a 

power ; but when^t commands, then by the or- 
:e of heaven, we must leave father and moihif 
^save unto it. 

I what, O foolish Helen, do you call a higher du- 
Q that of a child to a parent, or a husband to hii 

y of any kind connot be transgressed with inno- 
: nor would it be any relinquishment of duty to 
^ould m}^ father leave ^ou, to take up arms in the 
00 of his country's rights : her rights are your 
; and therefore, in defending them, a husband or 
best shows his sense of domestic as well 9M of 
duty. 

o taught you this sophistry, Helen 7 Not vour 
for It wdald start at the idea of your fatner'f 

sn turned pale. — ^* Perhaps, madam, had not the 
vation of my Other's Uood occasioned such ma- 
' from England, that nothing, but an armed force 
iliver his preserver, I too might have been con- 
> see Scotland in slavery. But now to wish m^ 
to shrink behind the excuse of &r-strained fami- 
ieSf and to.abanck>n Sir William Wallace to the 
hounds who hunt his life, would be to devote the 
of B9ar to in&my, and deservedly bring a curse 
lis ofisprinff." 

in it is oauy to pseserve Sir William Wallace 
ou aie thus anxious ! — ^yoor spirit of freedom ie 
isallovi^, and all this mighty rout is made for 
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^imJ — My hn^nd, his ya8sal9; your toaiin, and in 
ehort, the sequeatration of the estates of Mar and Both- 
- *weU, are all to be pnt to the hazar4 on account of a 
firaxitic outlaw ; to whom; at this period, since the loss 
of his wilelvhottld suppose deatn would be prefer- 
hit to any miitu<te we can pay him. 

Lady Helen, at this ungrctefuj^ language, inwardly 
thasked heawn that the sentiments proceeded from a 
-«tep>mother; and that she inherited no part of the 
blood which aninuuted so kindlttss a heart. ** That he 
is an outlaw, Lady Mar, sprinss from us. lliat death 
/if the preferable comforter oiioB sorrows, also he owes 
to us 3 for was it not for my father's sake that his wife 
letl, and that he himself was.<driTen into tLe wilds 7 — 
i do not then bhish for making bis preservation my 
fint pfrayer ^ and that he may achieye the freedom of 
Scotland is my second.'' 

We ahall see whose prayers will first be answered^ 
returned Ijidv Mix, rising coldly from her seat ; my • 
•aints are perkape nearer than yours ; and before twen- 
ty-four hours are over your head, you will have rea- 
•on to repent such extravagant qnnions. I do not un- 
derstand them. 

Till now you never disamoved them. 

I allowed them in your inrancy, replied the countess, 
becaitte I thought they went no farther than a min- 
•trel's aong ; but since they are become so dangerous, 
I rue the day in which I comimed' with the entreaties 
of Sir Richard Maitland, and permitted you and your 
nater to remain so lone at Thirlestane, to imbibe the 
ideas of his romantic kinsman, the wizard of Ercil- 
down.(in) Had not Sir Richara been your own mo- 
ther's &ther, I should not have been so easily prevail- 
ed on ; and thus am I rewarded for my indulgence. 

I hope, my dear madam, said Helen, wishing to sof- 
ten the dianleasure of her atep-motlier ; 1 hope you 
will never oe ill rewarded for tnat indulgence, either 
by my grandfather, my rister, or myself. Isabella, in 
the <|niet of Thirlestane, has no chance of giving you 
the ofience that I do ; and I am fbroed to offend you, be- 
f cause I cannot disobey my conscience. A tear stood in 
the eye of Lady Helen. Cannot you, dear Lady Mar, 
eontmuedahe, fbrcing a smile, pardon the daugnt'** '^' 
your early fHend my mother, woo loved you m 
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t«rs cannot you foi^ive your Helen for i e?e rii ig joh 
tice even more than your favour ? 

The countess, more influenced by the swedt hnmili- 
ty of her da'4ehter-in-law, than by the ingenuous man- 
ner with which she maintained her sentiments, or 
with the appeal to the memory of the fixBt Lady Mar ; 
relaxed from the i^id air she had assumed, and kiss- 
ing her, with many renewed injunctions to bless the 
hand that might put a final stop to the ruinous enthu- 
siasm which haa seized her family, she qnit^ the 
room. 

As soon as Helen was^lone, she forrot the narrow- 
minded arguments of the countess, and calling to re- 
collection the geuerous permission with which her fit- 
ther had endowed her the night before, she ¥rrapped 
herself in her mantle, and attended by ner pace, jmo- 
ceeded to the annory. The armorer was already there, 
having just given out arms for three hundred men, 
who, by the EarPs orders, were to assemble on Both- 
well Moor, and there wait till young Murray and 
the subordinate leadera.should join them. 

Helen told the man that efae came for the best suit 
of armor in his custody; ''it must be of excellent 
proof" 

He drew from an oaken chest a coat of black mail 
studded with gold. Helen admired its strength and 
beauty. It is the richest in all Scotland, answered 
he ; and it was worn by our great King William the 
Lion, in all his victories. 

" Then it is worthy its destination. Bring it with 
its helmet, target, and sword to my apartment.'' 

The armorer took it up, and accompanied by the 
page carrying the lighter parts, followed her into the 
western tower. When Helen was again alone, as it 
was ^et very early in the morning, she employed her- 
self m pluming the casque, and m fonning the scarf 
which she meant should adorn her present. Thus, 
time flew with her, till the sand-glass told her it was 
the eighth hour. But in a short time afterwards she 
was aroused from the profound stillness in which that 
part of the castle lay, by the doleful UimenJL of the 
troop returning from EUerslie. 

She dropt the half formed scarf from her hand ; and 
>t9ned. without daring -to draw her breath, to tht 
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deep toned lamentations, as they came on tl^e breeie. 
She thought that she had never before heard the dim 
of her country so piercing, so thriUingly awfol. ner 
head fell on the armor and scarfl Sweet lady ! sighed 
■he to herself; who is it that dares thus invaae thv du- 
ties ! — ^bat my gratitude — gratitude to thy once loved 
lord, will not offend thy pure spirit 3 Again the 
mournful wailings rose on the air ; and with a convul- 
sion of feelings she could not restrain, she threw her- 
self on her knees, and leaning her head on the newly 
adorned helmet wept profusely. 

Murray entered Hke room unobserved. Helen my 
sweet cousin ! cried He, surprised at her attitude, and 
at the armor which lay at her feet. Helen started 
and risin?, apologized ibr her tears by owning the 
truth. — lie now told her that the body of the beautiful 
lady was deposited in the chapel of the castle, and that 
the. priests from the adjacent priory only awaited her 
presence, to consign it, with all the church's rites, to 
the tomb. 

Helen retired for a few minutes to recover herself, 
and then re-entering covered with a long black veil, 
was led by ner cousin to the awful scene. 

The bier lay before the altar. The prior of St. Fil- 
lan, in his holy vestments, stood at its head ; a hand 
of monks were ranged on each side. The maids of 
Lady Helen, in mohrning garments, met their mistress 
at the porta). They had wrapped the beautiiul corpse 
in the snroud prepared for it ; and now having lafd it, 
strewed with flowers, back on the bier, they advanc- 
ed to their trembling lady, expecting her to approve 
their services. — Helen drew near — she bowed to the 
priests : one of her women put her hand on the pall 
to uncover the once lovely face of the murdered Mari- 
on. Lady Helen hastily resisted the woman's moticm, 
by laying her hand also upon the pall. The chill of 
death struck through the velvet to her fingers. She 
turned pale ; and waving her hand to the prior to begin, 
the bier was lowered hy the priests into the tomb be- 
neath. As it descended, Helen sunk upon her knees, 
and the anthem for departed souls was raised. The peal- 
ing notes, as they rose and swelled, seemed to bear up 
the spirit of the sainted Marion to its native heaven : 
tad toe tears which flowed from the eyee of H^le- 
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tHey miiigied' with her pknis aspirations, teemed thft 
Tery bcdm of paradiee, deacending upon her soul. 

When all was over, the vener^le Ualbert, who had 
concealed his oTerwhehning sorrow behind a pUlar. 
threw himself on the cold stone which forever closed 
the last chamber of his beloved mistress. ' With faint 
cries he 2a ve way to the woe which shdok his aged bo- 
som, and ciailled on death to lay him low with her. 
The women of Lady Helen egain chanted forth their 
melancholy waUings for the read ; and her ladyship, 
unable longer to bear the scene, threw herself into the 
arms of her cousin and was carried in an almost in- 
sensible state ito her apartment ; he consigned her to 
the care of the maids who had followed from the cha- 
pel ', and having seen her revive, left her, to rejoin 
the Earl. 

•.i^OOO— 

CHAPTER DC. 

Murray, as soon as he returned from EUerslie, 
having rewarded his trustv followers with their pro- 
mised war-bonnets from the hand of Helen, and dis- 
patched them onward to the foot of Cartlane craiga, 
there to await his arrival with the larger levey ; now 
went to Lord Mar, to inform him how far he had exe- 
cuted his command ; and to hear what would be his 
future orders. He found the veteran Earl surrounded 
by arms and armed men : fifty brave Scots, who were 
to officer the three hundred now on the Bothwell moor, 
were receiving their bows and arrows, spears and 
swords, and other weapons, from the hands of their 
lord. 

Bear these stoutly, my gallant countrymen ! cried 
he ; and remember, that although the dragon (n) of En- 
gland has burnt up your harvest, and laid your houses 
in ashes,— yet there is a lion in Scotland that withers 
> his power, and will glut you with the spoil of your foe ! 

He had scarcely uttered these words, when the dou- ^ 
ble doors of the apartment were thrown Kmen ; and his 
eyes were blasted by the sudden sight oi Lord Soulis, 
(o) the sworn partisan of Edward : he was accompa- 
"^ied by a man in splendid English annor, and a train of 
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Southron soldiers. The Earl started from his eou<h. 
— " My I^id, what is the occasion of this unaimrisea 
▼isit?^ ^ 

The ensiffn of the liege Lord of Scotland is m^ war- 
rant, rejplied Sonlis 3 you are my pris<»er ; vadi in the 
name ot^ King- Edward of England, I take possession 
of this castle. 

Never, cried the indignant Earl, while there is a 
nian'0 arm within it/ 

Men or women, returned Lord Soulis, they must 
surrender to Edwud ; for wo. army of three thousand 
En^sh have seized three hundred o^yooi men at-aima 
on Bothw^ moor. The castle is surrounded ; resi^- 
aace is impossihle. — ^Throw down your arms, also, ye 
mutifions Tillains ! dried he, turning to the Scots wjao 
were present y or be hanged for rebellion i^unst your 
lawful sovereign ! 

Our lawfiil sovereign, returned a youne man who 
stood near him. must be ^e enemy of Edward j and 
to none else will we jrield V^r sworda ! 

Traitor ! cried the Engmh commander, and with a 
sodden and dreadful stroke of his battle-axe, he laid 
the body of the generous Scot a headless corpse at his 
fe^. A C17 of revenge proceeded from his enrs^ed 
comrades. Every sw^rd was drawn ; and before the 
bewildered and soul-struck Earl could otter a word, 
the furies blew their most horrible blast through the 
chamber 3 and the half-frantic Mar beheld his brave 
Scots at one moment victorious, and in the next the 
flo<xr strewed with their dead bodies. A new succes- 
sion of blood-hounds rushed in at every door 3 and^ be- 
f<Mre the exterminating sword was allowed to rest,* the 
whole of his faithful troqps lay around him, wounded 
and dying. Several had ndlen across Ms body 3 having 
warded with their lives the strokes which they thought 
were levelled at his. In vain his voice had called upon 
ills men to surrender 3 in vain he had implored the iron- 
beaited Soulis and hui coadjutor Lord Aymer de Val- 
ence, to stop the havoc of death. 

All now lay in bioqi : and the room thronged by the 
victors, became so intolerable, that De Valenoe, for his 
own sake, ordered the earl to be removed into another 
apartment. 

Heanwhile Helen, unooiiMioui gf wJM wai Mi' 
▼OL. 1. F 
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iiad laid down on her bed, to seek a few minutes re 
pose ; havinff watched the whole oi'Ahe foregoing night, 
she now sunk into a profound and refreshing sleep. 

Murray, who was present at the abrupt entry of the 
enemy, no sooner heard them declare that the castle 
was surrounded by a comparatively large army, that 
he knew that without some stratagem all would be 
lost. And before the dreadful signal of carnage was 
given in the fall of the young Scet, he slid behind the 
canopy of Ins uncle's couch, and lifting the arras, by 
a back-door which led to some private rooms, hastily 
made his way to the chamber of his cousin. As he 
hurried along, he heard a featful shout. He paused fbr 
a moment, but thinking it best, whatever mifht faftTe 
happened, to secure the safety of Helen, without the 
usual ceremony of demanding admittance, he flew past 
her maids and entered her rqom. She lay upon the 
bed in a deep sleep. Awake ! Helen, awake ! cried 
he 3 and he laid his hand upon her arm — ^for your life 
awake ! 

She opened her eves and looked at him in surprise 
but he, without allowing her time to speak, hastily ad- 
ded : " The castle is full of armed men led hither by 
the English commander Aymer de Valence and the ex- 
ecrable Soulis. Unless you fly through the vaulted 
passage you will be their prisoner.'' 

Helen gazed at him full of terror : '' What, leave my 
father? I cannot." 

*^ Hesitate not, my dear cousin ! fly in pity to your 
father. What will be his anguish should you fiiU into 
the hands of the man whose love yo^ have rejected ; 
and when it will no longer be in the power of even a 
parent to preserve your person from the entrages of 
liis eager and avengeful passion. If you had seen Sou- 
lis' merciless eyes~*-*-" * He Mras interrupted by a cla- 
mor in the opposite gallery, and the shrieks of women. 
Helen graspea his arm : '** Alas, my poor damsels ! I 
will ffo with . yott-~dead ite whither you will, to be far 
from nim." 

As Murray threw his arm about her waist to sup- 
port her almost &lling steps, her eyes fell oh the ban- 
ner and the 'suit of aimor. Helen had ordered the lat- 
ter to be buckled in a large plaid, ready to be sent 
'Lwo^.with the armed elan when they should begin 
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tiieir inarch. It was meant as a tribute of gratitude to 
the -deliTerer of her father. 

This banner shall still be minO; exclaimed Mnrray, 
■eizing it t but what is to be done vith that armor 7 I 
guess you intended it for the brave Wallace ? 

I did, faintly replied Helen. 

Then it sliiall oe his yet, was the rapid response ef 
Murray 3 and giving her the banner, as it was a light 
thing to carry 3 he threw the plaid and its contents on 
his shoulder, and still making Helen hold by him, be 
hastened with her down the secret stairs which led 
from the western watch-tower, to the vaults beneath 
the castle. On entering the first cellar, to which a 
dim light was admitted through a small grating near 
the top, hs looked around for the arch-way of the vault 
that contained the avenue of their release. Having 
descried it, he hastened into it, and raisins one of the 
large flags which paved the floor, assisted his afiright- 
ed cousin down a short flight of steps into the secret 
passage : This, whispered he, will carry us in a direct 
line to the cell of the prior of St. Fillan. It was con- 
structed in old times, for religious as well as warlike 
purposes. The prior is a Murray, and with him you 
virill be safe. 

** But what will become of my father and Lady 
Mar ? This flight from them—I fear to complete it i'' 

Rather fear the libertine .^ulis, returned Murray 3 
he can only make them prisonors 5 and even t)iat in- 
jury will be of short duration 3 for I shall soon join the 
brave Wallace, and then, my sweet cousin, hey for li- 
bertv and a happy meeting \ 

Alas, his venerable harper ! cried she, suddenly re- 
collecting Halbert, and stopping her cousin as he was 
hnrryinff her forward : should he be discovered to 
have belonged to Wallace, he will be put to death by 
these merciless men. 

Murray set down his load. '' Have you couraffe to 
remain n this darkness alone ? If so, I will seek mm, 
and he sliall accompanv us.'' 

Helen feared not for herself, but for the dangerri* 
Mnrray might encounter by returning into the castle } 
but the generous youth entered too fully into her sp- 
vrebensions concerning the- old man, to be withheld' 
BhooU I be dehgred in ooming back, said he, r* 
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leeti&g the pofleibility of himself being attacked and 

filaim, go forward to the end* of this pasn^, it will 

lead yon to a flight, of stairs ; aaeend them, and bv 

drawing Xhe bolt of a door, you will find that it wiU 

immediate^ adroit yoo to the prior's cell. 

Talk not of delay, replied Helen, return qnickly^ 

- and I will await you at the entrance of the passage. 

8,0 saying, she swiftly retraced with him her steos to 

the' bottom of the stone stsws by which they had de- 

«5en <ied. He re^raiBed the flas, sprung out of the aper- 

' ture ^^ doling it down, left her in solitude and 

Mun-aT |»we* through the first cellar, and was po- 
eeedinff t^ thewecond (amongst the catacombs of which 
lav the coi'icealea entrance to the pnsraXe stairs) when 
he saw the gw»t gfcte of the cellar open, and a laige 
oartv of Enk^lish soldiers enter : they were omdncted 
Wthe butler of the castle 5 who seemed to perform taa 
office very un willingly, as they .croudwi in, utteni^ 
many jovial thr eats against the luice of the vineyaid. 
Murray, at the fc'rst glance of these plunderers, aware 
how unequal his iingle arm would be to contend with 
such numbers, retreated behind a heap of empty casks 
in a remote corner. While the trembling buder was 
loadinff a doaen of t,he men with flasks for the refipesh- 
ment 5f their masters , the rest were helpmg themselves 
from the adjacent cat.%c(Mnbs, some leaving the cellars 
with their booty, and others remaininff to dnnk it on 
the spot. Bothwell's old servant, glad to esape the 
insatiable demands of tbe soldiers, who lay vwiUowinff 
in the wine they were pouring over themselves, left 
the cellar with the last company that bore flagons to 
their comrades above. , . 1 . v * 

Murray at this time listened anxiously, in hopes of 
hearing from Ms garrulous neighbors some intimation 
of the fate of his uncle and aunt. He barkened m 
vain, for nothing was uttered by these intoxicated ban- 
ditti, but loud boastings of the number each had slam 
in the Earl's apartment, exectatioift apinst the Scots 
• for their obstinate restetance ; and a thousand sanguin- 
ary wishes that tUe nation had but one neck, that they 
might destroy it at a single Wow. 
How often during this conversation, was Mnmy 
Bomted to rush oat asMiigat them and seue adM|to 
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rate rerenge. But tbe thoa^t of his poor ooaan now 
aipaitixiff his return, and perhaps aiieadj suflbrhig 
dreadful alarms from such extraoidinary Uproar, re« 
strained bim; and unable to move finom ms biding 

£lace witbout psecipitating bimself into instant death, 
e remained nearly an hour in tbe most painfhl anzie« 
tj ; watching the dropfMng- to sleep of this bolnid CKfw 
one hy one. 

When all seemed 'hushed ; not a voice, erea in a 
whisper, startlinff his ear, he yentured forth with a 
stealing step to tbe side of thetduhiberiBgffrouii. Like 
his Inave ancestor, Gaal the son of Monia, As akdain' 
td to ste6 a tiUepingfot I He most mss them to reach 
the private staiis. He paused and listened. Silence 
still reigned, and not even a hand moved, so deeply 
were they sunk in tbe fbmes of wine. He took oour* 
age and flew with the lightness pf air to th^ secret 
door ; as he laid bis hand on it, it was' eaened from 
without, and two persons appeared. By tae few rays 
which gleamed fh>m tbe expiring tenches of the sleep- 
ers, bo could see that the first wore English armor^ 
Ifiurray believed bimself lort ; but determined to sell 
bis life dearly, he made a spring to catch the man hj 
tbe throat, and was aiming a stroke at him with his 
dirky when some one seised bis arm, exelaiming— 
'' Stop, my Lord Murray ! It is the faithful Grinubr 
you would kill !'' Murray let so his hold, glad to find 
Dotii his English friend, and the venerable object of his 
solicitude were thus providentially brought to meet 
him ; but fearing that tbe violence of his action, and 
I^bert's exclamation, might have idarmed tbe steep- 
ing soldiers, (who drunk as they were, were too mime- 
rous to be resisted) he laid nis finger on the Up of 
Grimsby in token of silence, aiid motioned to the as- 
tonished pair to follow him. 

Halbert as he drew near the group on the ground, 
started on seeing they were Enffush, and allowed an 
ejaculation of terror to escape bim. Murray listened 
virith redoubled idarm to the sound as it echoed round 
tbe vaults. The old man seemed rooted to the spot, 
while one of the soldiers moved aa if disturbed. Mnr 
fay seeing that no time could he lost, held his sword 
over the sleeping wretch, ready to plunge it into Y^ 
hMTt dxrald he attempt to oae ; aft tha 
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1m beckoned to his compaaionB to proceed, inwatAy 
trembling with fear that the indiscretion of Halbert 
had betrajed them to their enemies. 

Being adTanced to the flag, he drew it up, and eager 
to haven his double chai^ from the peril that threaten- 
ed them, he thrust them tocrether down the stairs. At 
that moment a load shriek nt>m Helen, who discoTored 
~by the ffleam of light which then burst into the ▼molt, 
a man descending in English armor, resounded through 
the cellars. Two of the soldiers jumped upon their 
feet, and with brandished swords, rushed upon Mai» 
ray. He had let the flsf drop behind him, but still «e- 
maining bv it in case of an qiportunity to escape, he 
receivcwl W strokes of their weapons upon his target, 
and returned them with redoublea Tiolence. One as- 
sailant in a few seconds lay gasping at his feet. But 
the clashing of arms and the cries of the survivor, had 
akeady awakened the whole crew } who with horrid 
menaces throwinff themselves towards the younff Scot, 
would certainly have cut him to pieces, had he not 
snatched the only remaining torch out of the hand of a 
sti^ering soldier, and extinguished it under his foot. . 
Bewildered where to find tMir prey, with threats and 
imprecations they grouped in* darkness, slashing the 
aii with their swords, and not unfrequently wounding 
each other in the Vain search. 

Murray was now far from their pursuit. He had no 
sooner put out the light, than he pulled im the flsg, 
and leaping down, drew it after hun, and round him* 
self in pertect safety. Desperate as was th^ contest, it 
had been tiiort, for he yet neard the foptstepa of the 
p«inic*«trQck Helen, flying along the. passage. The 
Englishman and Halbert, on the first falling of the 
flag, not knowing its sprins, had onsucceasfiuly tried 
to re-raise it, that they mi^t assist Murray in the tu- 
mult they heard above. On his awearing again eo 
unexpectedly^ the soldier declared his joy} but the 
young Lord, impatient to calm the aj^reliensioiis oi 
iiis cousin, returned no other answer than " Follow 
met'' while he darted forward. But terror gave hef 
wings : and unable to hear the loud sounds of Mur- 
ray's voice, Which he durst not raise to a higher pitch 
for fear df bein^ overheard by tlie enemy above, he did 
-'4>t come upt with her till sne fell breathless against- 

B ftaixs at the extremity of the vault. * 
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As BOOH as he found her within his anns, he turned 
to the soldier, and requested him to go a few paces 
back into the passage, and brinsr a bundle of armor he 
would find lying against the wsQl. Grimsby retreated 
to execute this commission, and Halbert advancing, 
inquired whether it were indeed Lady Helen's voice he 
had heard ? 

It was hers, replied Mnrray, but she is now so cold, 
that I much fear I shall never hear it again ! As he 
spoke he carried her up the steps, and drew the bolt of 
the door : it sprung open, and aiscovered a large mo- 
nastic cell, into which the,liffht of the sun str^imed 
through one long narrow window. A straw pallet, an 
altar, and a marble basoa, were the furniture. The 
cell was solitary^ the holy occupyer being then at high 
mass in the chapel of the monastery. Murray took his 
insensible burthen and laid it on the- monk's bed. He 
then ventured (believing, as it was to restore bo pure a 
being to life, that it was no Baorileee| to tlurow some of 
the holy water upon the face of Helen, and b^ means 
of a little chalice which stood upon the altar, he pour- 
ed some into her mouth. At last opening her eyes, she 
recognized the figure of her cousin leaning over her 
The almost paralized Halbert stood at her feet. " Bles- 
sed virgin ! am I yet safe, and with my dear Andrew ! 
Oh ! I feared you were slain !" cried she, bursting into 
a flood of tears. 

Thank God, we are both safe, answered he 3 comfort 
yourself my beloved cousin ! you are now on h#ly 
ffround ', this is the cell of the prior of St. Fillans. 
None but the hand of an infidel durst tear yon from 
this sanctuary. 

** But my father, my mother ! what may have becdiDia 
of them ?''^ 

Yoyr mother, my gracious lady, answered Halbert, ' 
since you could not be found in tne castle, is allowed 
to accompany your father to Dumbarton castle 3 they 
ave to be treated with every respect until De Valence 
receives further orders from king Edward. 

Wallace! Wallace! cried she, where then are the 
succors we were to have sent to thee ? — ^And without 
succors, how can thou rescue my dear father from this 
tyr&nAy? 

Do not despair, replied Mtrray; look but a^ 
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nner you held fast even while insensible ) vour owrii 
jids have engraven my answer — God anneth the pat- 
at ! — Convinced of tmXj can yon still fear for y^ur 
ther ? No 3 I will join Wallace to-morrow ; youf 
«rn fifty warriors await me at the bottom of Cartlane 
aigs 3 and if any treachezy should be meditated against 
Y uncle, that moment we will raze the towers of 
ombarton to their foundation. 
Helen's le^j was a deep sigh. She thought it might 
s heaven's will that her fatnefy like the good Lord 
ouglas, should fall a victim to royal revenge $ and so 
d were her forebodings, she hardly dared to hope what 
e sanguine disposition of her cousin promised. 6rim»- 
' now appeared with his charge over his shoulder } 
i laid it down, and at the same time unloosing an 
on box that was swung under his aim, put it into the 
inds of Lord Murray. 

This fatal treasure, Aid he, was committed to mr 
ire by the Earl your uncle, to deliver to the prior of 
I. Fiilans or to you. 

What does it contain ? demaiided Murray 3 I never 
'.w it before. 

I know not its contents, returned the soldier 3 it bo- 
ngs to Sir William Wallace. 
Indeed ! ejaculated Helen 3 if it be treasure, why 
as it not sent to him T—But how, honest soldier, could 
»u escape with »\ through these possessed walls ? 
He replied, that he was obliged to have recourse to 
ratagem : — as soon as the English and their Scottish 
irtizans under Lord Soulis, had surprised the castle, 
i saw that his only chance of safety was to throw off 
e bonnet and plaid, and to mix amongst the nu&er* 
IS soldiers who took possession of the gates. His ar- 
or and his language showed he was their country- 
an 3 and they )um1 easily believed that he had joined 
e plunderers as a volunteer from the army which at 
peater distance beleaguered the castle. The story 
his desertion from the Lanerk garrison, had not y^ 
ached those of Glasgow and Dumbarton 3 and one or 
70 men who had known lum in former expeditions, 
tadily reported that he had been drafted into tho 
esent one. Their recognition warranted his truth ; 
id he had no difficulty, after the carnage in the ^tato 
tortment, to make his way to the bed ohamber vihhti 
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IMlAyBierde Valence had oidered Lord Mar to be 
canned. He found the Earl alone, and lost in grief. 
He knew not but that his nephew, and the lady Ifelen, 
and the countess, had fallen beneath the impetuous 
swoids of the enemy. A8tonis^ed at seeing the soldier 
walking at large, he expressed his surprise with some 
suanieioM. Bat Grimsby told him of the stratagem 
he nad used, and then satisfied his anxiety that Lord 
Andrew Murray had not been seen since the onset. 
This information inspired him with a hope that he had 
escaped : and when the soldier also saia that he had 
seen the countess led by lord Soulis across the hall to- 
wards his daughter's' apartments and had overheard 
him jprdmisinsr them every respect; the Earl seemed 
comrorted. But how, (inquired he of Grimsby) haa 
this hard fate befallen v^ 1 Have vou learnt how lie 
Valence knew that I me^t to take up arms for my 
country 1 

When the soldier was lelatii^ this part of the con- 
ference, Murray interrupted hmi with the same de- 
mand. 

On that bead I cannot fully satisfy your lordship, 
replied he ; I could only gather from the soldiers, that 
a sealed packet had been delivered to Lord Aymer de 
Valence, late last night at Dumbarton castle. Soulis 
was then with him : be immediately set off to Glas- 
gow, for the followers he had left there; and early 
this momitig, b* joined De Valence, and his legions on 
Bothwell Moor. The conseauences there you kilow ; 
but they do not end at Bothwell : the gallant Wal- 
laee — 

At that name, so mentioned the heart of Helen grew 
cold 

What of him exclaimed Murray. 

They have killed my dear master ! exclaimed Hal- 
b«rt : Oh, soldier ! why did you not tell me this be- 
fore ? I might have staid, and found a stop to these 
heavy miseries on their bloodj^ swords. 

Be not alarmed, relied Grmisby, no personal harm 
has happened to Sir William Wallace ; but t under- 
stand that in the same moment De Valence gave orders 
to his troops to march to Bothwell, he sent orders to 
intercept that persecuted kbight's escape fVon- 
Outlaae cnigs. 
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That dunned sealed packet, cried Murray, hat been 
the traitor ! some villain in Botbwell castle mast have 
written it ; whence else could have come the informa- 
tion ? and if so, sdded he with .tremendous emjf^asisy 
ma^ the curse ^f slaveiy ever pursue him and his pot* 
terity ! 

Helen shuddered, as the amen to this frightful male? 
diction was echoed by the voices of Halbert and the 
soldier. The latter continued : " When I had inform- 
ed Lord Mar of the measures of these enemies of Wal- 
lace, he expressed his hope that your first detachment 
to his assistance might, with vou perhaps at its head, 
elude their vigilance and join his fiiend. This dis- 
course reminded him of the iron box. It is in that 
cipset, said he, pointing to an opposite door ; you will 
find it beneath the little altar before which I ^y my 
daily duties to the all-wise dispenser of the tates of 
men : take it thence and buckle it to your side. 

** I obeyed 3 and he then proceeded : There are two 
passages in this house which lead to the sanctuary ; 
the one nearest to us will be the safest for you. A 
stair-case from the closet you have just left, will con- 
duct you directly into the chapel. When there you 
will see the image of the virgin : slip aside the marble 
tablet on the back of the pedestal; it will admit you 
to a flmht of steps : descend them, and at the bottom 
you will find a door : open it with this key : it will 
convey you into a range of cellars ; and lifting up the 
largsst nag stone in the second, and again descending, 
you will be conducted through a dark vault to an iron, 
door ; draw the bolt, and remain in the cell, it will 
mien to you till the maftier enters : he is the prior of 
St. Fillans : give him this golden cross which he well 
knows is a mark that you came from me \ and say it 
is my request that he will assist you te gain the sea- 
shore. As for the iron box, teU him to preserve it 
for me as he would his life : and never give it up to 
any one but to myself, my children, or to Sir William 
Wallace, its rightful owner." 

Alas ! cried Halbert, that he had never been its own- 
er ! that he had never brought it to Ellerslie to draw 
down misery on his own head ! Hi-omened box ! whet-, 
ever it containt, its presendb carries blood and sorrow 
*" '^ train. Wnerever it h'a^'been deposited, war and 
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murder harre followed. I trust my dear master will 
never see it more ! 

He may, indeed, never see it more ! muonured Hel- 
en, in a Tow voice. Oh, how am I bereaved \ — where 
are now my gay anticipations of freedom to Scotland f 
— ^Alas, Andrew I said she, taking his hand and weep- 
ing over it ! I have been too presumptuous ! — ^to punish 
me, my father is a prisoner, and Sir William Wallace 
lost! 

Cease, my dear Helep, cried he, cease thus to dis- 
tress yourself! these are merely the vicissitudes of the 
great contention we are engaged in : we must expect 
occasional disappointments, or look for miracles every 
day. Such disasters are sent as lessons, to teach ua 
precaution, promptitude, and patience : these are the 
soldier's graces, my sweet cousin 5 depend on it, I will 
pay them due obedience. 

But why, said Helen, taking comfort from the un- 
subdued spirits of her cousin 5 why, my good soldier, 
did not my father take advantage of this sanctuary ? 

I urged the Earl to accompany me, returned Grims- 
by : but he declared his inability from the weakness 
attending on his wounds. And oesides, were I capa- 
ble, said ne, how could I leave my wife and children 
in unprotected capt'vity, and perhaps implicate the 
good brothers of St. Fillan in my calamities ? No } I 
will await my fate ; for the God of those'Who trust in 
him knows that I do not fear ! 

" Havins received such peremptory orders from the 
Earl, I too^my leave of him ; and entering the chapel 
by the way he directed, was agreeably surprised to 
find tho worthy Halbert; whom, having not seen 
since the funeral obsequies, I supposed had fallen dur- 
ing the carnage in the state chamber : he was still 
kneeling at the tomb of his buried mistress. I did not 
take long to warn him of his danger ; and desiring him 
to follow me, we descended beneath the holy statue, 
and were just emerging into the cellars, when you, 
dear sir, met us at the entrance. 

" It was while I was yet in the chapel that I heara 
De Valence and Soulis at high woros in the coart- 
yard. — The former, in a loud voice, gave orders, that 
•8 Lady Helen Mar could nAyhere m found, the "P"^ 
mad Countess, with l^er fw((vfant children, uip' 
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be separated, but conveyed as his prisoners to Duin* 
barton castle.'' 

Tbat is a comfort, cried Helen ; my father will then 
be consoled by the presence of his wife. 

But very difibrent would have been the case, 1119- 
dam. had you appeared, rejoined the soldier j one of 
Loid De Valence's men told me that Lord Soolia 
would have taken you and the Countess tV> Dun-fflaas 
castle, near Glasgow, while th^ sick Earl was to n&ve 
been cacried alone to Dumbarton and detained in sol* 
itary confinement. Lord Soulis was in so dreadfol a 
rage when you could not be found, that he almost 
quarrelled with the English commander j accusing 
him of having lei^ed with Lady Mar to deceive him. 
In the midst of this contention, we descended into the 
vaults. ^ 

Helen shuddered as she thousht how near she was 
to falling into the hands of so fierce a spirit. In his 
character, he united eve^ quality whicn could ren- 
der power formidable. Cfombining prodigious bodily 
strength with cruelty, dissimulation and treachery, he 
was regarded by the common people as a sorcerer, and 
b^ those of his own rank, as the enemy of all public 
virtue, and the violater of every private tie. Helen 
Mar had twioo refused his hand : first, during the con- 
teat of Baliol and Bruce, when he declared his preten- 
sions to the crown : she was then a mere child, hard^ 
more than fourteen ; but she rejected him with abhor* 
rence., Tho' stung to the quick by two such disap- 
pointments ; being denied the object of his love and hia 
. ambition at the same moment 3 he hesitated not, at 
another period, to renew his oners to her : at the fall 
of Dpnbar, when he again founded his uprise on the ru- 
ins of his country, as soon as he had repeated his oatha 
of eternal fidelity to Edward, he hs^tened .to Thirles- 
tane to throw himself a second time at the feet orLady 
Helen: — her ripened judgment confirmed her dislike 
of his ruffian qualities, and again he was rejected. 

By the powers of hell, exclaimed he, when the poro* 
ject of suxprising Bothwell was imparted to him } if I 
once get tnat proud minion into my gra^, she shaU 
kneel as unpitied by me, as I have kn^t to herk She 

* ^l^ be mine as I will ; and learn to beg fw eveii a 
horn the man who haB,hamUed her ! 
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Hfilen k&«w no balf the afflictioin with ^Muh hii 
refl«)iitiial heart btui ^neditated to mibdne and tortuifB 
faer ; and theref(M«; t^'^Migh ihe ahnmk at the soond of 
a name eo genenlly ini«.^QUB. yet not aware of all the 
evils the hu-eseaped, she Iwj; >'«ed with languor, though 
-with gratitude, to the ahnost rai.. . sous efmgratulations 
of her c<iu8in on her timely flight. 

Murray bavinff replaced the altar, which th^ ojpen- 
ing of the iron door nad pushed into the middle or the 
mpartment, all things were arranged in their usual or- 
der, when the door of the cell opened and the prior 
entered from the cloisters : he started on seeing his 
room filled with strai^rs ! Murray took off his hel- 
met and approached him. On recognizing him, the 
V prior inq^ured his commands, and expressed some sur- 

£ rise that such a company, and above all, a lady, codld 
are pused the convent gate without his previous 
notice. 

Murray pointed to the recess behind the altar ; and 
then explained to the good priest the necessity which 
had compelled them to seek the protection of St. Fil- 
lan. Lady Helen, continued he, must share your care, 
nntil heaven empowers the Earl of Mar to reclaim his 
daughter, and adequately to reward bis holv church. 

The soldier then pteaented the cross, with the iron 
box, repeating along with them the message that con- 
tilled them to his keeping. 

The prior listened to these recitals with sorrowful 
attention : he had heard the noise of armed men ad- 
vancing to the castle ; but knowing that the Earl was 
making warlike pre]Nuraitions, he had no suspicion that 
these were other than the Bothwell soldiers. He took 
the box, and laying it on the altar, pressed the cross 
to bis lips : ** The Earl of Mar shall find that fidelity 
here, which his fkith in the church merits. That mys- 
terious chest, to which you tell me so terrible a de- 
nunciation ib annexed, shall be preserved as sacredly 
as the relics of St. Fillan. 

llalbert groaned heavily at these words, but he did 
nol speak. The prior looked at him attentivelv, and 
then proceeded : *' And for you, *'irtuous Southron, I 
will give you a pilgrim's habit. Travel in that jnivi- 
l^ed garb to Montrose ; and there a brother of the 
church, the superior of Aberhrothick, will, by ' 
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ftom me, cohymr jrbu in a Teariel to Nonnandy ; wlmiett 
you can aafely find your way to Guienne/' 

The Boldier, peifecUy satisfied with this anrango- 
ment; bowed his head ; and the priest, turning to Lady 
Helen, told her, " that a cell should be appointed for 
her, and some pious woman brought firom the atyoining 
hamlet, to pay her due attendance. 

As for this Teners^le old man, coiji^tinued he, his sil- 
ver hairs already proclaim his spirit to be near its heav- 
enly flight ! he had best put on the cowl of the holy 
brotheraood, and in the arms of religion repose secure • 
ly, till he passes through the sleep of death to wake 
in everlasting life. — ^Tears started into the eyes of 
Halbcrt : ** I thank you reverend fisither ; I have in- 
deed drawn near the end of my pilgrimage — too old to 
serve my dear Sir William in fields of bux)d and hard- 
ship, I will at least devote my last hours in uniting my 
prayers wit'h his, and all good souls, for the repose of 
his lady : I accept your invitation with gratitude ; and 
considering it a call from heaven to give me rest, I 
shall welcome the day that invests the poor harper of 
EUerslie with the sacred tonsure.'' 

The sounding of approaching trumpets j and soon 
after, the clattering of horses' hoofs ana the clai^r of ar- 
mor, made an instantaneous silence in the cell. Helen 
looked fearfuUy at her cousin, and grasped his hand ! 
Murray clasped his sword witn a firmer nold—'^ I will 
protect you with my liTe." He spoke in a low tone, 
out the prior heard him : There is no cause of alarm, 
rejoined the holy man; Lord De Valence is only 
marching by in his way to Dumbarton. 

Alas, my poor fiuher ! cded Helen, covering her 
face with her hands. 

The venerable prior, pitying her affliction, knelt 
down by her : My daughter be comforted, said ne : 
they dare not commit any violence on the Earl. King 
Edward too well understands his own interest to af 
low even a long imprisonment of so popular a noble- 
man. This assurance, with other aiguments kindly 
suggested by the prior, and assisted by uie consolations 
of a firm trust in God, at length raised her head with 
a sweet smile. He continued to speak of the impreg- 
Btble hopes of the christian who founded his confiaence 
^nipotonce ; and while his words soread a seireni- 
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ty throtfgh lier soul ; that seemed the ministration of 
a descended saint; she closed her hands over her breast, 
and silently invoked the protection of the Ahnighty 
Jehovah for her suffering parents. 

The prior seeing her composed, recommended leav • 
ing Laa^r Helen to seek a few hours rest. As sleep 
had not visited her eye-lids for a lon^ lapse of time, she 
allowed them to depart ; and the pior led Murray and 
his companions into the convent library. 

CHAPTER X. 

Since by the march of De Valence fnJm the castle, 
the suspicion of any ofits late inhabitants bein^ still 
in the neighborhood seemed to have subsided 3 Grmisby 
thought he might depart in safety 5 and accordingly 
next morning, he begged permission of the prior im- 
mediately to commence his journey. I am anxious 
to quit a land, said he, where my countrymen are com- 
mitting violences which make me blush at the name of 
Englishman. — Murray put a purse of gold into the 
eoldier's hand, as the prior covered his armor with u 
pilgrim's gown. Grimsby, with a respectful bow, re- 
turned the gift : " I cannot take money from you, my 
lord : bestow on me the sword that is at your side, and 
I will preserve it forever." 

Murray took it off and gave it to the soldier. Let 
us exchange, my brave friend ! said he 3 give mo 
yours, and I will regard it as a'Ynemorial of having 
found virtue in an Englishman. — Grimsby complied 
with his wish 3 and as he put the iron hilt into his 
fa%nd, a tear stood in his eye : " When you raise this 
sword against my countrymen, think on Grimsby, and 
«pare the blood of all who ask for mercy .^ 

Murray smiled a gracious assent, for the tear of mer- 
cy was infectious : without speaking, lie gave the good 
soldier a parting grasp of the hand 3 and with regret, 
that prior claims called so brave a man ircMn his side, 
be saw Inm leave the monastery. 

The mourner banquets on nfemoiy 3 making that 
which seems the poison of life its aliment. During the 
faonre of reg^ret we recal the images of departed' 
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«nd in weeping over each tender' remembrance, teui 
■o softly shed embalm the wounds of grief. To be de- 
nied the privilege of pourinff forth our love and our 
lamentations over the grave of one who in life was our 
happiness, is to shut up the soul of the survivor in a 
BOiitaiy tomb, where the bereaved pines in secret till 
it breaks with the fulness of uncommunicated sorrow. 
But listen to the mourner ; give his feelings way, and, 
like the river rolling from the hills into the valley, 
they will flow with a gradually gentler stream, till 
they become lost in time's wide ocean. 

So Murray judged, when the poor old harper, find- 
ing himself alone with him, gave loose to his often re- 
capitulated griefs. He wept like an infant ; and re- 
counting the afflictions of his master, and the^disaeters 
of Bothwell, implored Murray to go without delay to 
support the now almost friendless Wallac^. Murray 
waff consoling him with the assurance that he would 
set off for the mountains that very evnins, when the 

f»rior returned to conduct Halbert to a cell appointed 
or hie noviciate. The sood man had placed there one 
of the oldest fathers in the convent, to administer both 
temporal and spiritual cordials to his enfeebled state. 

Tne sorrowing domestic of Wallace* being 1;hus dis- 
posed of, ^he prior and Murray remained together, 
consulting on the safest means of passing throug-h the 
Country to the Cartlane hills. A lav brother whan 
the prior, by the voung lord's desire, had sent in irar- 
Buit of Helen's fiftv warriors to apprize them or the 
English being in the craigs, at this moment entered 
the library. He informed the father that secure in 
his religious garb, he had penetrated many of the 
Cartlane defiles but could neither see nor hear any 
thing of the troop. Every glen or height was occyp.- 
ed by the English : and from a very communicative 
woman of whom he had begged a drai^ht of n\Uk, he 
Ifeamt how closely the mountains were invested oy the 
enemy. The English commander, in his zeal to pre- 
vent provisions wing conveyed to Wallace and his 
famishing garrison, had the day before stopped a pro- 
cession of monks who were bearing a d^d youto to 
be buried in the cave of Saint Columba. Im would 
not allow them to ascend the height* until he bad ex- 
amined whether the bier reallv Iwre the body, or 
a Tohicle to oan^ food to the beieigaered Sccia,. 
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The woman also informed the friar that the men ta- 
ken at Bothwell were warched prisoneirs to tilat^ow ; 
that ' lord and lady Mar. had been conveyed to Dum- 
barton ; and that De Valence had left a laige detach- 
ment at Bothwell castle, to guard the plunder which 
he had seized in the King's name. 

In the midst of this conference they were startled by 
a sudden shout, and a cry of" hang the traitor !'' 

Our brave Englishman has fallen into their hands, 
cried Murray, hastening tovvards the door. 

What would you do ? interrupted the prior, catch- 
ins hold of him ; your single arm could not save the 
soldier. The cross wiH have more power : I will see 
these violent men : Meanwhile stay nere, as you value ^ 
the lives of all in the convent. 

Murray had now recollected lamself, and acquies- 
ced. The prior took the ci-ucifix from the altar, has- 
tened across the cloisters j and ordered the porter to 
throw open the great doors, (near which the incessant 
shouting seemed to proceed) in a moment he appeared 
before a turbulent band of soldiers who were dragging 
« man alon^, fast bound with their leathern belts. 
His blood, trickling from his face, fell on the hands of 
the ruthless wretches who, with horrid yells, were 
threatening him with instant death. 

The prior, raising the cross, rushed in amongst them ; 
and in the name of the blessed son who died on that 
tree, bade them stop ! the soldiers trembled before the 
holy majesty of his figure, and at his awful adjuration. 
The prior looked on the prisoner, but he saw not the 
dark looks of the Englishman : ii was the yellow hair 
of Scotland that mingled with the blood on his forehead.. 

" Whither do you hurry that wounded man V* =• 

To his death, answered a surly fellow. 

" What is his ofifence ?" 

He is a traitor ! 

<' How has he proved it V* 

He is a Scot ; and he belongs to the disloyal lord of 
Mar. This bustle with its crowned Iklcon, proves it. 
added he, holding up the very bugle which the Karl 
had sent by Hal^rt to Wallace, and which was orna- 
mented with the crest of Mar wTOught in gold. 

That this has beeri Lord Mar's replied the prior^ 
there is no doubt ; but may not this man have foi*" 
▼OL^ L p 

J 
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it T — Or may it not have been given to him by the Earl, 
before that chief incurred the displeasure of king Ed- 
ward 1 — Which of you would think it just to be made 
to die because your friend was condemned to the scaf^ 
fold ? Unless you substantiate your chaise of treason 

r'nst this man, by (Abetter proof than findins this bn- 
on him, his death would be a murder iidiich the 
Lord of life will requite at the perdition of your soubu 
As the prior spoke, he again elevated the cross : the 
men who held the stranger turned pale. 

I am a minister of Christ, continued he, and must be 
the friend of justice. Release, therefore, that wounded 
man to me. Before the altar of the searcher of all 
hearts, he shall confess himself; and if I find that he 
is guilty unto death, I promise you by the holy St. 
Fillan, to release him to your commandmg officer^ and 
to let justice take its course. But if he prove inno- 
cent, I am the soldier of Christ j and no monarch on 
earth shall wrest his children from the protection of 
the church. 

While he spake, the men who held the prisoner had 
let ^o their hold ; and the prior, stretching out his hand 
to him, gave him to a party of monks to .conduct into 
the convent. To convince the soldiers that he meant 
to be disinterested, that it was the man's life he sought 
to save, and not the spoil, the prior returned the golden 
bugle, and bade them depart in peace. 

Awed by the holy father's address, and satisfied with 
the money and arms of Which they had rifled the stran- 
ger, the marauders (who were only a straggling band 
led by no officer) quietly retreated; determining to 
say nothing of the matter to the lieutenant in the cas- 
tle, lest he should demand t\e horn, which they resolv- 
ed to break up and divide with the rest of the spoil 
tmongst thenoelves. Elated with their present booty, 
they marched off to pursue their plundering excursion 5 
•nd burstimr into yeomen's houses, and peasant's huts ; 
stripping sSl of their substance who did, or did not 
swear fealty to Edward ; robbing from the latter, and 
exacting contributions m>m the former ; while vain 
prayers for mercy, and unanswered cries for redress 
echoed dolefully through the vale of Bothwell, they 
-^ gaily on, u if miuder were pastime and rapine 
ir. 
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The prior on returning into the conviBnt ordered the 

gates to be bolted. When he entered the chapter- 
onae, finding the monks had already bound up the 
wounds of the stranger, he made a sign for the brethren 
to withdraw 3 and then approaching the young man— 
My son. said he, in a mud tone, you heard what was 
my declaration to the men from whom I took you ! — 
answer me with truth ; and you will find that virtue, 
or repentahce, hare alike a refuge in the arms of the 
chui'ch. As X am its serrant, no man needi fear to 
confide in me. Speak with candor ! — How came you 
by that bugle 7 

The straneer Iboked steadfastly on the prior :—'' A 
minister of the all righteous God, cannot mean to de- 
ceive. You have saved my life ; and I should be less 
than man could I doubt the evidence of that deed. I 
received that bugle &om a brave Scot who dwells 
amongst the eastern mountains, and who gave it to me 
to convince the Earl of Mar that I came from him.'' 

Tho prior now apprehended that it was of Wallace 
he spoke. " You come to reauest a military aid from 
the Earl of Mar I" rejoinea the father, willing to 
sound him before he committed Murray, by calling 
him to the conference. He replied ; " If, reverend sir, 
YOU are in the confidence of the good Earl, pronounce 
but the christian name of the man who chained me 
with the bugle, and allow me then, for his sake, to csk 
YOU what has happened to the Earl,^that I was seized 
by foes when 1^ expected to meet with friends only ? — 
Reply to f his, andf I shall then speak freely : — ^But at 
present, though I would confide all of myself to your 
sacred charac.ter, yet the confidence of others is not 
mine to bestow.'' 

The prior, by this caution, being convinced that he 
was speaking virith some messenger of Wallace, made 
no hesitation to answer — " Your master is a knight 5 
and a braver never drew breath, since the time of bis 
royal name-sake William the Lion !" 

The man rose hastilj^ from his seat, and fiillins on 
his knee before the prior, put his garment to his lips : 
'' Father,, I now know that 1 am indeed with a friend 
of my persecuted master ! allow me then, thou vener- 
able saint, instantly to return to him $ ior since the 
situation of Lord Mar precludes all aniitance firer 

44567 
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Btai, fhr noble Wallace is penned within the heatt of 
ihotl^ hLtls without any hopes of escape. Suibr me 
^AxtA to epr that I may at least die with my friend V* 

Hk^ for a better destiny, retnmed the priori I mn 
a flenraiA ; and not to be wewhipped : turti to that al- 
tar, and knee I to him who can alone truly leod the 
raccor you neod. 

The good mtf-n thinking it was nofw time to call the 
young lord of BtHh^weH, by a side^door from the chap- 
ter-houoe entered the Kbranr where Murray was anx- 
iously waiting his return. On his entrance, the tmpa - 
tient youth eagerly exclaimed, ''have yoa rescued 
himf 

I hare rescued sonne one, answered he/ tat not 
Grimsby : he, I hope, is fiir and safely on his journey. 
The man whose mutdterers were dra^nff to death is 
in the chapter-house. Follow me., and he will give 
you news of Wallace. Murray i^ladly obeyed. 

At siffht of a Scottish iknight m armor, the messen- 
ger of Wallace thought his prayers were answered, and 
that he saw before him the leader of the host which 
was to march to the preservation of his Inrave com- 
mander. — Murray tola him who he was ; and learnt 
from him in return, that Wallace now considered him- 
self in a state of siege ; that the women, children, and 
old men, were on the point of starvation having noth- 
ing to feed on but wild strawberries, add the birds' 
<^gs which they found in the hollows of the rocks. 
7 o relieve them from such hard quarters, continned 
the narrator, is his first wish ; but that cannot be ef- 
fected by so small a body of forces, who to do it, must 
cut their way through a strong barrier of English sol- 
diers. However, this he proposed to accomplish by a 
stratagem, could his means be strengthened by succors 
from tne Earl of Mar. 

My uncle's means, replied Murray, are for a time 
cut off; but mine shall be exerted to the utmost. Did 
you not meet in your way hither a company of Scots to < 
the number of fSlty, whom I sent oif yesterday morning ! 
to the support of our gallant friend i , 

No ! rejoined the young m n ; I fear they have been ' 
taken by the enemy ; for in my way to Sir William 
Wallape, not knowing the English were so close to 
kii mictiiaTy, I was nearly seized myself I had not 



THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 101 

the hoAor of being under the commaad of Sir WiUiam 
when he stntck tm fint Uow for Scotland in the cita- 
del of Lanerk 3 bufras soon as I heard the terrttiLe tale 
of his 'wroDgS; and'that he had retired in anus towaida 
the CartlaiM craigs, I determined to follow his for- 
tunes. We had bMn school-feUuws in our boyi>^ ^7*f 
and friends ever after. He had saved my Hie onoo ia 
a swimming V'^ t ''^^ '^^ ^^^^ ^ formidable nation 
menaced his life, I vowed to make mine his bulwark. 
For this puipose| a feW nig hia ago I left my guardian's 
house by stealth, and habited aa a shepheru, soosht my 
way to the banks of the JMbuse. Tp my astonishment 
I nmnd than occupied b^ the English : but stiU pur- 
suing my course by creepii^ among the thickets, and; 
exploring the most intricate passages, I at last gained 
the bottom of tbe precipice on the top of which Wal- 
lace was encamped; and as I lay watchins an ounor- 
tunity to ascend, I perceived* twe Engnsh sofmers 
through the buphes ; they were in discourse, and from 
theml learnt, that besides Heselriffge himself, nearly 
two hundred of his garrison had fallen by the hand of 
Wallace's men in 'tne contention at the castle. Sir 
Gilbert Hambledon bore the tidings to Sir Richard 
Aniulff, the deputy-governor of A^r ; and there some 
woards passlnc between them, the former retired in dis- 
gust to Eng&nd, and the latter sent a thousand men. 
to surround Cartiane craigs. Spies had already given 
notice that they were Sir William's strong holds ; and 
the orders were, that he should be taken, dead or 
ahve ; and his adherents, men and w.omen, receive no 
quarter. 

** Such was the information I brought to my gallant 
(riend when in the dead of the night, I mounted the 
rock, dnd calling to the Scottish sentinel in gallic, 
gave him my name, and was allowed to enter that sa- 
cred spot. Wallace welcomed his faithful Ker, and 
unfolded to me his distrcM and his hones. He told me 
of the fiunine that threatened his little garrison, of the 
constant watching day and niffht that was necessary to 
prevent a surprise, and that tneir present onremitted 
enqdoyment'was, to dash the assailing English dowa 
the pcecipiee wiui showers of stones as they attempted. 
toaacen<L — In this extremity, he observed that ene 
defile was hot thinly goaiM by the enemy, bae^nie^ 
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as it lay at the bottom of a perpendicular anele of the 
rock; they thought it unattainable hj Wallace. To 
this point, however, my dauntless mend turned his 
e^s. He would attempt it, could he procure a suffi- 
cient number of fresh men to cover the retreat of his 
exhausted fe^v^ For this purpose, as I had so lately 
explored the most hidden^ths of the craigs, I volun- 
teered to visit the Lord Mar, ^nd to conduct in safety, 
any succors he might send to my cdmmandef. At the 
entrance of the defile, is a cavern open at each extre- 
mity, the one end to the perpendicular side of the rock, 
and the other to the passage among the craigs. By 
this unguarded avenue I meant to have brought the 
EarPs men, who, by springing unawares upon the En- 
glish stationed there, might have easily mastered them, 
and formed an effectual screen for the poor inhabitants 
of the rook, while letting themselves down by the 
bushes to the cave's mouth, through which they were 
to escape. Wallace's and Lord Mar's band would 
have then followed, blocking up the mouth of the ci:« 
vem to prevent pursuit. 

'^ This," continued Ker, *' was the mission on which 
I came to the Earl. Think, then, what was mylior- 
ror, when in my journey I found redoubled l^ons 
hemming in the hills and on advancing towards Both- 
well castle, I was seized by a j^rty of English, rifled, 
and declared an accomplice vnth that nolHeman, who 
was, they said, condemned to lose his head !V 

Not so bad as that neither, my good Ker ! said Mur-* 
ray, a glow of indignation pasbiing over his cheek ; 
many apull's head(jp) shall make groan the Southron 
tables in this land, before my uncle's head gluts their 
thirsty axes !•— ^No true Scottish heart, I trust, will 
ever bleed on their scaffolds ; for while we have arms 
to wield a sword, and legs to carry us to the field, he 
must be a fool that leaves it on any other tonus than 
Freedom or Death. We have cast our ^Ives on the 
die ; and Wallace's camp or the narrow house must 
be our prize ! 

Brave ^outh; exclaimed the prior; may the inno* 
cence- which gives ainimatioa to your courage, oontinue 
its moving soul ! They only are invincible who sre 
as ready to die as to live : and no one can be firm in 
that principle whose exemplary life is not a happy 
paration for the awftu change 
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Murray bowed modestly to this pious encomium, and 
tiiminff to Ker; informed him, that since he must aban- 
don all hope of hearing any more of the fifty brave 
men his cousin Helen had sent to the craiffs, he had be- 
thought him of applying to his uncle Sir ^hn Murray, 
who dwelt hard oy on his estate at Prumshargard. 
It is small, said he, and cannot afford many men ; but 
still he may spare us sufficient to effect the escape of 
our conmianaer, and that, for the present, will be 
enough. 

To accomplish his design Vithout delay, for promp- 
titude he regarded as the earnest of success, and to 
avoid a surprise form the lieutenant at Bothwell, f who, 
hearing of the rencontre before the castle, might cnoose 
to demand his men's prisoner of the Prior,) Murray 
determined to take Ker along with him ; and disguis- 
ed as peasants, as soon as darkness should shroud their 
movements, proceed to Drumshargard. 

CHAPTER XI. 

i^HiLE these transactions of Murray and his fKends 
occupied the whole of the morning, Lady Helen (who 
the night before had been removea by the prior to the 
cell appointed for her) slept long and sweetly. Her 
exhausted frame had founci renovation in a deep and 
lengthened repose 3 and she awoks with a heavenly 
calm at her heart. A. cheering visu a had visited her 
sleeping thoughts ; and a trance of happy feelings still 
absorbMl her senses, while her hardly disengaged spirit 
hovered over its fading images. 

She had seen in her dream, a voung knight in beau- 
tiful armor enter her <;ell, with her father in his arms. 
He laid the Earl down at her feet ; but as she stooped 
to embrace him, the knight took her by the hand, and 
^eading her to the window of the apartment, (which 
now seemed extended to an immense 8ize)^he smiled 
and said, — " look out, and see how I have nerformod 
my vow. :" she obeyed, and saw crowds of^ rejoicing 
people, who, at the signt of the youn^ warrior, raised 
sacn a shout of joy . that Helen awoke. She started— 
•ho looked arouna— she was still in tbe narrow ceU 
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mad alose , bat tbe lajUnre of beholdia^ fccr &t&er jci 
Ihtteied at her beait, and tlie touch « the wa i iIm'b 
kuid seemed fltiU wann upon hen, Aagda of real, 
Qjed abe, 1 thank yon for thia blest riskm ! 

The pnor of St. FiHan might hare read his onm jwi 
aentament in the heart of Ladj Helen. She, thoo^ 
the gentleat of human beings, was an eridence that an 
ardent and pious mind contains the true principles of 
heroism : its hopes tread down impoBibilities,. and re> 
gardless of impediments or dangers, rush forward te 
seize the prize j in the midst of hosts it feels a con- 
queror's power ; or, where it is weak, aees, bj the eja 
of faith, legions of watching angels to fill the deficien- 
cy. Lady Helen knew that the cause was just which 
hiad put the sword into the hand of Wallace 3 that it 
was virtue which had prompted her father to second 
him : and where justice is, there are tbe winga of the 
Most High stretched out as a shield ! 

This dream seemed prophetic : Tes, cried she, 
though thousands of Edward's soldiers surrounded my 
father and his friend, I should not despair. Thy life, 
O noble Wallace, was not given to be extinguished in 
an hour ! thy morn has hanlly risen ; the perfect da^ 
must come that is to develope thy greatness — ^that in 
to prove thee ; and, oh ! gracious God, grant my 
prayer ! the glory of Scotlana! 

Owing to the fervor of hei* aposti'ophe, she did not 
observe the dcor of the cell open ; and she was not 
wrested from the enchantment of her feelings till the 
prior stood before her. After expressing his pleasure 
at the healthful renovation that snewed itsclr in her 
countenance, he informed her of the departure of the 
Knoliflh soldier, and of the alarm which he and Murrav 
liad sustained lor his safety, by the adventure which 
had thrown a soldier from the craigs into their protec- 
ticn. At the mention of that now momentous spot 
hIic blushed ; the golden-haired warrior of her dream 
pcemed ready to rise before her, and with a beating 
heart she prepared to hear some true but miraculous 
accn^int of ner father's rescue. 

Tlie prior, unconscious of what was passing in her 
Voun^ and eager mind, proceeded calmly to relate aJI 
that Ker had said of the dangerous extremity to- which 
1\MJ,«« tvas reduced i and then closed Hb intel%^•' 
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by mentioning the attempt which her cousin meditated 
to make, to save him. The heightened color gradual- 
ly faided from the face of Helen^ and low sighs were all 
toe replies she made to his observations on the difficul- 
ty of the enterprise. But when his pity for the brave 
men engaged in the cause, compelled him unthinking- 
ly to express his fears that the patriotic zeal of Wal- 
lace would only make him and them a sacrifice, Helen 
smiled j — there was inspiration on her lips and in her 
eyes. Father, said she, hast thou not taught me that 
God shieldeth thd patriot as well as armeth him ? 

True, returned he with an answering smile } lAea- 
dily believe this, and where will be the sighs you have 
, just been breathing 7 

Nature will shrink, replied she, but the Christian's 
hope checks her ere she falls. ^ Pardon me then, holy 
fatner, that J sometimes weep ; but they are often 
tears of trust and consolation. 

Daughter of heaven, replied the good jirior, you 
might teach devotion to age, and cause youth to be 
enamored of the graces of religion I Be ever thus, and 
you may look with indifference on the wreck of worlds. 

Helen bavins meekly ^replied to this burst from the 
heart of the holy man, be^ed to see her cousin before 
he set off on his expedition. The prior withdrew on 
the embassy, and in an hour MuifUy, habited for his 
visit to his uncle, entered the apartment. Their con- 
versation was long, and their parting full of an inte- 
rest that dissolved them both into tears. ** When I 
see you again, my brave cousin, tell me that my father 
is free and his preserver safe. Your own life, dear 
Andrew,^' added she, as he pressed his cheek to hers^ 
" must always be precious to me." 

Murray hastily withdrew, and Helen was again left 
^alone. ^ 

Havii:^ no method of conveying baggage, the armoi 
intendea for Wallace was left with the iron box in the 
care of the prior j and Murray and Ker, putting peas- 
ant's cloaks over their own armor, took leave of the 
prior ; and having received a thousand blessinffs fVom 
Halbert to be delivered to his master, thev badte adieu 
to him i and proceeded, under cover of the ni|^t, 
through the obscurest paths of the wood which div 
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Sir John Mumy was gone to rest when his nephew 
anivod ! but Lord Andrew's voice being well known 
by the porter, he was admitted into the house ; and 
leaving his companion in the dinine-hall, he went to 
the apartment or Sir John. The old knisht was soon 
aroused ; and he welcomed his nephew with open arms, 
for he had feared from the accounts brought by the fu- 
gitive tenants of Bothwell, that he also had lieen car- 
ried away prisoner. 

Murray now unfolded his errand : — First 'to obtain a 
band of Sir John's trustiest people; to assist in rescu-" 
ing the preserver of the Earrs life from immediate de- 
struction : and secondly , if a commission for Lord Mar's 
release did not arrive n-om Edward, to aid him to fre» 
his uncle and the countess from Dumbarton castle. 

Sir John listened with crowing anxiety to his ne- 
phew's details. When hfliheard of Lady Helen's con> 
tinning in the convent, he highly approved it : that is 
well, said he j to have taken her to any private protec- 
tion, would have been to spread calamity : she might 
have been traced, and her protector put in danger i 
none but the church can with safety to itself, grant an 
asylum to the daughter of a state pri^ner. 

Then I doubly rejoice she is there, replied Murray ; 
and there she will remain, till your generous assistance 
empowers me to rescue her father. 

" Lord Mar hastbeen very rash, nephew," returned 
Dmmshaigard ;(oJ " what occasion was there for him 
to volunteer sending men to support Sir William Wal- 
lace % and how durst he bring ruin on Bothwell castle, 
by collecting, unauthorized oy my brother, its vassals 
ibr such a dangerous experiment V' 

Murray started at these unexpected observations. 
He knew his uncle was timid, but he never. suspected 
him of meanness : however, in consideration of the 
respect he owed to him as his father's brother, he smo- 
thered his disgust, and gave him a mild answer. But 
the old man could not approve of a nobleman of his 
rank, running himselT his fortune, and his friends into 
peril, to pay any debt of gratitude ; and as to patri- 
flltic sentiments being a stimulous, he treated the idea 
with contempt. Trust me, Andrew, said he, nobody 
profits by these notions but thieves, and desperate fef 
lows who are ready to become thieves ! 

I do not understand you, sir ! ^ 
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Mot nnderstaiid me ? replied the knight rather im- 
patiently ; who suffers in these contetiB for Uberty, 
as you choose to call them, but such men as Lord 
Mar and your father? Betrayed by artful declama- 
tion, they rush into conspiracies against the ezistinf 
Ifoyemment— are detected— ruined-— and perhaps, finai- 
y lose their lives 3 Who gains by rebelhon, but 
a few pennyless wretches who embrace these vaunted 
principles from the urgency of their necessities ?— 
they acquire plunder under the mask of extraordi- 
nary disinterestedness! and hazarding nothing of 
themaeWes but their worthless lives, they would make 
tools of the first men in the realm ; and throw, the 
whole country into flames, that they may catch a few 
brands from the fire \ 

Touns Murray felt hia anger ris9 with this speech. 
" You do not speak to my point, sir ! — I da not come 
here to dispute the general evil of revolt, but to ask 
your assistance to snatch two of the bravest men in 
Scotland from the fangs of the tyrant who has made 
you a slave \" 

Nephew ! cried the knight, starting from his couch 
and darting a fierce 'look at him 3 if any man but one 
of my own blood had uttered that word, this hour 
should have been his last. 

Ever3r man, sir, continued Murray, who acts upon 
your principles, must know himself to be a slave : 
and to resent being called so, is to affront his own 
conscience. A name is nothing; the fact ought to 
knock upon your heart, and there arouse the indigna- 
tion of a Scot and a Murray. See you not the villa- 
ges of your country burning around yoa? the castles 
of your chieftains razed to the ground 1 Did not the 
plains of Dunbar reek with the blood of your kins- 
men 3 and even now, do you not see them led away in 
chains to the strong holds of the tyrant ? Are not your 
stoutest vassals presMd from your service, and sent in- 
to foreu^n wars 1 And yet you exclaim, I see no in 
jury-^ltpum at the name qftlave ! 

Murray rose from his seat as he ended, and walking 
the room in agitation, did not perceive the confusion 
of his uncle, who, at once overc<Hne with conviction 
and with fear, again ventured to speak : ** It is. ton 
muB, yon.cpeak truth, Andrew ! But what am ^ 
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any other priyate individnal, that we should make 
ourselves a foHom hope for the whole nation 1 Will 
Baiiol; who was the first to bow to the usurper, will 
he thank us for losing our heads in resentment of hia 
indignity? Bruce himself, the rightful heir of the 
crown, leaves us to our fates, and has become a oonrtier 
in England ! . For whom then should I adventure my 
grey hairs, and the quiet of my home, to seek an un- 
certain liberty, and to meet an almost certain death t" 

For Scotland ! uncle, replied he ; liberty is her 
right. You are her son, and if you do not make one 
in the grand attempt to rescue her from the. blood- 
hounds which tear her vitals, the guilt of parricide 
will be on your soul ! Think not, sir, to preserve your 
home, or even your grey hairs, by hugging the chaina 
by which you are bound. — You are a Scot ; and that is 
sufficient to arm the enemy against your property and 
lift. Remember the fate of Lord Monteith f Ai the 
very time he was beset by the parasites of Edward, and 
persu; ded b' their flatteries to be altogether an En- 
gl ishr.an^ In that very hour, when he had taken a 
niece of Crc ssingh^ m's to his arms, by her hands the 
vengeince of Edwt rd reached him. — He fell ! 

Miiiray saw that his uncle was struck, and that he 
trembled. ^ 

^* But I am too insignificant, Andrew !" 

You are the brother of Lord Bothwell ! answered 
Murray, with all the dignity of his ftther rising in his 
countenance : His large poraessions made him a trai- 
tor in the eyes of the tyrant's representatives. Cres- 
singham, as treasurer of th^ crew, has already sent 
his lieutenant to lord it in our paternal castle ; and do 
not deceive yourself in believing that some one of hia 
officers did not require the fertile fields of Drumshar- 
gard as a reward for his services ! No, cheat not your- 
felf with the idea that the brother of Lord Bothwell 
will be too insignificant to share in the honor of bear 
ing a part in the confiscations of his country ! Trust 
me, my uncle, the forbearance of tyrants is not that of 
mercy, but of convenience. When they need your 
wealth or your lands, your submission is forgotten, 
and a prison or the axe, ready to give them quiet poa« 
~iMion. 

Sir John Mvmy, though a timid and nanowniglit* 



THE SCOTTISH CUIEiK J09 

cd man, now fdlly comprehended his nephew's reaton 
ing : and bis fears taking a different turn, he hastily 
declared his determination to set off immediately for 
the Highlands. In the mornihg, by day-break, said 
he, I will commence my journey, and join my brother 
at Lpch-awe ; for I cannot believe myself safe a mo- 
ment, while so near the garrisons of the enemy. 

ilf amy approfed this plan ; and after obtaining his 
iMud-WTunjI Ieav«, to take thirty men irom his vassals, 
to fiillcntr him to the mountains 3 he returned to the 
'lodl to make the seleeti<m, and to inform Ker of the 
saccess <of his mission. It was not necessary, neither 
iwiild it have been agreeable to his pride, to relate the 
nfgmnentB which had been required, to obtain this 
•mall assistance , and in the course of an hour he had 
brought together the appointed number of the^ravest 
men on the estate. When equipped in their garments 
of mingled greens, (that they ought the better escape 
detection in creepinff through the underwood on the 
Tooks) he led them into the hall to receive their last 
commands from their feudal lord. 

.On seeing them armed, with everv man his drawn 
dirk in his hand, Sir John turned pale. Murray with 
the unfolded banner of Mar in his hand, and Ker by 
bis side, stbod at their head. 

Young men, said the old knight, striving to speak in 
a firm tone; in this expedition you >ve to cennder 
yourselves as the followers of my nephew : He is brave 
and honorable, therefore I commit you to his com- 
mand<~>Bttt as it is at his earnest petition, I am not 
answerable to any man for the enterprises to wbhsh he 
may lead you. 

Be they all on mijr head ! cried Murray, blushing at 
his uncle's pusillanimity, and drawing out his sword 
with an impatient jerk of his arm that made the old 
knight start back 3 we havo now your permission to 
depart. Sir! 

Sir John gave a ready assent : He was anxious to 
get fo hot-headed a youth out of his house, and to col- 
lect his gold and servants, that he might commence his 
own flight bv break of day. 

It was still dark as midnight wheh Murray and his 
little company passed over the heights above D'"'*^- 
■haigard, ana took their rapid, though nieat 
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towards the clifft which would conduct them to the 
more dangerouB passes of Garthine craiits. 

•■•OOOO*"" 

CHAPTER Xn. 

Two days post-drearily away to Helen. She could 
not expect tidings iVom her cousin in so short a time. 
No more happy dreams cheered her lonely hours; and 
anxiety to learn what might be the condition of the 
Earl and Countess, so possessed tier, that visions of af- 
fright now disturbed both her waking and sleeping sen- 
ses. Fancy shewed them in irons and in a oungeon ; 
and temetimes she started iii horror, thinking that 
perhaps at that moment die assassin's steel was raised 
against the life of her father. 

On the morning of the third day, when she was chid- 
ing l^erself for thje rebellious despondence to which she 
had gif en way, the female who waited on her, came 
into the cell to inform her that the . prior had sent a 
friar to conduct hei;.to his library, where messengers 
from Dumbarton awaited, to deliver a letter to her 
from Lady Mar. Helen lingered not a moment, but 
giving her hand to the good father, was. led by him in- 
to the apartment wherjB the pHor was standing be- 
tween two men in miiitary habits. The one was dres- 
sed in English armorVith his visor closed, the other 
as a knight, but in tartans. The Scot presented her 
with a signet in gold. — Helen looked on it, and imme- 
dititely recognizra it to be the same that her step-mo- 
ther always used. 

The Scottish knight -was preparing to address her, 
when the prior interrupted him, and taking Lady 
Helen by the hand, made her seat herself. — Compose 
yourself for a few minutes, said he, this transitory life 
hourly brings forward events to teach us to be calm, 
and to resign our wishes and our wills to the Lord of 
all things. 

Helen looked fearfully in his face : — " Some ev9 

tidings are to be told me.'' — ^The blood left her lips ; 

it seemed leaving her heart also. The prior ftilTof 

eomnanion, hesitated to tsgitak. The Soot abruptlf 

•red her: 
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* Be not alarmed, lady, your fvirents have fallen in- 
to humane hands. I am sent under the comma^ of 
this noble Southron knight to conduct you to them.'' 

Then my father lives ! They are safe, cried she, in a 
transport of joy, and bursting into tears. 

He yet lives, returned the officer, but his woivids 
opening afresh, and. the fatigues of his journey, have so 
exhausted him, that Lord Aymer de Valence has grant- 
ed the prayers of the Countess, and we i!ome to take 
you to recieve his last blessing. 

A cry of anguish burst from the heart of Lady Helen ; 
and falling into the arms of the prior, she found ref* 
uge from woe, in a merciful insensibility. The pity- 
ing exertions of the v^erable father, who poured re- 
Btorativea into her mouth, at last called her to recol- 
lection and to sorrow. She rose from the bench on 
which he had laid her, and b^ginff permission to re- 
tire for a few minutes ; tears choaked her further ut- 
terance, and beins led out by the friar, she once more 
le-entered her cell. 

Lady Helen passed the moments she had requested, 
in those duties which alone can ^ive comfort to the af- 
flicted, even when all that is visible bids it despair : 
and rising from her knees with that holy fortitude 
wjiich none but the devout can know, she took her 
mantle and veil, and throwing them over her, sent her 
attendant to the prior to say that she was ready to set 
out on her journey, and wished to receive his parting 
benediction. The venerable father, followed by ■ Hal- 
bert, obeyed her summons. On seeing the poor old 
harper, Helen's heart lost some of its newly acquired 
composure. She held out her hand to him ; he press- 
ed it respectfully to his lips : — ** Farewell, sweetest 
lady ! may the prayers of the dear saint, to whose re- 
mams your pious care gave a holy grave, draw down 
upon your own head, in this your great extre|fiity, 
consolation and peace." The old man sobbed; and 
the tears of Lady Helen^ as he bent upon her hahd 
dropped upon his silver hair t " May Heaven hear you 
good Halbert \ — And cease not, venerable old man, to 
pray Ibr me ; for I go yi the hour of trial." 

All that dwell in this house, my daughter, rejoined 
the prioi: shall nut up orisons for your comfort, 9^' " 
fcr tbe loiil or the deputing Earl. Qbserriiig 
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her grief augmented at these words, he proceeded in a 
vet more smoothing voice ; '' itegret not that he goes 
before you j for what is death but entrance into life f 
It is the narrow gate which shuts us from this dark 
world, to usher us into another of everlasting light and 
happiness. — Weep not then, sweet child of the church, 
that your earthly parents precede you to the heaven* 
ly Father 3 rather say with the virgin. Saint Bride $ 
** How longf O Lord, am I to be banUhed thy pres 
ence 7 How long endure the prisan of my body, be 
fore I am admtUed to the freedom qfparadiae ; to th^ 
bUtacfihyeainUr 

Helen raised her eyes, yet shining in tears, and^ 
with a divine smUe pressing the crucifix to her breast ; 
" You do indeea arm me, my father ( — This is sajr 
strength V^ 

And one that will never fail thee ! exclaimed be< — 
She dropped upon one knee before him. He crossed 
his hands over ner head — he looked up to heaven— hii 
bosom heaved — his lips moved — then pausing a mo- 
ment, ^o in peace, said he, and may the angels which 
guard innocence, minister to your sorrows, and lead 
you into all joy ! 

Helen bowed ; and breathing inwardly a devout re- 
sponse to this blessine, she rose and followed the prior 
out of the cell. At the end of the cloister she again 
bade farewell to Halbert : and, / led by the prior, bent 
her steps towards the grand entrance of tne monas- 
tery.— At the gates stood the knights, with their at- 
tendants. She once more kissed the crucifix held by 
thp prior, and giving her hand to the Scot, was placed 
by him on a horse superbly caparisoned. He sprung on 
another himself! and the Eiiglish officer who was al- 
ready mounted, drawing up to her, she pulled down 
her^eilj and all bowing to the holy brotherhood at 
the porch, rode off at a gentle pace. 

A long stretch of wo^s which spread before the mo- 
nastery, and screened the back of Bothwell castle 
from being discernible on that side of the Clyde, la^ 
before them. Thr3ugh this path they pursued their 
way till they had crossed the river. 

Time wears !' exclaimed the Scot to his companion s 
we must push on The English knight nodded, a|ia 

* his spurs into his steed The whcue troop now &U 
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into a rapid trot ; and winding along the sequestered 
banks of the Aven, which openeid into a hundred bea«- 
tiful seclusions intersecting the deep sides of the river 
withv umbrageous shades and green hillocks, the road 
seemed lengthening as they went. — ^Helen in rain look- 
ed for the distant towers of Dumbarton Castle mark- 
ii^ the horizon : no horizon appeared, but a range of 
rocks and. wooded precipices. 

A sweet breeze^ played through the valley, and re-> 
vived the harassed rrame of Helen. She put aside her 
veil to enjoy its freshness, and saw that the knights 
turned their horses' heads into one of the obscurest 
mountain defiles. She started at its depth, and at the 

iloom which involved the extremity in total dajrkness. 
t is our nearest oath, said the Scot ; Helen made no 
reply, but turning ner steed, followed him, there being 
room for one only to ride along the narrow margin m 
tlks river that flowed at its base. The Englishman, 
whose voice she had never yet heard, and the atten 
dants followed her. It was with difficulty the horsei. 
could make their wav through the thickets that inter- 
laced the pathway, which was so confined that it rath- 
er seemed a cleft made by an earthquake in some huge 
mountain, than a road that was meant for man. 

When they had been employed for an hour in break- 
ing their way through this trackless place, they came 
at last to a wider space, where other ravines, broader 
than this, opened themselves. The Scot, taking one 
to the right, raised his bugle, and blew so sudden and 
loud a bkst, that the horse on which Lady Hel^i^sat 
took fright, and began to plunge and rear, to the evi- 
dent hazard of throwing her into the stream. Some of 
the dismounted men fearing her danger, seized the 
horse by the bridle, while the English knight extrica- 
ted her from the saddle, and carrying her in his arnui 
through some clustering bushes which were held back 
for him by the Scot, he entered a cave, and laid her gl 
the feet of an armed man who stood in the midst. 

Terrified at this extraordinary action, she started 
up with a pieroing shriek, but wag at that moment es- 
Teloped in the arms of the stranger; and a' loud and 
brutal shout of exultation was uttered by one <tf tht 
men who bad thought her in. It vras echoed firom 
witiboat, and accoinpanied by a burst of bbifteiioui 
▼01*. I. H 
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langbter. There was horror ^n every sound. — !lfSgh» 
ty God, protect me \ cried she, franticly strivini^ to 
break away from the man who held her : Where am 
1 7 cried she, looking wildly at the two men who had 
Orottffht her : — ^Why am I not taken to my father 1 

yfk leave our lord to tell you, answered the Scot $ 
and 80 saying, both he and the Englishman left the 
place. The stranger strll held her locked in a grasp 
that seemed of iron. In vain she struggled, in vain 
she shrieked, in vain she called on heaven and earth 
for assistance $ she wa^ held, and still he kept silence. 
Exhausted with terror and fruitless attempts for re- 
lease, she put her hands together, and in a calmer tone 
exclaimed ; '' If you have honof* or humanity in your 
heart, you will release me ! I am an unprotected wo- 
man, praying .for your mercy, withhold it not for the 
sake of Heaven and your own soul !'' 

Kneel to me then, thou syren ! cried the warrior, 
vrith fierceness. As he spoke he threw the tender 
knees of Lady Helen upon the rocky floor. His voice 
echoed terrible in her ears ; but obeying him, free me, 
cried she, for the sake of my dying father ! ' 

<* Never, till I have had my revenge \" 

At this dreadful denunciation she shuddered to 
the soul but yet she spoke : '^ Surely I am mistaken 
for some one else ! — O, how can I have o^ended aiij 
man to incur so cruel an outrage !'' 

The warrior varst into a satanic laugh, and throw- 
ing up hit visor : Behold me, Helen ! cried he, grasp- 
ing^ J^r clasped hands with a horrible force : ** My 
hour is come !" 

At sight of the dreadful face of Soulis she compre- 
hended idl her danger, and with a supernatural 
strength wresting her hands from his hold, she burst 
through the bushes out of the cave. Her two first ene- 
mies stood at the entrance, andcatching her in their 
arms, brou&ht her back to their lord. B'^t it was an 
insensible form they now laid down before him '■ Over* 
come with horror at being again dragged into the 
power of a ravisher, her sepses fled. However, sh'Ort 
was her suspension from misery : wntcr was thrown 
on her face, and she awoke to recollection. Iving on 
the bosom of her enemy. Again she struffglea, again 
her cries echoed from aide to side of Uie oavem 
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l^eac^ ! eried the monster ; yon cannot escape — ^yoti 
wn mine by a force that shall compel you to submit 
when and where I will. How often have I knelt at 
jour feet, hogging for that mercy on ipy passion which 
you denied me ! Twice you refiued to be my wife !— 
you dared to despise my loye and my power : — now yon 
■hall feel my hatred and my revenee f 

Kill me ! ciied the distracted £klen, kill me and I 
will bless yon. 

•Tliat would be a poor venffeance, cried he, you mutt 
b& humbled proud minion, i ou must learn to fkwa. 
4m me for a nnile ! to woo as my slave, for one of those 
embraces which you spumed to receiye as my wife. I 
will make you feel the tyger in my love ! and then, if 
•be will, the dishonored and despised lady Helen may 
die ! as he >poke he strained her to his breut, with 
the contenoing expressions of passion and 'revenge 
glarinr in his eyes. Helen shrieked at the poHutioa 
<tf his lips ; jina as he more fiercely held her, and de- 
clared that she should be his forever, her hand struck 
against the hilt of his dagger. In a moment she drew 
it out, and, armed with the strength of outraged inno- 
cence, unwitting of whether it gave death or not, only 
hoping it would release her, she struck it into his side. 
All was the action of an instant. And as instantane- 
ously he caught her wrist ; and exclaiming, damnable 
traitoress, thou shalt fare the worse for this ! dashed 
lier from him, and struck her stuuned and motionless 
to the ground. 

The weapon had net penetrated far. But the sight 
of his own olood, drawn by the hand of a woman, so 
iBcensed the now raging Soulis, that had not insensi- 
bility been her security, perhaps the violence of hie 
unmanly indignation would have repeated the blow, 
end at oece have rid her of life and its indignities. He 
called aloud on Macgregor. The two men, who yet 
stood withbut the cave, hastily entered; but thej 
etarted when they saw a dagger m his hand, and tlie 
lady bring pale and apparently lifeless, with blood 
iqfnnkled on her garments. 

Macgregor who had personated the Scottish knight^ 
•poke fint : and in a tremulous voice, asked why h» 
ted killed tiliehidy 7 

SotHiflowned* H»*»' ssid he, thrbwing ope*^ 
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▼est, this wound, that beautiful fiend, whom yoa so 
piteoualj lookea upon, aimed at my life!— 1 onlj 
■ought to force her to my wishes ; and thus did warn 
requite an honor, which many of her juroiid sex sigh 
after in vain. 

My lord, said" the other man. I expected different 
treatment for the Earl of Mar's oamHiter. 



Base Soot ! returned Soulis, when you brought a 
wtoman into these wilds to my arms, you had no right 
to expect that I should use her other tnan as a wanton, 
and you as the servile miniver of my pleasures. From 
this hour, dare bift to pass judgment on any actions, 
and your infamy shall be published as widely as n^ 
trumpets can blow the tale. 

Tms langruage Lord Soulis ! rejoined the man much 
agitated i-^ut you mistook me — ^I meant not to re* 
proach. 

'^ 'Tis well you did not/' And turning from him 
with contempt, he listen^ to Macgregor, who stoop- 
ing towards the inanimate Helen, took her hand, and 
observed that the pulse beat — ^Fools ! returned Soulis, 
did you think I would so rashly throw away what 1 
have been at such pains to sain ' Call your wife, Mac« 

fregor : she knows how to bring women put of these 
ts; and she will teach her to know the' wisdom of 
submission to my will. 

The nian obeyed } and while his companion by the 
command of Soulis bound a fillet round the bleeding 
forehead of Helen, which was cut by the pointed flints j 
the chief himself brought two chains, and fastening 
one to her wrists, and the other on her ancles, he ex* 
ckiimed with brutal triumph as he locked them on : 
" There, mv hau^ty damsel ! flatter not thyself tliat 
the arms or Soulis shall be thine only fetters. These 
chains shall bind tnee to my feet $ and no more daggers 
ahall be near to thwart my revenffe !'' 

Macsregor's wife entered. Here Margery, said he, 
take this lady under your care. Recover her fitun 
tias swoon, and while I go to have the litter prepared 
for her reception, counsel her to behave with more 
gratitude to so true a lover. 

.Margery promised to obey : but expressing sorpriaa 
at the sight of the chains, Soulis said her duty vras obe* 
oot leniuk } and withdrawing, followed hy hia 
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vassal, the -woman was left alone 'with the breathleai 
body of Helen. • Water, a^d a few drops which Mai- 
gery poured into ti>e moAth, restored the unhappy lady 
to her senses. On opening her eyes, the sight of one 
of her own sex inspired her with hope j but stretching 
out her hands in the act of sapplication, she was hor* 
for-struck at fin^^Aff them fastened, and at the chnk of 
the chains as they shook aeainst eacn other* Why am 
I thus ? demanded she of the woman 3 but suddenly 
recollecting having attempted to pieroe Soulis with his 
own da^[er, and now supposing sne had slain him, ah9 
added, is Lord Soulis killed 1 

No, my Ikdy, replied she, my husband says he is but 
slightly hurt, and surely your fair face belies your 
heart, when you could attempt the life of so brave and 
loving a lora ! 

You then belong to him 7 cried the wretcjied Helen, 
wringing her hands } alas, how am I beset [ — what will 
be my unhappy fate 1 O Virgin of Heaven, take me 
to thyself! 

Heaven forbid i cried the woman, that yon should 
pray against being the favonte lady of our noble chief! 
Many are the scores round Hermitage Castle who 
would come hither on their hands and knees to arrive 
at the happiness which you reiect. 

Hairiness ! cried Lady Helen, in anguish of spiiit, 
Oh it can visit me no more till I am restored to my fa- 
ther, — till I am released from the power of Soulis ! 
Give me liberty, continued she, wildly grasping the 
arm of the woman, assist me to escape, and hau* the 
wealth of the Earl of Mar shall be your reWard ! 

I would sooner throw myself into a boiling caldron, 
returned the woman 3 my lord Would burn me on the 
spot, and murder my husband, did he think I even lis- 
tened to such a project. No, lady, you never wiU see 
your &ther ; for none who enter my lerd's hermitage 
once, are ever desirous to come out again. 

The .hennitajpre ! cried Helen, starting from the 
ground, but in the action the chains entangled her feet, 
alie stumbled and fell against M9r^ery : Father of the 
desolate, exclaimed she, bursting into tears, hive mei^ 
oy npon me ! O never let me live to enter those ae- 
caned walls ! 

They are frightful enough, to be sure, retting 
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woman; bat not so to \on. Mj lord ' told me, %&en iM 
brought me to these wilds to attend on your ladyships 
that yon shall reign in hermitage just as if you were 
Us lawful wife ; and that for your sake he will send 
•way all the other young damsels, who now, in losing 
their master's love, may indeed curse the walls that 
witnessed tiieir ruin. But you, gentle lady, will be 
princess there : and in all things commanding the king- 
ly ^eart of its lord, haTe> rather cause to bless than to 
corse the castle of Soulis. 

Hunself and all thsi bears his name, is accursed to 
me, returned Helen : his love is my abomination, and 
his hatred my dread. Pity me, kind creature ; and if 
you have a daughter whose honor is dear to your pray- 
ers, think you see her in m^, and have compassion on 
me. My hfc is in your handjB, for I swear before the 
throne of Almighty Purity, that Soulis shall see me 
die. rather than be dishonored ! 

Poor young scul ! cried the woman, looking^ at her 
fi-antic gestures with commiseration, I would pity you 
if I durst, but I repeat, my life atid my husband's, and 
my children, who are near hermitage, would all be 
sacrificed to the rage of Lord Soulis. You must be 
content to submit torhis will. Helen closed her hands 
over her breast m mute despair, and the woman went 
on,— 8ri for the matter of your making such lamenta- 
tions about not reaching your father, if he be as little 
your friend as your mother is, you have not much 
cause to bre^ vour heart on that score. 

Helen started aghast. '' My mother ! what of her T 
1^-Bpcak, tell me ? — It was her signet that betrayed me 
into these horror?. She eaiinot have consented — O ! 
Bo!->-some yillains-~«](^i^, tell me what you would 
say of my mother !" 

The woman, reirardless of«the terrible emotion which 
now shook the frame of her auditor, coolly replied, 
that she had heard from her husband, who was the 
confidential servant of Lord Soulis, that it was to La- 
dy Mar he owed the knowledge of Helen's being at 
Bothwell. The Countess had written a letter to her 
cousin liord Buchan, who beii^ a sworn friend of En- 
gland, WIS then passing some time with Lord De Va- 
lence at Dumbarton. In vnis epiMle she intimated her 
wkh that Lozd Bue^an ivould detiseaplan tosur- 
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prise Botbwell castle the ensuing day ; but added he 
Dust not give cause to Lord Mar to suspect that she 
was privy to the afiair: His present misled mind 
might blame that interference which was impelled by 
anxiety for the saf^^v of her husband and haay Helen, 
as well as from a zeal which she avowed, had its source 
in her sense of duty to Edward, the royal friend of her 
nearest kinsman. The Countess then proceeded to re- 
late, that the Earl of Mar had been over-persuaded to 
engage in some preparations to send armea men'to the 
stti^rC of the unfortunate oiitlaw. Sir William Wal- 
lace, who was then with a small troop lurking about 
the caverns of Cartlane craigs. 

When this letter arrived, Lord Soulis was at dinner 
with the other Lords ; and Buchan laying it before De 
Valence, (whom he knew to be in the confidence df 
King Edward) they all consulted what was best to be 
done. Lady Mar be^ed her cousin not to appear in 
the affair himself that she might escape the suspicions 
of her husband, who, she strongly declared, was not 
arming his vassals from any disloyal disposition to- 
wards the King of EnGriand. but only at the instiga- 
tions of Wallace, to whom ne romanticly considered 
himself bound by the ties of gratitude. As she gave 
this information she hoped that no attainder would fall 
upon Lord Mar which this disclosure was intended to 
prevent ; and to keep this transaction as^close as pos^ 
sible, she proposed that Lord SouUs, who she under- 
stood was then at Dumbarton, should take the com- 
mand of two or three thousand troops, and marching to 
Bothwell next morning, seize the few hundred armed 
Scots, who were ready to proceed to the mountains. 

Her ladyship endea by saying that her daughter was 
at the castle, which she hoped would be an induce- 
ment to Soulis to insure the ffarPs safety for the sake 
of her love, and to obtain her hand as his reward. 

The greatest part of lady Mar's injunctions coul^ 
not be attended to, as Lord de Valence as well as Sou- 
lis was made privy to the secret. The English noble- 
man declared that he should not do hid duty to his king, 
if he did not head the force that went to quell so dan- 
gerous a conspiracy ; and ^Soulis, ea^r to go at any 
rate, joyfully accepted the honor of being his compa» 
ion» It was cone^^^d. amongst the taree.i thaX Da 
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lence should send the Lord Mar prisoner to DuiadMr- 
ton castle, there to await the award of Edward on Hs 
crime. Lord Buchan was easily persuaded to the B«if 
zure of Mar'aperson, as, he hoped the King would ei- . 
dow him with tne Mar estates, which must now be cot- 
fiscated. Helen groaned at the latter part of this nar- 
ration ; but the woman, without noticing it, proceed- 
ed to relate how, when the par^ had executed their 
design at Bothwell castle, the Countess and Helen 
were to have been sent to Soulis's castle of Dunglass, 
near Glasgow : but on that wily Scot not finding her, 
he conceived th^ suspicion that Lord de Valence had 
prevailed on the Countess to give her up to him. He 
observed that the woman who could be prevailed on to 
betray her daughter to one man, would easily be brib- 
ed to repeat the crime to another ; and under this im- 
pression he accused the English nobleman of treache- 
ry : his Lordship denied it vehemently 5 and a quarrel 
ensued; and Soulis departed with a tew of his own 
followers, giving out that he was retiring in high in- 
dignation to Dunslass. But the fact was, he lurked 
about in Bothwell wood, and from its recesses saw 
Cressingham's lieutenant march by to take possession 
of the castle in the King's name. A deserter from hit 
troops, a few hours afterward, fell in with Lord Sou- 
lis's company, and flyins to him for prytectibn, a long 
private conversation took place between them : but it 
was interrupted by one of the spies who had been sent 
by the chief in quest of news, and who now returned 
with a Wuman, a tenant of the convent of St. Fillans, 
whom he had seduced awav on finding her pretty and 
talkative. She told him all he want^l to know ', and 
to assure his lord that he spoke truth, and to gain the 
promised ^reward, he brougnt her to confirm his intel- 
ligence, that a beautiful young lady, who could be 
no other than Lady Helen Mar, was concealed in that 
.convent. 

On. this information, the delighted Lord Soulis con- 
versed a long time with the stranger from Crossing 
ham's detachment. And determining on taking Helen 
immediately to Hermitage, that the distance of 
Teviot dale might render a rescue less probable, he 
laid his plan accordingly ; and sent for Macgregor's 

'*ie and a litter from DunglaES, that slie m^ht be rca* 
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Aj to attend his beautiful prey. Meanwhile; jcontinaed 
the woman, my husband and the stransrer, the one ha 
bited as a Scottish and the other as an English knight, 
(ibr my lord being ever on some wild prank, has al- 
ways a chest of strange dresses with him 3) set out for 




^hey hoped such a pledge would ensure them 
both with the prior and you. — You know the tale they 
invented ; and its success proves that my lord is .no 
bad contriver. 

— 0000 — 

CHAPTER Xin. % ' 

HsLxir, ^ho listened with astonishment and grief 
to this too probable story of her step-mother's ill iudg- 
ed tenderness, or cruel treachery, remembered, the 
threats which had escaped that lady in their last con* 
versation : and not seeing reason to doubt what so 
clearly explained the before inexplicable seizure of her 
father, the betraying of Wallace, and her own present 
calamity, she made no reply; but inwardly ptajred 
heaven to traverse by its almighty power, the wide 
mischief which had thus been wrought by the rashness 
of Lady Mar. 

You do not answer me rejoined the woman ; but ir 
yoQ doubt my account, Lord Soulis himself will assure 
you that aU I have said is true. 

Alas no ! returned Helen, profoun^ sighing ; I be- 
lieve it too well. I see the depth or the misery into 
which I am plunged. And yet, cried she, suddenly 
lecollecting the imposition the men had put upon her; 
yet, I shall not be wholly so, if my father lives, and 
was not in the extremity they told me of! 

fifthat thought gives you comfort, retain it ; return- 
ed the woman ; tlw whole story of the EarPs illness, 
waa aa invention to bring you at so short notice from 
the protecticHi of the prior. 

I thank thee, gracious Providence, for this comfort ! 
exclaimed Helen ; it inspires me with redoubled truat 
in thee. 

Mufery shook her bead* Ah« poor vietimi (the 
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■he) how vain is thy devotion ! But she had not time 
to naj. so, for her husband and the deserter from Crat 
singham re-entered the cave. Helen, afraid that it 
was Soulis, started up. The stranger made a motion 
to lift her in his arms j she struggled, and by tho sud- 
denABBs of her motion his beaver fell down and discov- 
er^ni pale and stem countenance with a large scar 
across nis jaw ; this mark of contest, and the gloomy 
scowl of his. eyes made Helen shudder and rush to- 
wards the woman for protection. The man hastily put 
up his beaver, and speaking through the closed steel, 
she, for the first time, heard his voice, which sounded 
hollow and decisive : he bade her prepare to accom- 
pany Lord Soulis in a journey southward. 

Helen looked at her shackled arms, and despairing 
of effecting her escape by any effort of her own, she 
thought that gaining time was some advantage ; and 
allowing the man to takb her hand, while Macgregor 
supported her on the other side, they led her out of 
the cave. She observed the latter smile and wink at 
his wife.-^Oh, I am cajoled again ! cried Helen, tak- 
ng a sudden fright ; to v." J. am I to be betrayed ?— > 
inhand me — ^leave me ! — Almost fainting with the 
Iread of some new horrors, she leaned against the arm 
of the stranger. 

The thunder now pealed over her head> and the 
lightning shot across the top of the mountains'. She 
looked up : O ! cried she, ir a. voice of deep horror ; 
is there no bolt for me ! — At that moment Soulis, 
mounted on his steed, approached, and ordered her to 
be put into the litter, incapable of contending with 
the numbers whichr surrounded her, she allowed them 
to execute their- master's commands, and to draw the 
curtains around her. Mc^rgery was set on a pillion 
behind her husband ; and Soulis giving the wora, they 
all marched on at a rapid pace. In a few hours they 
cleared the shady valleys of the Clyde, and entered on 
the barren tracks of the Leadhill moors 5 a dismal hue 
was thrown over the country. The thunder yet roar- 
ed in distant peals ; and the lightning came down in 
such vast ^eets, that the carriers were often obUgecl 
to set down their burthen, and cover their eyes with 
their hands to recover their scathed .sight. A sbriU 
lierced the slight covering of the litter, and blow* 
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iiifl it aside at intervals^ discovered the rough outlindi 
oAl^e distant hills, just visible through their misty veil, 
and the glecming wares of some wandering water as it 
glided along through the cheerless waste. 

All is desolation, like myself ! thought Helen ! but 
neither the cold wind, nor the rain which was now 
fidling and drifting into her vehicle^ occasioned her 
any sensation. It is only when the mind is at ease that 
the body is delicate ; aU within was too expectant of 
mental horrors, to notice the casual inconveniences of 
season or situation. 

The cavalcade with difficulty mounted the steeps of 
a stupendous mountain, where the storm raffed so tur- 
balently that the nien stopping, told their ford that it 
would be impossible to proceed in the approaching 
darkness with safety. Look ! cried they, look at the 
perpendicular rocks, rendered indeterminate by the 
thick clouds of gathering mist : feel the overwhelming 
gnsts of the tempest, and jndge whether we dare ven> 
ture with this litter on the dangerous path-way made 
sligpery by dMcending rain ! 

To pause, to halt in such a spot, seemed to Soulis at 
perilous as to proceed. We shall not be better off, an- 
swered he, snould we attempt to return 3 precipices 
lie on either side ; and to stand still would be equally 
perilous : the increasing torrents fhun the heights are so 
violent, that there is every chance of our being swept 
away snould we remain exposed to the swelling stream. 

H^len looked at these sublime cascades witn a calm 
welcome, as they poured from the hills and dashed 
their spray upon the roof of her vehicle. She hailed 
her release in the death they menaced ; and far frofea 
being intimidated at the prospect, cast a resigned, and 
even wistfU glance, into the swelling lake beneath, 
under whose wave she expected soon to sleep. 

The men, on the remonstrance of their master, re- 
sumed their pace ; and after hard contention with the 
storm, they gained the summit of the west side.d' the 
mountain, aiui were descending its eastern brow, when 
the shades of night closed in upon them. Looking 
down into the black chaos before tnem, thev once more 
protested that they coidd not, on peril of their lives, 
■dTSnce a foot until the dawn of morning should li"** 
them on their way. 
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At this declaration, which Soulw saw could not now 
be disputed, he ordered the troop to halt under tho 
ihelter of a vast projecting rock which overhang th« 
narrow ledge that formed the road, while a deep ^Iph 
at its feet, by the roaring of waters, proclaimed itself 
the receptacle of those tremendous cataracts which 
rush in torrents irom the ever-streaming Pentland 
hiUs. 

Soulis dismounted. The men set down the litter, 
and removed to a distance as he afvproached. He open- 
ed one of the curtains, and throwing himself along the 
couch on which lay the exhausted, wit watchful Helen, 
ho clasped his arms roughly about her, and exc]aimed~» 
** Sweet minion ! I must pillow on your bosom, till the 
morn awakes." His brutal lips were again riveted to 
her cheek. Ten thousand strengths seemed then to 
heave him from her heart ; and struggling with a pow- 
er that amazed even herself, she threw him from ner ; 
and holding him off with her shackled arms, her shrieks 
again pierced the heavens. 

Scream thy strength away, poor fool ! exclaimed 
Soulis, seizing her fiercely in his arms ; for thou art 
now so surely mine, that heaven itself cannot preserve 
thee. 

Death * death ! was the faint cry of the now despe- 
rate Helen; and making another powerful effort to 
extricate herself from the monster who triumphed in 
her agonies, she released her right hand, in which she 

S rasped a small golden knife tlutt had been the gift of 
er rather, and which, since the dagger had been wrest- 
ed from her, she had concealed in ner bodice as a last 
refuse ; raising the hand that contained it to plunge it 
into ner own breast, she was arrested in the stroke by 
a loud noise at the side of her couch ;^and the mo- 
ment afterwards, she was covered with the blood of 
Soulis ' — A stroke from an unseen arm had cut through 
tho shoulder of the ravisher ; and though it did not in- 
jure hi(} life, yet the red stream gushed from the wound, 
and storting on his feet, a fearful battle of swords took * 
phice over the prostrate Helen. 

Two men, out of the numbers who came up to assist 

Soulis, fell dead on her body ; and the chieftain him- 

wlf covered with wounds, and breathing revense aaA 

sphemy, was forced off 1:^ the sumvors. Where 



THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. J25 

do yon carry me, villains ? cried he ; separate me not 
from the vengeance I will yet hurl on that ni^ht-de- 
mon who has robbed me of my victim, or ye shall die 
a death Jbore horrible than hell itself can inflict ! He 
raved ; but more unheeded than the tempest ; terrified 
that the spirits of darkness were indeed at their backs, 
in spite of his reiterated threats the men carried him 
off to a hollow in the rock, where they laid him down, 
now nearly insensible by the loss of blood. One or 
two of the boldest of them cautiously returned to see 
wiiat was become of Lady Helen ; well aware, that if 
they could regain possession of ht^r, their master would 
lond them with favors : but on the reverse, should she 
be finally lost, the whole troop knew their fate would 
be sone merciless punishment. 

MacgrecMT and the deserter of Cressineham were 
the first wno reached the spot where the lady had been 
left, and with the greatest norror thay found the litter. 
bat not herself. She was gone. But whether carried 
off by the mysterious arm which had felled their lord, 
or she had thrown herself into the foaming gulph be- 
neath, they could not determine. The latter, how- 
ever, they decided should be their report to Soulis $ 
knowing that he would rather hear that the object of 
his passions had perished, than that she had escaped 
his toils. 

Almost stupified with consternation, they returned 
torejieat to their furious lord (who, on having his wounds 
staunched, had recovered from his swoonT their cun- 
ningly devised tale. On hearing that tne beautiful 
creature he had so lately believed his own beyond the 
power of fate ; that hia property, as he called her, 
the devoted slave of his will, the mistress of his desti- 
ny, vras lost to him forever, swallowed up in the whelm- 
ing wave, he became firantic. There was desperation 
in every word. He raved 3 tore up the eartn ^ke a 
wild beast ; and foaming at the mouth, dashed Marge- 
ry from him, as she approached with iresh balsam for 
his wounds. — Off, scum of a damned sex ! cried he 3 
where is she whom I intrusted to thy care ? 

My lord, answered the affrighted woman, yon know 
best. You terrified the poor young creature: you 
fiiMed yourself into her litter, and can you wonder- 
That I should force you to hell !— Execrable wretch. 
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cried he. that knew no better how to prepare a slave to 
receive her lord ! Aa he spoke, he struck her again ^ 
but it was with his gauntlet hand, and the eyes of the 
unfortunate Margery opened no inorel The Mow fell 
on her temple ; the steel cut the artery, and a motioiiF* 
Jess corpse lay before him. 

My wife ! cried the poor Macgregor, putting hm 
trembling arms about her neck : Oh. my lord, how 
have I deserved this ? You have slain her ! 

Humph! suppose I havej returned the chieftain 
with a cold scorn, touching her body with his foot : 
she was old and ugly; and could you recover Helen, 
who yras more to. me than fifty thousand wives, you 
sliould cull hermitage for a substitute for this {Muting 
beldame. 

Macgregor made no reply : but feeling in his heart 
that he wJu) 80w» the wind tnll^ reap the wkirlwind ; 
that such were the rewards of villanv to its vile in- 
struments ; he could not but say to himself, " Y have 
deserved it of my God, but not u-om thee !''— <and sob- 
bing over the remains of his equally criminal wife, by 
the assistance of his comrades, he removed her from 
the TiGSf hated presence of his lord. 

CHAPTER XIV. 

Mka-Nwhile, the Lady Helen, hardly rational firom 
the contending emotions of horror and hope that agi- 
tated her heart, the moment Soulis disappeared, had 
extricated herself from the weight of dead bodies 
which lay upon her ; and manacled as she was, in her 
eagerness to escape, she would certainly have fallen 
over the precipice, had not the same gallant arm which 
had covered her ravish^r with wounds, caught her at 
she sprang from the couch. Fear not, madam, ex- 
claimed a gentle voice $ you are under the protection 
of a Scottish knight. 

There was a kindness in the sound, that seemed to 
woclaim the speaker to be oC her own kindred : she 
felt as if suddenly rescued by a toother ; and droppini^ 
her head on his bosom, a shower of grateful team IV" 
*^«fttdlier 8urcha]||;ed neaitaod ore««Bt04 her Ihiiii 
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Hunting. — ^Aware that no time was to be lost ; that the 
enemy raPyin^ would soon be on him fegain, he clasp- 
ed her close in his arms ; and^ with the activity or a 
mountain deer, leeping from rock to rock, crossed two 
mshing streams, even under the foam of their pouring 
flood ; and then treading with a light and steady step 
an alpine bridge of one single tree which alone arched 
the cataract roaring below ; he ordered a man who 
now approached to spread his plaid upon the rock. He 
laid the trembling Helen upon it; and again conjur- 
ing her to confide in him, called to his men severally 
by their names : in a moment he was surrounded by a 
number, whose swords, gleaming in the f|^nt light cost 
ht a few unclouded stars, would have rc-awakened the 
uarm of Helen, had she not still heard his voice : 
there was a graciousness and balm-distilling sweetness 
in every tone, and she listened in calm expectation. 

He directed the men to take their axes and cut away 
on their side of the fall, the tree which clasped it to 
the other. He thought that the villain whom he had 
just assailed, should he not be killed, might, with his 
followers, have sufficient strength to follow him ; and 
therefore he thought it prudent to defiiolish the bridge. 

The men obeyed ; and in five minutes, the hardly 
breathing Helen heard the loud splash of the falling 
beam into the water. On this being done, the warrior 
returned to his fair charge. It was raining fast } and 
fearful of farther exposing her to the inclemencies of 
the night, he wished to propose leading her to a shel- 
ter : — ** There is a hermit's cell on the northern side 
<)fthi8 mountain : I will conduct you thither in the 
morning, as the securest asylum ; but meanwhile you 
must allow me to seek you a refuge from this pitylesa 
night." 

Any where, air, with honour my guide, answered 
Helen timidly. 

You are as safe with me, ladyv returned he, as in the 
arms of the virgin. I am a man who can now have no 
joy in womankind, but when .^s a brother 1 protect 
tlHBm. Whoever you are, confide in. me, and you shall 
not be betrayed. 

At these words, Helen confidentW gave him her 
huidy and strove to rise ; but at the first attem|rt the 
riMffikiffli pierced her ancles, and she sunk again to t^ 
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ground. — ^The cold iron on her wrists touched the 
hand of her preserver. He now recollected his sur- 
pnse on hearing the clank of chains as he carried her 
oTer the bridge : Who, inquired he could do this an* 
manly deed ? 

The wretch from whom you rescued me, to prevent 
my escape from a captivity worse than death. 

Wliile she spoke, tie wrenched open the clasps round 
her wrists and ancles, and releasing her, threw the 
chains over the clilf into the torrent beneath. As she 
heard them dash into the stream, it seemed a pledge of 
her deliverer's truth } and while an almost unutterable 
gratitude fillr^ her heart, she again resigned to him 
ner hand to lead her forward; and turning to him, 
with all the earnestness of the sentiment she telt, " O 
sir,'' said she, " if you 'have wife or sister — ^and should 
they (for in these terrific times who is secure 9) eyer 
fall into the like peril with mine ; may heaven reward 
your bravery by sending them such a preserver !*' 

The stranger sighed deeply. Sweet lady, returned 
he, I have no wife, no sister : but my kindred is never- 
theless very numerous, and I thank thee for thy prayer. 
The hero sighed profoundly again ; and led her silent- 
ly down the windings of the declivity. Having pro- 
ceeded with caution, they descended into a little woody 
dell where stood a hut. 

This, said the knight, leading her into it, was, three 
days ago, the habitation of a good old shepherd who 
fed his flocks on these mountains ; but a marauding 
band of Southron soldiers forced his only daughter from 
him ; and plundering his little abode, drove him out 
upon the waste. He perished the same night by grief 
and the inclemencies of the weather :— And his son, a 
iMMe youth, who was left for dead by his sister's ra- 
▼isners, I to-day found sitting In this dreary solitude, 
wounded and in deroair. Indeed, lady, when I heard 
your shrieks from tne opposite side of the chasm, 1 
thought the^ might proceea from this poor boy's sister, 
and that I should nave the satisfaction of restoring 
them to each other. 

Helen shuddered as he related the sunple story 
which 80 nearly resembled her own j and at his closing 
words, she said, ''Unhappy nir!, that did not find so 
'"WMTOUf a projector ! — ^And I ; th, sir, how can I ex* 
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press my mtUude to heaven and you t" As she ^ke, 
she tremUed so with weakness, and the remembranees 
which, crowdiiur on her mind, painted what might now 
have been her fate, had she not been rescued by this 

Sallant stranger, that, unable longer to stand, she sank 
own upon a turf seat. The chief still held her hand : 
it was chill as death. He did not reply to the agitated 
speech she last made, but alarmed tor her state, took 
notice how cold she was ; and calling to his men, order- 
ed them to seek fuel to make a fire. ' The night was so 
utterly dark, that his messengers despaired of success ; 
biit while they 4irere exploring the crannies of the rocks 
for dried leaTes or sticks, Helen, totdly exhausted, 
leaned almost motionless against the rough wall of the 
hut. The knight, finding b^ her shortening breath that 
she was fainting, took her m his arms, and supporting 
her On his breast, chafed her cold hands and forehead. 
His cfibrts were vain : she seemed to have ceased to 
breathe ; hardly a pulse moved her heart. Alarmed at 
such signs of death, he again called to the man who 
Temained in the Outward chamber. 

Blair, cried he to the first that entered, have you no 
cordials amongst you, with which I might revive this 
suffering lady I 

The man answered by putting a flask into his mas- 
ter's, hand. The knight poured some into her mouth, 
and much more upon the streaming locks^ which touch- 
ed his reclining cheek. Poor lady' ! sighed he } she 
"Will perish in these forlorn regions, where neither 
"warmth nor no^shment can be found ! 

Ah, sir, returned Blair, had not those ruthless South- 
rons brought their besom of desolation even to sweep 
away the comforts of the poor, honest Hay would 
now have been aKve, and administering both food and 
a cheering fire to this dying lady. Alas, what a 
change '. it is they who have rendered these once 
smilin^^ hills, forlorn regions and wastes fbr men to 
perish m ! 

Before the knight could reply to these remarks of 
Us servant, several of the men re-entered with a quan- 
tity of broken branches from some withered trees 
which they had found under a projecting rock at a 
little distance. With these a fire vtus soon kindled - 

TOL. I. - I 
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and its blaze diffusing comfort through the chamber^ 
be had the satisfaction of hearing a reviving sigh steal 
from the breast of his charge. She lay on the ground, 
on v«rhich he had caused several plaids to be spread to 
make her a couch ', and her head still leaned on his 
bosom, when she opened her eyes. The light shone 
full on her face. 

Sweet lady, said he, are you revived 1 

Her delicacy started at making a p^illow of the 
breast even of her deliverer j and raising herself, 
though feebly, she thanked him, and requested a little 
water to drink. It was given to fcer. She drank 
«ome, and looking up, met the fiixed and compassion- 
ate ga2e of the knight : but weakness had cast such a 
£lm before her eyes, that she hardly discerned that 
his face was turned towards her j and being still lan- 
guid, she leaned her head back on the turf seat. Her 
long hair, having lost its veil, lay in dishevelled tress- 
es over her neck and shoulders. Her face was pale as 
marble, and her thick auburn locks saturated with 
wet, by their darkness, made her look of a more dead- 
ly hue. 

Death ! how lovely canst thou be ! sighed the knight 
to himself— he even groaned. Helen started and look- 
ed round her with alarm. Fear 'not, said he, I onlv 
dreaded your pale looks : but you revive, and will 
vet bless all tnat are dear to you. Suffer me, sweet 
lady, to drain the wet from these tresses — (he took 
hold of them as he spoke) — the effects of such terrible 
cold may be dangerous. She saw the water running 
from her hair over his hands, and allowing him to 
wring out the rain, he continued wiping her glossy 
locks with his ^arf, till exhausted oy fdtigue, she 
gradually sunk into a profound sleep. . 

The dawn of morning had penetrated tnrough the 
broken lattices of the cottage before Lady Helen 
awoke. But when she did she was refreshed : and 
opening her eyes — hardly conscious where she was, or 
whether all -that seemed to float before her memory 
were not the departing vapors of a fVightful dream — 
she started, ano fixed them upon the figure ' of the 
knight seated near her. His noble air, and the serene 
expression of his fine features, struck like a spell upon 
hsT gathering recollections : she at once remembered 
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all site had soffered, all that she owed to hfin. Aglta> 
ted by a few anxious thoughts that grasped the fbture, 
she moved. Her preserver turned his eyes toward! 
het : seeing she was awake, he rose &om the side of the 
dying embers he had sedulously kept alive during her 
slumber, and expressing his hope tnat she felt reviv- 
ed, she retumca him a few words in the affirmative, 
mingling with them thanlis for his care ; an(^ soon af- 
ter he quitted her, to rouse his mon for their journey 
to the hermit's cell. ^ 

When he re-entered, he found Helen seated on the 
bench, braiding up the fine hair which the rain had so 
lately reduced to a streaming mass. At his approach, 
she threw back her ions ringlets, aud would have ris> 
en, but he seated himself on a stone at hw feet. We 
shall be detained here a few minutes longer, said he, 
I have ordered my men to make a carriage of crossed 
branches, to bare you on their shoulders : and as they 
are not very experienced workmen, it may employ 
them some time. For you to walk, ladv, added he, la 
impossible. Your delicate limbs woula not be equal 
to the toil of descending these heights to the glen of 
stones. The holy man who inhabits there will protect 
you, until, by your directions, he can summon your 
family or your friends to receive his charge. 

At these words; which Helen thought were meant 
to reprove her for not having revealed herself, she 
blushed. But fearful that the breathing of i name under 
the interdict of the English governors, and which had 
already spread such devastation over all with whom it 
had been connected ; fearful of involving her preserv- 
er's safety by making him aware of the outlawed crea- 
ture he had rescued j she paused for a moment aud then 
the colour heightened on her cheeks, she replied : 
** For your humanity, brave sir, shewn this night to 
a friendless woman, I mu^t be ever grateful : But not 
even to the hermit can I reveal my name ; it is fiaugHt 
with danger to every honest Scot who should know 
that he protects any who bears it ; and therefore least 
of all, noble stranger, would I breathe it to yuQ. 
She averted her face to conceal the emotions she could 
not subdae. ^ 

The kniffht looked at her intensely,, and pofoondH 
' "^ ' Half her unbraided locks lay upon ner bor 
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which now heaved with stippressed feelings : and the 
ftflt fidling tears glided through her long eye-Iashef^ 
trembled on her cheeks, and dropped upon Ms hand- 
he started, and tore his eyes from her countenanee. 
I ask not, madam, to know what you think proper to 
.conceal. But danger has no alarms for me, whea by 
•incurring it I can serve those who need a protector." 

She looked up in his fa.ce : Ah, thought uie. are there 
ttfaen two men in Scotland who will speak thus ' The 
plumes of his bonnet shaded his features; but they 
* were paler than she had noticed them on his entrance, 
^amd a strange expression of distraction disturbed their 
•iwfoee composed lines. His eyes were bent to the 
gxeuod as he proceeded. 

^' I am the servant of my feUow creatures— command 
DM; and my faithful followers ; and if it be in the pow- 
er of jMch Umall means^to succour you or yours, i am 
ready to answer for their obedience. If the villain 
from whom I had the happiness to release you, be yet 
more deeply implicated m your sorrows, tell me how 
they can be relieved, and I will attempt it. I shall 
make no new enemies hy the deed, for the Soutfaronv 
and I are at eternal enmity." 

Helen coald not withdraw her eyes from his vaiying 
countenance which from underneath his dark plumes 
seemed like a portentous cloud, at intervals to emit 
the rays of the cheering sun, or the liffhtninff of threa* 
tening thunder. Alas ! replied she, iU should I repay 
•uch nobleness were I to involve it in the calamities 
of my house. No, generous stranger, I must remain 
unknown. Leave me with the hennit ; and from his 
cell I will sead to a near relation of mine, who haa 
not yet been ingalphed in the misfortunes of my fami- 
\y. He will take me thence, and reward the holy man 
for his care. 

I urge you no more, gentle lady, replied the knight, 
r sing ; were I at the head of an army, instead of a 
handful of men, I might then have a better argument 
for offering my services ; but as it is, I feel my weak- 
ncss and seek to know no further. 

Helen trembled with an unaccountable emotion :— 
^ Were you at the head of an army, I might then in- 
deed reveal to you the full weight of my anxieties ; 
bvt Heaven haa alreadv been aufficiently gracioua to 



THE .SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 1S5 

by your hands, in redeeming me front my omelest 
enemy : and for the rest, I mast put my trust in thtt 
flame over-ruling Providence/' 

A- man at this moment entered and told the . knight 
that the vehicle waa finished; and that the morning 
being fine, his men assembled ready, to march. He 
tbraed again towards Helen : Mav 1 conduct yon to 
the rode carriage we have prepared 1 

Helen gatherod her mantle about her, and the kniffht 
throwing his scarf over her head, as it had no other 
covering, she save him her hand, and he lead her out 
of the hut to uie side (^ the bier. It was :)ver-Iaid 
with the men's plaids, and made a ctMufortoble vehicle. 
The knight placed her on it, and the men rusing it 
on theis. shoulders, her deliverer spoke the word, and 
leading the way, they took their course down the 
mountain. 

— oooo^ 

CHAPTER'XV. 

Thet proceeded in silence through the curvingt of 
the dell, till it opened into a most hazardous path alone 
the top uf a far extending cliff which ovemung and 
cksped in the western side of a deep* loch. As they 
mounted the pending walJb of this inamense amnithea- 
tre Helen watched the sublime uprise of the king ai 
light issuing from behind the opposite citadel of rocke 
and borne uoft on a throne of clouds that streaked tha 
whole horizon with floating gold. The herbage on the 
chih glittered with liquid emeralds as bis beams kiss- 
ed their summits j and the lake beneath sparkled like 
a sea of moulten diamonds. All nature seemed to re- 
joice at the presence of this munificent emblem ef the 
Most Hiffh. Her heart swellai with devotion, and a 
prompt thanksffiving to God breathed from her lips. 

Such, thought she, O Sun art thou !— The re^e»* 
dent image or the Giver of All Good. Thy cheerin(p 
beams, like His All-cheering Spirit, pervades the very 
floel, and drive thence the despondency of cold ana 
darkness. But, bright as thou wt, how does the li* 
Bdliftude ftde before god-like man, the true mam of 
Ut Maker .^how ikr do his proCactiiig •nw «r 
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over the desolate ; how mighty is the power of his be- 
neYolence to dispense succoui:, and to administer con- 
solation ! 

As she thus mused her eyes fell on the noble mien of 
the kniffht; who, wra]^>ed in his dark mantle of mingled 
ereens/nis spear in his hand, led the way with a sp^ce- 
ful but raprld step along the shelving declivity. Turn- 
ing suddenly to the left, he struck into a broad defile 
between the prodigious cra^y mountains^ whose 
brown cheeks trickled with ten thousand nils from 
'the recent rains, seemed to weep over the deep gloom 
of the valley beneath. Scattered fragments of rocks 
from the cliffs above covered with their huge and al- 
' most impassable masses the surface of the ground. Not 
an herb was to be seen $ all was black, barren and ter- 
rific. On entering this horrid pass, where no trace of 
human footstep was to be seen, Helen would have 
shuddered had she not placed implicit confidence m 
her conductor. 

As they advanced, the vale gradually narrowed, and 
at the last shut them in between two beetling rocks 
that seemed just separated a-top to admit a few rays 
of the sun. A small river flowed at the bottom, amid 
which the bases of the mountains shewed their union 
by the malignity of many a ru{i^ed cliff projecting 
upwards in a variety of strange and hideous forms. 
Among this chaos of nature the men who carried Heleu 
with mfficulty found a safe footing. However, after 
frequent stops an unremitted caution, they at last ex- 
tricated themselves from the most intricate path, and 
more lightly followed their chief into a less gloomy 
part of this valley of stones. The knight stopped, and 
approaching the bier, told Helen they had arrived at 
the end of their journey . 

In the heart of that cliff, said he^ is the hermit's 
cell ; a desolate shelter but a safe. one. Old age and 

Ctverty yield no temptations to the enemies of Scot- 
nd. 

As he spoke, the venerable man, who had heard voi- 
ces beneath, sppeared on the rock ^ and while ]lis tall 
and majestic ngurti clad in grey, moved forward, and 
his long silver beard flowed from his saintlv counte- 
nance and streamed upon Uie air, he seemed the bard 
Morven issninff from his cave of shells to bid a he* 
welcome to the young and warlike Oscar. 
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Bless thoe, my son, cried he as.he descended, what 
l^ood or evil accident hath f^turned thee bo soon to 
these solitudes ? 

The knight briefly replied, " After I left you yes- 
ter-night, and had again gained the heighti^OTer Huy's 
cottage, I was leading my men along their brow, when 
I heard a woman scream. I listened for a moment $ 
the ahrieks were redoubled. The sound proceeded 
from the other side of the chasm ; I remembered hav- 
ing in the morning seen a felled tree over it, and now 
rushijig across, by Heaven's assistance freed this lady 
from a' ravisher ; and I bring her to you for* protec- 
tion." 

Helen stepped off the bier ', the hermit took her by 
the hand, and graciously promised her every service in 
his power. He then preceded the knight, whose firm- 
er arm supported her up the rock, to .the outer ^art- 
ment of the cell. 

A holy awe struck her as she entered this place, de- 
dicated wholly to God. A stone altar stood before her,* 
supportinff a wooden crucifix, and a superb illuminated 
missal which lay open upon it. In a bason cut in a 
rock, was the consecrated water, with which eveijr 
nigfat and morn this pious man, in emblem of the puri- 
ifying blood of Christ (the Living Fountain of Salva- 
tion) was accustomed, with mingled tears of penitence, 
to wash away the sins of the day. Helen bowed and 
crossed herself as she entered. And the hermit ob- 
serving her devotion, blessed her, and bade ^erwel-' 
come to the*abode of peace. 

Here daughter, said he, has one son of persecuted 
Scotland found a refuge. There is nought alluring in 
these wilds to attract the spoiler. The green herb is 
all the food they afford, ana the limpid water the best 
beverage. 

Ah ! returned Helen, with grateful animation, 1 
would to heaven that all who love the freedom of Scot- 
land were now within this glen ! The herb and the 
stream would be to them the sweetest luxuries, when 
tasted in liberty and hope. My father, his friend— 
she stopped, suddenly recollecting that she had almost 
betrayed tne secrecy she meant to maintain, and look- 
ing down, remained in confused silenpe. The l^i^ht 
gaied at her, and much wiabed to penetrate -^ 
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she concealed ; but delicacy forbade him to urge her- 
again. He' spoke not } bdt the hermit being icnorant 
of her reluctance to reveal her family, returned. 

" I do not express wonder, gentle lady, that you 
niake in terms which tell me that even your sex reels 
tne galling chains of Edward. Who is there in Scot- 
land that does not ? The whole country groans be- 
neath the weight of his oj^firessions ; and the cmehy 
of his agents makes its rivulets run with blood. Six 
months ago I was abbot of Sccme : and because I re- 
ftised to betray my trust, and resign the arehievM of 
the kingd<mi, lodged there by our devout King Divid, 
Edward, the rebS anointed-of-the-Lord, the profaner 
of the sanctuary, sent his emissaries to sack the con- 
vent ; to tear the holy pillar of Jacob from its shrine, 
and to wrest Smm my grasp records I revised to deliv<>> 
er. All was done as the usurper commanded. I and 
my brethren were turned out upon the waste. We 
retired to the monastery of Cambus-Kenneth : but 
there the tyrant found us. Cressingfaam, his treasurer, 
liaving seized on other religious houses, determined to 
make the plunder of this convent swell the hpards of 
bis spoil. In the dead of n^ht his men attacked it : 
the brethren fled, but not until t\e ferocious wolves, 
though glutted with useless daughter, had slain seve- 
ral, even at the very foot of the dtar. All being dis- 
persed, I knew not whither to go. But determined to 
fly far from the tracks of men, I took my course over 
the hills, discov^ed this valley of stones ; and findii^ 
it fit for my purpose, have for two m<mths lived alone 
in this wilderness. 

Unhappy ScoClaad! eiaculated Helen. Her eyes 
had followed the chief, who during this narrative lean- 
ed against the open entrance of the cave. His eyes 
were cast upwards with an expression that made her 
heart vibrate ^ith the exclamation which bad just es- 
caped her. The knight turned towards her, and ap- 
groached. You hear from the lips of my venerable 
iend, said he, a direful story ; happy then am I, gen- 
tle lady, that you and he have a shelter, though a 
rough one. The hours wear away, and I must tesr 
myself from this tranquility to scenes better befitting 
a younger son of the coimtry he deplol«s. To yo«, 
■~v good fiither, cootinued he, addressing tftie henmC fai 
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a lowered voice ; I commit this sacred cliaige } Hear- 
en sent me to be her temporary gaardian j ami siiMie 
she allows me Kb serve her no mrther, I cmfide her 
tofou. 

Helen felt usable to answer. Bat the Abbot spc^ : 
** I'hen am I not to see you any more 1" 

That is as heaven wills ; rep lied he, but as it is not 
likely oj^his side the grave, my best pledge of friend- 
bMp 18 iK lady. To you she may reveal what she haa 
wif hheld from me 3 but in either case she ia secure in 
y<Nir goodness, 

Rely on my faith, my son : and may the Afanighty's 
shield hang on vour steps ! 

The kniffht kissed the reverend man's hand ; and 
turning to Uedea, Farewell, sweet lady ! said he. She 
trembled at the words, and hardly conscious of what 
die did, held out her hand to him. He took it, and 
drew it towards his lips, but checking himself he only 
{Hressed it ; and in a mournful voice added — ^* In your 
prayers, sometimes remember the mdbt desolate of 
men <" 

A mist seemed to pass over the eyes of lady Helen. 
She felt as if on the point of loosing something most 
precious to her ; my prayers for my preserver, and my 
father's hardly articulated she, shall ever be mingled. 
And, if ever it be safe to remember me~should heav- 
en indeed arm the patiioVs hand, then my father may 
be iHt>ttd to know and thank the brave deliverer of his 
child. 

The knight paused, and looked with animation upon 
her ', " Then your father is in arms, and against the 
tyrant ! Tell me where ? and you see berore you a 
man who, with his followers, is ready to join him, and 
lay down his life in the just cause ! 

At this vehement declaration, lady Helen's full heart 

gave way, and she burst into tears. He drew towards 
er and in a moderated voice continued ; '* My men, 
though few are brave. They ar^ devoted to their coun- 
try} and are willing for her sake to follow ne unto 
victory or deaths As I am a knight, I am sworn to 
defend the cause of right ; and wtere shall I so justly 
find it, as o^-tiie aide of bleeding, wasted Scotbad ? 
How shall Vto well begin my career, aa in the defence 
of her ufunied sona % Speak, gentle kdy ! tmet 
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with your noble father's name, snd he shall not have 
cause to blame the confidence you repose in a true, - 
though wandering Scot V* 

My father, replied Helen, weeping afresh ; is not 
where 'your generous eervices can reach him. Two 
brave chip's, one a kinsman of my own, and the other 
his friend, are now colleafued to free him. If they fail 
my whole house falls in blood, and to add anolj^r vic- 
tim to the destiny which in that case will or^whelm 
me — tne thought is beyond my strength. Faint with 
agitation and the' fears which now awakened, struck 
hqr with consternation, she stopped ; and then added 
in a suppressed voice, Farewell. 

Not till you hear me further ; replied he : I repeat, 
I have now a scanty number of followers ; but I leave 
these mountains to gather more. Tell me then where 
I may join these chiefs you'^peak. of; give me a pledge 
to them that I come fiN>m you, and, whoever may be 
your father, be he but a true' Scot, I will compass his 
release or die ^^the attempt. 

Alas ! generous stranger, cried she, to what would 
you persuade me ? You have kindred you say ! What 
right have I to dispose of a life that must be so dear to 
them ? Alas, you know not the peril that you ask ! 

Nothing is perilous to me, replied he, with a heroic 
smile, that is to serve my country. I have no interest,' 
no joy but in her. Give me, then, the only happiness 
of which I am capable, and send^ me to serve her by 
freeing one of her defenders. 

Helen hesitated. The tumult of her mind d^ed her 
tears. 

She looked up with all these inward agitations paint- 
ed on her cheeks. Hts beaming eyes were full of pat- 
riotic ardor, while his fine countenance, composed into 
a heavenly calmness by the sublime sentiments of un- 
selfed iinavery which occupied his soul, made h^n ap- 
pear to her not as a man, but as a god. 

Fear not, lady, said the hermit, that you plunge 
your deliverer into any Extraordinary danger, by in- 
volving him in what you might call a rebellion against 
the usurper. He is already outlawed j|^ Edward's re- 
presentative ; and knowing that, f<^^n to confide 
▼our father's fate to him. ■'▼;' 

Hie too, outlawed ! eyclwinftd she, wrtitehaA 
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Is my country when her noblest spirits are denied the 
right to live ! Unhappy are her children, when every 
■tep they take to regain what has been torn from them 
only involves them m deeper ruino! 

No country is wretched, sweet lady, returned the 
knight, till by a dastardly acquiescence it consents to 
its own slavery. Bonds and death are the utmost of 
our envy's malice ; the one is'beyond their power to 
inflict^ben a man is detehnined to die or live free ; 
and for the other, which of us will think that ruin 
which leads us into the blessed freedom of paradise ? 

Helen looked on the chief as she used to look on her 
cousin, when expressions of virtuous enthusiasm burst 
from his lips ; but now it was rather with the gase of 
admiring awe, than the exultation of one youthful 
mind sympathizing with another : You would teach 
confidence to despair herself 3 returned she, again I 
hope : for God does not create in vain ! you shall 
know my father ; but first, generous stranger, let me 
apprise you of every danger with which that know • 
ledge is surrounded. He is hemmed in by enemies : 
Alas, how closely are they connected with him ! not 
t^e £nfl[lish only are leagued against him, but the most 
Pipwerful of his own countrymen join in the confedera- 
tion. My unhappy self is the victim of a horrid coali- 
tion bett)veen a Southron chief and two rebel Scqts ; 
rebels to their country ! for they sold my father to cap- 
tivity and perl^ps death 5 and 1, wretched I, was the 
price. To free nim, the noblest of Scottish knights is 
now engaged ; but such hosts impede him. that hope 
hardly dares hover over his tremendous pa^.h. 

Then, cried the stranger, send me to him. Let my 
arm be second to his in the great achievement. My 
heart yearns to meet a brother in arms who feels for 
Scotland what I do ; and with such a coadjutor as you 
speak of, I dare promise your father liberty, and that 
tne power of England shall be shaken. 

Ilelen's heart beat violently at these words. ** I 
would not reffise the union of two such minds : ^o then 
to the remotest point in Cartlane craiss. But alas • 
how can I direct you ? criecT she, hasti^ interrupting 
heiMlf 3 the passes are beset with English : and heaven 
knows whether at this moment the brave WaUace v*** 
^VM to be again the deliverer of my father !" 
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Helen paused. The recoUectioif of ajl that Wallace 
had flttiTered for the sake of her father, and the extro- 
maty to which he was driven when his messenger left 
him, rose like a horrid train of apparitions before her. 
In one instant she seemed to see nis murdered wife ex- 
tended oh the bier in Bothwell castle, and in the next, 
the braye chief, laying on the ground, with his ffolden 
locks dyed a horrid red and dropping gore. A paje hor- 
ror ovei^pread her countenance, and lost in these re- 
collections, she did not remark the surprise which was 
manifested in the sudden start and rushing color of the 
knight as she pronounced the name of Wallace. 

If Wallace ever had the happiness of serving any 
that belonged to you, returned the knight, he haa at 
least one source of pleasure in the remembrance. Tell 
me what he can farther do 7 Only say where is that 
father whom you sa^ he has once preserved, and I will 
hasten to yield jaj feeble aid to repeat the service. 

Alas, replied Helen, I cannot but repeat my fears, 
that the bravest of men no longer blesses the earth with 
his existence. Two days before I was betrayed into 
4he' hands of the traitor from whom you rescued me, I 
saw a messenger from the gallant Wallace, and he in- 
formed me that his m^ter was surrounded in the moun* 
tains, and that if my father did not send forces to re- 
lieve him, he must inevitably perish. Nq forcescould 
my father send : he was then made a prisoner by the 
English 'j his retainers shared the same fate, and none 
but my cousin escaped to accompany the honest Scot 
back to his master. My cousin set forth with a few 
followers to join him ; a few against thousands. 

They are m arms for their country, lady ; returned 
the knight, and a thousand invisible angels guaid them : 
fear not for them ! I leave Wallace and your cousin 
to their own valor and your prayers. But for your fa- 
ther, if I guess aright, he is one of the Scots dearest to 
his country ? name to me the place of his confinement, 
and as I have not the besiegers of CartldAe craigs to 
encounter, I engage, >vith God's help and the anna of 
my men who never jei shrunk from sword or speai; 
to set the brave Earl free. 

How! exclaimed Helen, remembering' that she ted 
not yet mentioned her ft-ther'a rank, and gazing at Ua 
with astonidiment, ** do you k»ow his name 3 is th« 
Tortane of my father already so far spraid V 
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Rather say (lis virtue, Dobie lady, answered the 
JLnigiit ; no man who watches over the destinies of our 
devoted country, can be ignorant of who are her 
fHendi, or of the sofferingsof them who are afflicted 
for her sake. I know that the Earl of Mar has made 
himself a generous sacrifice, but I do not know the 
circumstances 3 therefore I am to learn them from you, 
that I may know where to seek the accomplishment of 
my vow, to set him at liberty or to die. 

Thou brother in heart to the generous .Wallace ! 
exclaimed lady Helen ; my voice is feeble to thank 
thee, A few tears of grateful imitation fell from her 
eyes 3 and the good^ermit who had sat by the altar 
all tl)is time in suspense of how this conversation 
would terminate, now advanced to her side, and giv- 
ing her a cup of water and a little fruit, conjured her 
to refresh herself before she satisfied the inquiries of 
the knight. She put the cup to her lips to gratify the 
benevolence of her host, but her anxious spint was too 
much occupied in the concerns dearest to her heart,' 
10 feel the wants of the bodyi; and turning to the 
knight, she briefly related the design of her father to 
send succor under the command of his nephew, Lord 
Andrew Murray, to Sir William Wallace ; also she 
described the seizure of Bothwell castle by Aymerde 
Valence and the Lord Soulis. The English Lord, con- 
tinued she, carried my father and all his family to 
Dumbarton castle, while the Scottish one, by a base 
stratagem, drew me into these wilds. 

She then related what had been the embassy of Ker 
to Lord Mar 3 and of her cousin intending to apply to 
his uncle, Sir John Murray, for a few men to lead to 
the rescue of Wallace. Proceed then to Dumbarton 
castle, continued she, if heaven have yet spared the 
lives of these two dear friends, you will meet them be- 
fore those walls. Meanwhile, I shall seek the pro- 
tection of lady Ruthven, my father's sister 3 and from 
her castle of Alloa near the Forth, send a courier to 
Dumbarton to inform my fkther where I am : I shall 
then be in safety. Therefore noble stranger, one bond 
I mustiay upon you, should you come up with my*' 
cousin, do not discover that you have met with me. 
He is pneoijpitate in his resentment : and his hatr^'' *" 
00 hot against Soulis^ that ahould he know the r 
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I have sustained, he would, I fear, ran ^limself and the 
general cause into great dagger, by seeking an imme- 
diate vengeance. 

The stranger readily passed his word to Heleo, that 
he would never mention her name to any of her fkmily, 
•until she herself gave him liberty. But when your 
father is restored to his rights, continued he, in his 
presence I hope to claim my acquaintance with his 
lovely daughter. 

Helen blushed at this compliment. It was not more 
than any man in his situation might have said, but it 
confused her, and hardly knowing what she said, she 
answered 3 " Heaven alone .l^iows when that wiu be, 
for where will my outlawed parent fiad a refuge ? 
none will dare yield rights to hiqi, who lies under the 
interdict of Edward. 

Fear not, lady ! replied he, the sword is now raised 
in Scotland that cannot be laid down till it be broken 
or has conquered. All have suffered by Edward ; the 
powerful banished into other countries or assassinated 
at home, that their wealth might reward foreign mer- 
cenaries 3 the poor, driven into the waste, that the 
meanest Southron might share the mpoil. Such has 
been the wide devastation. Where all have suffered, 
all must be ready to revenge. And when a whole 
people take up arms in defence of their rights, and of 
all that is desir to fathers, sons and husbands, what 
force of their violators can repel them % 

So I felt, returned Helen, reeling the glow of enthu 
siasm rekindling in her breast j while I had not yet 
seen the horrors of the contest. While my father com- 
manded in Bothwell castle, and was calling out his men 
by hundreds, to send as auxiliaries to the patriot chief 
who struck the first blow for Scotland ; I too felt noth- 
ing but the inspiration which led them on, and saw 
nothing but the victory which must crown determined 
▼alor in a just cause. But now, when all who my fa- 
ther commanded are slain or carried away by the ene- 
my ', when he himself is a prisoner, and awaiting the 
sentence of the tyrant he nas opposed ; when the gal- 
lant Wallace, instead of being able to hasten to his res- 
cue is hemmed in between unnumbered hosts 3-— hope 
almost dies within me, and I fear that whoever may be 
fated to free Scotland, my beloved father, and those be- 
'"nging to him, are first to be made a eacrifice. 
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She turned pale as she spoke; and the stranger, 
compassionating the emotion which/ she prevented 
flowing frdm her eyca^ resumed^ '^ No, lady ; if there 
be that virtue in Scotland, which can alone deserve 
freedom, it will be achieved : I am an inconsiderable 
man : but relying on the God of justice, I promise you 
your father's liberty ; and let his freedom be a pledge 
to you for that of your country. I now go to rouse a 
few brave spirits to arms. Remember, the battle is 
not to the strong, nor victory with a multitude of 
hosts ! the banner (r) of Saint Andrew was once held 
out from the heavens over a little army of Scots while 
they discomfited thousands. The same holy arm leads 
me : and if need be, I despair not to see it again, like . 
the pillar of fire before the Israelites, consuming the 
enemies of liberty even in their'might." 

While he yet spoke, the hermit re-entered from the 
inner cell, leading in a youth, who, apparently weak, 
leaned on him for su}^rt. On sight of the knight, 
who held out his hand f.o him, he dropped on his knees 
and kissing it, burst into tears. Do youthen leave 
me? cried he, in a hardly articulate voice ; am I not 
to serve my preserver 1 

Helen rose in indiscribable agitation ; there was 
something in the feelings of the boy that was infec- 
tious; and while her own heart beat violently, she 
looked first on his emaciated figure, and then at the 
noble contour cf the knight where every God had 
teemed to have set his seal to form a perfect image of 
his own divinity. His beaming eyes seemed the very 
fountains of consolation ; his cneek was bright with 
generous emotions ; and turning his look from the sap- 
pliant boy to Helen, she advanced a few paces towards 
nim. 

Rise, said he to the youth, and behold in this lady 
the object of the service to which I appoint you. You 
will soon, I hope be sufficiently recovered to attend 
upon her wishes as you would upon mine, fie her ser- 
vant and her guard : And when we meet again, as she 
Mrill then be under the protection of h^t father, if you 
do not prefet so gentle a service before the rougher one 
of war, I will resume you to myself. 

The young man who' had obeyed the knight and ris 
en. bowing respectfully, acquiesced in his new cot» 
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missioa ; and Helen ottering some incoherent wordi 
of thanks, to hide her increasing agitation turned 
away. The hermit ^exclaimed ^ again, my sou, I be- 
seech heaven to bless thee ! and may its guardian care 
inotect all here ! returned the knight. Helen looked 
up to bid him a last farewell ; but he was gone. The 
hermit had left tjte cell with him, and she found her 
self alone j for the youth had also disappeared into the 
inner cave. She threW herself down bMore the altar, 
and ff iyintf way to a burst of tears, folded her hands 
Oliver her breast, and inwardly implored heaven to pro- 
tect the knight's life ; and to grant by his means, safe- 
ty to Wallace, and freedom to her father. 

As she prayed, her agitation subsided ; and a holy 
confidence elevating her mind, she remained in an ec- 
stacy of hope of heavenly assurance, till a solemn 
voice from behind, aroused her from this happy trance. 

" Blessed are they which put their trust in God !'' 

She started up and perceived the hermit, who on on- 
Cering had observed her devout position, and a sponta- 
neous benediction broke from his lips. — Daughter, 
said he, leadins her to a seat } this hero will prevail : 
for the power oefore whose altar you have just knelt, 
luis declared, my might is vnJth Ihtm who obey my totot 
and put their irtut in me ! You speak highly of the 
young and valiant Sir William Wallace, but I cannot 
conceive that he can be better formed for great and 
heroic deeds than this chief. Suppose them to be 
eaual ; when they' have met, with two such leaders, 
what may not a few patriotic hearts effect 1 

Helen sympathised with the cheering prognostica- 
tions of tM hermit ; and wishing to learn who this ri- 
Tal of the characteK of Wallace was } a character she 
had contemplated with admiration, and almost believ- 
ed it to be unpuralleled ; she asked with a blush, not 
boubting the hermit could inform her, the name of the 
knight who had undertaken so hazardous an enter- 
prise for her 
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« 

CHAPTER XVI. 

•I KNOW not, returned the hern)it ; I never saw your 

eit deliverer before yesterday morning. At the 
of my matin orisons I was adoring the Qiver of 
Light at the entrance of my celly when of a sudden I 
heard a noise, and the moment after saw a doer rush 
down the {Mpecipice and fall headlong. As he lay strug- 
gling amongst the stones, I had iust observed that an 
arrow stuck in his side, when a shout issued from the 
rocks above, and lookinu up, I beheld a young warrior 
with his bow in his hand, leaping froin cliff to cliff, till 
springing from a high projection on the right, he lit at 
once at the head oi the wounded deer. 

** Seeing by his bonnet and flowing plaid that he was 
a Scot, I emeived from the recess that concealed me, 
and addressed nim with the benediction of the morn- 
ing. Soon after, his followers, who were not so agile 
as their leader, appeared, and with a few strokes of 
their broad swords slew the panting animal. The chief 
left them to dress it for their own refreshment ; and on 
my invitation entered the cell to share with me a her« 
mit's fare. 

** I told him who I was, and what had driiien me to 
this seclusion. In return, I learnt from him that it 
was his design to stimulate tlw surrounding chiefs to 
some exertions for their suffering country $ but his 
name he declined revealing to me : it was necessary, 
he said, to conceal it for the sake of those to whom he 
should apply, and who might fear to take up arms : By 
his remaining unknown, they would escape the suspi- 
cion of having even been asked. His zeal fior Scotland 
had dready made himself an outlaw. When he told 
me these particulars, I imparted to him my doubts of 
the possibility of any single individual being able to 
arouse the slumbering courage of his country } but his 
language soon filled me with other thoughts. The ar- 

Siments he meant to use were few and conclusive, 
e set before me the perfidy of King Edward, Who, 
being the son of our late monarch Alexander's sworn 
brother, the good Henr^, and deemed a prince of high 
honor, was chosen umpire in the cause of Bruce aM 
Baliol. Edward accepted the taak in the character of 
a friend to Scotland > but no sooner wa« be advaar" 
TOL. t. K 
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into tLA heart of our kingdom at the head of a ki^^e 
army, which he had treacberoasly introduced as a mere 
appendage of state, than He declared the act of judg- 
ment was hi« right as liegs Lord (}£ the realm. Thii 
falsehood, which the testimony of men and our records 
disproved at the outset, was not his only baseness ; he 
boi^ht the conscience of Baliol, and adjudged to him 
the throne. That recreant prince acknowledged him 
for her master ; and in the d^rading ceremony of the 
homage he was followed by almost all the Scottish 
loids then on the borders. But this vile yielding did 
not purchase them peace : Edward demanded oppres 
sive services firom the King ; and the castles of the no- 
bility to be resigned to English goTemors. These re* 
quisitions being remonstrated against by a few of our 
bbldest chiefs, among whom your illustrious father, 
gentle lady, stood the most conspicuous; the tyrant 
repeated them with additional demands, and prepared 
to resent the appeed on the whole nation. 
. " Three montns have hairdly elapsed since the fatal 
biattle of Dunbar : our nobles, indignant at the accu- 
mulated outrages committed on their passive monarch, 
arose to assert their rights ; but being defeated on that 
desperately-fought fieUl, Baliol was taken, and them- 
selves obliged again to swear fealty to their enemy.— 
Then came the seizure of the treasures of our monaste- 
ries^ the burning of the national repords, the seqjuestra- 
tion of our property, the banishment of our chiefs, the 
violatiqn of our women, and the slavery or murder of 
the people groaning under the yoke. " The ttorm qf 
duoUUion ihiu ruling over owr tounitiryf hotp (cried 
the young warrior to me) can anvy of ker tons tkrink 
from iiU ^2ory of o^otn aXUmp^fig her retkfraHon V 
He then informed me that Earl de Warrenne, whom 
Edward had left Lord Warden of Scotland, was iil, 
and had retired to London ; leaving Aymer de Va- 
lence as his deputy in the kingdom. To this new ty- 
rant, De Warrenne has lately sent a host of mercenap 
ries. drawn from Wales and the continentid provinces, 
to nold the south of Scotland in subjection ; and to 
reinforce Cressingham and Ormsby, who command 
northwards from Stirling to the extremest point of 
Southerland. 
** With tbf« lepraaentationa of tKt conduct of our 
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oppteasors, the brave knight demonstrated the facility 
with which invaders drunk with power, and goi^fed 
with rapine, could be vanquished by a resolute and 
hardy people. The abaence of Edward, who is now in 
Flanders, increases the probability of success. The 
knight's design is to infuse his own spirit into- the be- 
•oms of the chiefs of the numerous clans in thisnart of 
the kingdom. By their assistance, to seize the nrtree- 
■es in the low lands 3 and so form a strong chain of 
lepalsion against the admission of fresh troops fran 
England. Then, while other chiefs (to whom, he also 
means to apply) rise in the highlands, the Southron 
sarrisons ttiere, being unsupported by supplies, must 
become an easy prey, and would yield men of conse- 
quence to be exchanged for our countrymen who are 
now prisoners in England. He wished to be fiimisfaed 
at present' with troops merely enough to take s<»ne 
castle of jpower sufiicient to give confidence to his 
fiiends. On his becoming master of such a place, it 
■hould be the signal for aO to declare themselves ; and 
rising at once, overwhelm Edward's garrisons in every 
part of Scotland. 

<' This is the knight's plan ; and I hope for your sake, 
as well as for that of the cause, that the first fortress 
be gains may be that of Dunibarton : It has always 
been considered the key of the country.'' 

May heaven grant it! holy father, returned Helens 
ftnd, whoever this knight may be, may the blessed St. 
Andrew at all times guide his arms t 

I dare not guess who he is, replieii the hermit, as he 
thinks fit to conceal himself) but if I dare breathe a 
thought on the subject, it is that that noUe brow was 
formed some day to wear a crown. 

What, said Helen, starting, yea think that this 
knight is the royal Bruce 1 

I am at a loss what to think, replied the hermit : be 
liBs a most princely air ; and there is such an overflow- 
ing of soul towards his country when he speaks of it, 
^t such love can alone spring firom the royal heart 
which was created to foster and to bless it. , 

But is he not too young, inquired Helen, to be either 
•fthe Bruces ? I have h&urd my &ther say that Brnoe^ 
Lord of Annandale, the opponent of Baliol for the 
oown, was much his senior , ind^faat his son the "" 
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of Oirrick must be now fifty'yeara of agre. This knight, 
if I sin anj jndge of looks, cann'ot be twenty-five. 

True, answered the hermit 3 and yet he may be m 
Bruce : for, it is neither of the two you have mention* 
ed that I mean } but the grandson of the one, and the 
■on of the other. Vou may see by this silver beard, 
lady, that the winter of my life is ftr spent. The el- 
der Bruce, Robeil Liord of Annandale, was my cotem- 
porarj ; we w(»re boys toffethes> and educated at the 
same college in Icoimkill.' He was brave, and passed 
his manhood in visiting different courts ; and at last 
marryins a lady of the princely house of Clare, took 
her to France, and>there left his only son to be 
brouffht up under the eye of the renowned Saint Lew- 
is. Voung Robert took the cross while quite a youth ; 
and carrying the banner of the holy King of France to 
the plains of Palestine, covered himself with immortal 
glory. One day, in scaling the walls of a Saracen for- 
tress, by an extraordinary act of valor, he rescued the 
person of prince Edward of England. The horrible 
tyrant who now tramples on all laws human and di- 
vine, was then in the bloom of youth, defending the 
cause of Christianity. Think on that, sweet lady, and 
marvel at the changing power of ambition ! 

" IVom that hour a. strict friendship subsisted be- 
tween the two young crusaders t and when Edward re- 
turned to England and mounted the throne, as he was 
then the ally of Scotland, the Earl of Annandale, to 
please his wife and his son, took up his residence at 
the English court. When the made issue of David 
&iled in the untimely death of our Alexander HI. then 
came the contention between Bruce and Baliol for the 
vacant crown. Our most venerable chiefs, the guardi- 
ans of our' laws, and the witnesses of the parlUmenta- 
S' settlement which had been made on tna house of 
nice during the reign of the late King, a9 declared 
for Lord Annandale. He was not only the nearest 
male heir in propinquity of blood, but his experienced 
Tears, and his known virtues, made all eager to place 
Aim on the throne. 

"Meanwhile Edward, forgetting firiendship to hie 
.friend, and fidelity to a faithful ally, was undermininy 
the interest of Bruce and the peace of the kinadom. — 
Inftrior rivals to our fiivorite prince were soon aisaonii* 
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(euanced ; but by covert ways, with bribes and promi- 
ses, the King of England raised such an opposition on 
the side ot' Baliol, as seemed to threaten a civil war, 
Bruce, secure in his right, and averse to pltuiffe his 
eount^ in blood, easily fell in with a proposal that 
was insidiously hinted to him by one of Edward's crea- 
tnres, to require that monarch to be umpire between 
him mnd BaUol. Then it was that Edward, after re- 
ceiving the requisition as an honor conferred on him, 
declared it to be his right as supreme Lord of Scotland. 
The Earl of Annandaie refused tx> acknowledge this 
assumption : — Baliol bowed to it : and for ^ch obedi- 
ence the unrighteous judge gave him the crown. On 
this base decision, Bruce u>soiutely refused to acknowl- 
edge its justice j and leaving the scene of action to 
avoid the power of the King who bad betrayed his 
rights, and the jealousy of the other who had usurped 
them, he went over seas to join his son, who happened 
then to be at Paris. ' But alas, even that comfort was 
denied him, for he died on the road of a broken heart. 

^* When his son Robert (who was Earl of Carrickin 
right of his wife) returned to Britain, he, like hi^ fa- 
ther, disdained to acknowledge Baliol as King 5 and 
being more incensed ii his successful rival, than at ih9' 
treachery of his false friend Edward, he believed his 
glossing speeches : and by what infatuation I eannot 
tell, established his residence at that monarch's court. 
—This forgetfnlness of his royal blood and of the inde- 
pendence of Scotland, has nearly obliterated him from 
every Scottish heart ; for, when we look at Bruce the 
courtier, we cease to remember Bruce the descendant 
of Saint David, Bruce the valiant knight of the cross, 
who bled for true liberty before the w^s of Jerusalem. 

'' His eldest son may be now about the age of the 
young knight who has just left us. And when I look 
on his royal port, and listen to the patriotic fcirvors of 
his soul, I cannot but think that the s|nrit of his noble 
grandfather has revived in his breast \ and that, leav- 
ing his indolent father to the vassal luxuries of*Edwaivl's 
palace, he is come hither in secret, to arouse Scotland 
and to assert his claim." 

It is very likely, rejoined Helen, deeply sighing 1 
and may heaven reward his virtue, with tne ctowp '^^ 
Ui ancestors ! 
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Amen ! replied the hennit ; and to that end ehall 
my hAndi be lifted up in prayer day and night. May 
I, O graciouB Power 1 cned be, looking upwaida and 
peeno^ the cross to his breast ; live but to see that 
oero Tictorions, and Scotland free ; and then Ut ihf 
nrvani depart in peace f tinee mine eyes wiU haio€ secis 
her $alvat%on f > 

Her ealvaUonf father ! said Helen timidly 5 is not 
that too sacred a woftt to apply to any thing, however 
dear, that relates to earth ? 

She blushed as she spoke, and casting her e^es to 
the ground, fearful of naving too daringly objected, 
awaited with anxiety his answer. The hermit obsenr- 
ed her attentively, and with a smile of holy benignity, 
replied, *^ Earth asd heaven are the work of one Crea- 
tor; he careth alike for angel and for man ; and there- 
fore, nothing that he has-made is too mean to be objects 
of his salvedion. The word is comprehensive : in one 
sense it may signify our redeinption from sin and death 
by the coming of the Lord of Life in this world ; and 
in another, it intimates the different means by which 
Providence decrees the ultimate happiness of men. 
Happiness can only be found in virtue ; and virtue can- 
not exist without liberty. Hence, when Scotland is 
again made free, the bonds of the tyrant who corrupts 
her principles with temptations, or compels her to ini> 
quity l^ threats, are broken. Again the honest peas- 
ant may cultivate his lands in security; the liberal 
hand feed the hungry ; and industry spread smiling 
plenty through all ranks. Eve'ry man to whom his 
Maker hath given talents, let them be one or five, may 
apply them to their use ; and by eating the bread of 
peaceful labor, rear numerous families to virtuous ac- 
tion and the true worship of Crod. The nobles, mean- 
whil*!, looking alone to the legislation of heaven and 
to the laws of Scotland, which alike demand justice 
and mercv from all, will live the fathers of their coun- 
try, teaching her brave sons that the only homage 
which does not debase a man, is that which he pays to 
virtue. This it is to be free — ^this it is to be virtuous 
*>>tbis it is to be happy — ^this it is to live the Ufe of 
righteousness, and to die in the hope of immortal glo- 
ry ! Say, then, daughter, if, in praying for the liberty 
of Scotland, I said too much *n calling it her mIvo* 
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Fofgive me^ father ! cried Helto, overcome with 
■hame at haying qnestioned him. 

Foizive yoa what 7 returned he ; you have not of- 
fendeame. I rather love the holy zeal which is jea- 
lous o{ allowing objects, dear even to your wishes, to 
encroach on the sanctuary of heaven. Be ever thus, 
meek child of the church, and no human idol, not even 
a king at your feet will be able to usurp that part of 
your vii^in heart that beloags to God. 

Helen blushed : " My heart, reverend tather, re- 
turned ske, has but one wish j the liberty of Scotland ; 
and with that the safety of my father and his brave de- 
liverers. 

Sir William Wallace I never have seen, rejoined the 
hermit : but when he was qioiite a youth, I heard of his 
graceful victories in the mimic war of the jousts which 
were celebrated at Berwick in honor of Edward, when 
that tyrant first marched into this country under the 
mask of fHendship. From what you have said, I do 
not doubt his being a worthy coadjutor of Bruce. How- 
ever, dear daughter, as it tis only a suspicion of ours 
that the knight is this young orince, we uust not, for 
bis safety and for the sake of the cause, let the name 
escape our lips : no, not even to your relations when 
you rejoin them, nor to theyouth whom his humanity 
put under my protection. Till he reveals his own se- 
cret, for us to divulge it would be folly and dishonor. 

Helen bowed acquiescence to this ; and the hermit 
proceeded to inform her who the youth was whom the 
stranger left to be her page. After the kcight and his 
men quitted me, contmued he, he fell in with this 
poor boy, lying wounded amongst the weeds near his 
ravishca cot. The child's tender years, not being, as 
yon see, fifteen, had no effect en the obdurate heairtfof 
our enemies. He only lifted his arm to defend his sis- 
ter from their violence, and they laid \k\m senseless 
at their feet. When he awoke to recollection, the hut 
was stripped of its humble furniture, and his sister car- 
ried off. He crawled out of the door in quest of his. 
wounded parent, but weakness prevented him going 
further. There he lay un^er thedews of niffht ; and' 
most probablv would have perished from coM and fa«. 
mine, nad not heaven sent the knight to his assistance.. 
Qiu young warrior., immediately retried his step a** ^ 
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Imnight the youth to me ; promising to call at my ceH 
on his return from his present Enterpriser and take my 
charge with him to be his page. 'He then left us : but 
soon he appeared with yoU;----8hewing in the scrongoflt 
language, tnat he who, in spite of every danger, sne- 
cors the sons and) daughters of violated Scotland, if 

Sroclaimed by the spirit of heaven, to be lier future 
eliverer and king. 

As he ended speaking, he rose, and taking Helen by 
the hand, led her into a small recess, form^ by an in- 
ner excavation in the rock, where a bed of dried leaves, 
covered with a ^rey coverlid, lay on the ground : here, 
gentle lady, said ne, I leave you to repose. In the 
evening, I expect a lay brother from St. Oran's mo- 
nastery, who generally comes every Sabbath eve to 
commupe with me ; him you may send on any embas- 
sy to Alloa, and before he returns, I hope that Walter 
Hay will be sufficiently restored to accompany you 
to your friends. At present, may gentlest seraphs 
guard your slumbers ! 

Helen fatigued in spirit and in body, thanked the 
good hermit for his carefulness, and ^wing to her 
blessing, he quitted the apartment, and left her to re- 
pose. 

— 0000 — 

CHAPTER XVn 

MuBRAT, guided by Ker, having led on his thirty 
followers by the remotest windings pf the wooded ^- i 
files which intersect the Lanerk hills, avuided even 
the sight of a Southron soldier. 

Cheered by so favorable a commencement of their 
expedition, they felt no dismay when at the gtopming 
of the evening, Ker descried at a distance a body o. 
armed men sitting round a fire. They were stationed 
at the foot of a projecting rock whicH guards the wes- 
tern entrance u> the Cartlane craigs. Murray order- 
ed his men to fall back amongst the bushes, and mak- 
iiTg the signy concerted in ^ase of such a dilemma, they 
struck their iron crows into the interstices of the c\\% 
and catching at the branches which grew out of itt 
•Precipitous Fide, with much labor, and in perfect «- 
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■ence, gained the summit. That cfTected, they persii- 
ed their way with the same stilly caution, till atler a 
Jong and watchful march, without encountering a hu« 
man being, they came to the base of the huge rock 
which Wallace had made his .fortress. 
Ker, who expected to see it surrounded by an En- 

flish anny, was anuized to find a death-like solitude, 
n a low voice he said to Murray, ** The place is de* 
sorted ! my brave friend has either miraculously es- 
caped ; or, what is too probable, compelled by the ex- 
tremity of his little garrison, has been obligea to sur- 
render.'* 

We will ascend and see, was Murray's answer. 

Ker led roiyid the rock to the most accessible point, 
and mounting by the projecting stoneay with some dif- 
ficulty gained the top. Silence pervaded every part ; 
— ^the scattered rocks which crowned the pinnacle of 
this huge craig, and which had formed the temporary 
houses of his comrades, were lonely. On entering the 
recess where Wallace used to seek a few minutes slum- 
ber, the moon, which shone full into the cave, disco- 
vered something bright lying m a farther corner. Ker 
hastily approached it, recollecting what Wallace had 
told him, tnat if during hisabsence lie could find means 
of escape, he would leave some weapon as a sign : a 
dagger, if it were by the south point, where he must 
fignt his way through the valley ; and an arrow if it 
were by tlie north, an he then should seek a shelter for 
^is exh<kQ<bed;lbllowers in the wilds of Glenfinlass. 

It wwi;t)v^'ilron head of an arrow which the moon 
had sHveled, and Ker catching it np, with a gladden- 
ed .eountenan^e exclaimed, he is sate ! this leids us to 
Oleyfinlass. He then explained to Murray what had 
been the arrangement of Wallace respecting this sign, 
and without hMitation they decided to follow him. 

Turning theip-faces towards the northern pftrt of the 
clifif, they came to a spot which had been tmder the 
etrongest guard of the ei^emy, but now, like the rest, 
was deserted. A narrow, winding (lath, led from this 
rocky platform to a fall of water which rushed impe- 
toously by the mouth 9f a laivc cavern. Over the t<^ 
of this cave, after they had ouBscended the main craig, 
they clambered, and entering upon another sweep o' 
voiced hills, coounenced a rapid march. 
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Trareraing the lower part of Stirlingshire , they 
crossed Graham's Dyke,(s) and pursuing their course 
weitwaid, left Stirling castle far to the right. They 
now ascended the OchcU hills, and proceeding along 
the wooded heights which overbaoff the banks of the 
Teith, forded the river, and enterea at once into the 
broad vaUey which opened to them a distant view at 
Ben Lomond and Ben Lidi. 

There, exclaimed Ker, extending his hand towards 
the cloud-capped Lidi, beneath the shadow of that 
mountain we shall find the light of Scotland, my dear 
master in arms ! 

At this intimation the wearied Murrays, like sea- 
men long harassed on a tempestuous ocean at sight of 
a port, uttered a shout of joy, and hastening forward 
with jennvated strength, met a foaming river roaring 
in their path. Despising all obstacles, they rushed in. 
and buffeting fhe .waved, soon found a firm footing oa 
the opposite shore. The sun shone cheerly above 
their heads, and illuminating the sides of the moun- 
tains as they pressed through their umbrageous defiles, 
hung every dew-dripping herb with the splendor of di- 
amonds. Ben Lidi, the standard of their nope, seemed 
to wave them on, as the white clouds streamed from 
its summit, and rolling down its dark sides, floated in 
strange visionary shapes over the lakes beneath. 

When the little troop halted on the shore of Loch 
Vanachoir, the mists which .lingered on the brow of 
Lidi, now descended into the valley, and covering the 
mouth of the pass that led from the loch, seemed to 
shut them at once between the mountain and that 
world of waters. Ker, who had never been in these 
tracts before, became alarmed; but Murray, who re- 
membered having explored them with his father in his 
way to Argyleshire, led forward through a st^ep rough 
road, c«| out of the side of the mountain. As they 
clung l^the slippery rocks which overhuns the lake, 
the mists dissolved into a heavy shower, and by degrees 
clearing away, discovered the shining heads of Ben 
Lomond and Ben Cochan. 

They now entered a winding labyrinth of craigs 
and passing onward, gradually descended amid pour- 
ing torrents, and gaping chasms overlaced with bram- 
bles, which must have betrayed less wary travelen 
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to inevitable destruction ; till the augmented roar ot 
mshins watera intimated to Murray that they drew 
near the great fkll of Glenfinlws. The river, thongb 
bursting forward with the noise of thunder, was scarce- 
ly discerned throuffh 'the thick forest' which groaned 
over its waves. H^re towered a host of stately pines, 
and there the It^fty beeches, birches, and mountain ash^ 
bending over the flood, interwove each irtber's brancb- 
es, and formed an arch so impenetrable, that while the 
sun gilded the tops of the mountains, all beneath lay 
in profound shadow. 

The awful entrance to this sublime valley, struck 
the whole partv with a feeling that made them pause. 
It seemed as it to these sacred solitudes, hidden in ths 
very bosom of Scotland, no hostile foot dared intrude. 
— ^Murray looked at Ker : " We go, my friend, to 
arouse the genius of these wilds. Here are the native 
fastnesses of Scotland ; and from this pass the i^irit 
will issue that is to bid her groaning sons and daugh- 
ters be free V 

They entered,«and with beating hearts pursued their 
way alon? the western border of Loch Lubnaig, till 
the royal neights of Craignacoheilg shewed their heath- 
covered summits. The forest, stretching far over the 
valley, lost its high trees in the shadow of the sur- 
rounding mountains, and told them they were now in 
the centre of Glenfinlass. 

Ker put bis bugle to his lips and sounded the pibroch 
of Ellerslie. A thousand echoes returned the notes ; 
—and after a pause which allowed the last response to 
die away, the air wa% answered by a horn rrom the 
summit of Craignacoluilg. At the same moment an 
armed man appeared on the rock, leaning forward to- 
wards the Loch. Ker drew near, and taking off his 
bonnet that he might be known, called aloud ; " Ste- 
phen ! it is William Ker who speaks : I come with the 
Lord Andrew Murray of Bothwell, at the heaoTof thir- 
ty men, to the support of our master Sir William Wal- 
lace." 

At these words, Stephen placed his bugle to his 
mouth, and blowing the appointed sisnal, in a few mi- 
nutes the rock was covered with the members of its 
little sarrlson. Women and children a{^9eared, shout- 
^ lag with joy > ais4 the men descending on the side '' 
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tHe glen, hastened forward to bid their comrades wel 
come. One advanced towards Murray, who instantly 
recognized him to be Sif Roger Kirkpatrick of Tor- 
thorald 'j a chiedain who two months lyefore had retir* 
ed in disgust to the highlands, in consequence of a blow 
which be had reeeiv'ed in the court of justice at Stirl- 
ing, fVomOessingham its haughty governor. The 
chiefs saluteft l£kch other ; and Murray pointing to his 
men, said, " I have brought these few brave fellows to 
the aid of Sir William Wallace. Poor as is my ofier- 
ing, I am yet easer to be led to him. that I may ex- 
press my gratitude for the blessing he preserved to me 
— ^the life of my dear uncle." 

Kirkpatrick's answer disappointed the eager spirit 
of .the young warrior : " I am sorry, brave Murray, that 
ou have no better knight to receive yon than myself. 
, and the gallant chieftain, have not yet met ; out I 
am in arms for him. and the hour of^ retribution for 
mv injuries, as well as his, is at hand." 

But where is Sir William Wallace T demanded 
Murray. . 

^ '' Gone towards the Forth, to rouse that part of sleep- 
ing Scotland. If all he meet have my spirit, they wQl 
not require a second call. Now is the time to aim the 
blow : and thanks to the accident which brougbt me 
the welcome news, that an arm was raised that should 
strike it home." 

As he spoke he led Murray to the cliffii which crown 
the summit of Craignacoheilg ; and conducting him 
into the lower apartment of a tower which had once 
been a favorite nunting-lo(^ of the great King Fer- 
gus, he welcomed him a second time with a warm em- 
brace : This, said he, is the fsjf-fkmed lodg*, qf the 
three Kings ; here did our heroic Fergus, attended b^ 
His two royal allies, Durstus the Pict, and Diotfethus 
the Briton, reside during their long huntings in Glen- 
finlass.(f) And here, eight hundred vearft ago, did the 
same glorious monarch form those plans which sared 
his kingdom from a foreign yoke ! On the same spot, 
we will lay ours to rescue Scotland from a tyranny 
more intolerable than that which menaced him. Yes, 
Murray, there is not a stone in this building that has 
not a voice which calls aloud to us to draw the swoid, 
and give libdrtyto the people whom that iliostrioufl 

ince kept free at the price cf liii Uood. 
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And by the ghost of that same Fergus. I swear, ez- 
elaimed Murray, that my honest claymore shall never 
^riiroad its head while an invader be left alive in Scot- 
land ! 

> Kirkpatrick caught him in his arms : — " Brave son 
<if the noble Both well, thou art after mine own heart ! 
— ^The blow which the dastard Cressingham durst aim 
at a Scottish chief, still smarts upon my cheek, s.nd 
rivers of his countrymen's blood shall flow to wash out 
the stain ! After I had bejn persuaded by his serpent 
eloquence fo swear fealty to Edward on the defeat at 
Dunbar, I vainly thought Scotland had only changed 
a weak and unfortunate prince, for a wise and victori- 
ous king : but when in tne courts of Stirling I heard 
Cressingham propose to the barons north of thedyke, 
that they should give their strongest castles into En- 
glish hands ; when I opposed the measure with all the 
indignation of a Scot who saw himself betrayed ; he 
first tried to overturn my arguments 3 and finding that 
impossible, as I repeated them with redoubled force — 
He struck me ! — Powers of earth and heaven, what was 
then the mighty tempest pf mv soul ! I drew my sword, 
and would have laid nim dead at my feet, had not my 
obsequious countrymen held my arm and dragged me 
from the apartment. 

** Covered with dishonor by a blow which I could not 
avenge, I fled to my brother-m-law, Sir John Scott, of 
Loch Doine, and there, for a time, buried my injury 
from the world ; but it lived in my heart \ it haunted 
me day and night, calling for revenge. 

" In such an hour, how did I receive the tidings 
which my old soldier Stephen Ireland brought to me, 
that a Scot was in arms t^inst the tyrant ! It was 
the voice of heaven calling me to peace of mind ! Ste- 

Ehen, on entering the neighborhood of Loch Doine, 
eard of my residence with my bed ridden kinsman, 
and bethought himself of applying to me, (as he knew 
in right of my deceased wife 1 was heir to all these do- 
mains) for clothinff and other comforts for the women 
and children in his company. Accordingly, he came 
to me over niffht, made his appeal to my numanity— 
but it aroused the courage or my soul ! The dauntless 
Wallace had engaged in an enterprise which even my 
injoiies had &iled to inspire me with a determinai^' 
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to attempt. But the moment I heard he was in ann*, 
I grasped at the cppartunity of avenging my cduntiy, 
and of trampling on the proud heart or the Southron 
viUkin who had dared to inflict disgrace upon the oheek 
of Roger Kirkpatrick. 

*^ I not only sent the contents of my wardrobe and 
cellars to the rock wh^re the brave troops were as- 
sembled, but called together, with the permission oi 
Sir John Scott, his hwiiost Loch Dbiners, I set forth 
the tyranny which surrounded them ; and then paint* 
ing the advantages of that liberty Ibv which I was de- 
termined to contend, I prevailed on them all, and led 
a hundred, with stout hearts and strong armor, to re- 
inforce the brave Lanerkers on this rock. 




ger Cressingham to the fate he merits.^' 

But what, my noble friend, asked Murray, are the 
. fSrces you deem sufficient for so ^eat an enterprise 1^~ 
H'^ V many fighting men remain of Wallace's own 
company besides your own ? 

More than a hundred,, replied Kirkpatrick, incfuding 
yours. 

" But how inadequate will all our forces be, (when 
united, not three hundred men) to storm so strong a. 
place as Stirling castle ! To attempt it, wifnour a 
thousand men at least, would be to hazard our whole 
enterprise. It is garrisoned with four times that num- 
ber ; and the advantage of their situation would be 
more than equal to double that force again. In short, 
it would be Leonidas amongst the host of Xerxes.'' 

True, answered Kirkpatrick ; and like him, even in 
death we should be triumphant. When honest ven- 
ffeance nerves a single arm, it is equal in strength to a 
nundred. Oh ! would to heaven I were at this mo* 
•ment with my Loch Doiners alene, in the citadel <^ 
Stirling ; neither Cressingham, nor any of his proud 
council, should breath another hour. 

Were your Loch Doiners there, returned Murray, 
they might indeed sell their lives dearly^ and send 
many a Southron to pui^tory : but how, with to 
maU a band as that we command, are they to get in- 
to tlM eitadel Y The brunt of the contest most be he- 
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fore the walls ; and nought but a proportionate force 
can be of any avail. — Resolution, but not rashness^ 
must be the principle of our proceedings. Having pas- 
sed the Rubicon> wc must go forward : And my opin- 
ion is, that a few minor advantages obtained, our Coun- 
trymen would Hock to our standard ; the enemy would 
be intimidated 3 and we should carry thousands instead 
of hundreds before the walls of Stirling. To attempt 
it now, would be to invite defeat, and pluck upon us 
the ruin of our project. 

You are right, ^oung man, cried Kirkpatrick: my 
grey head forgetting its experience, and rendered isik* 
petuous by insult,, did not see the blind temerity of 
my scheme : I would rather for years watch the oppor- 
tunity of taking a signal revenge, than not accommish 
it at last : Oh, I would rather waste alHny life in tnese 
solitary wilds, and know that at the close of it I should 
see the blood of Cressingham on these hands, than live 
a prince and die unrevenged ! * 

Ker and Stephen mow entered ; the former having 
learnt from the latter the particulars of Sir Kogef. 
Kirkpatrick's joining them 3 and paying his* respects 
to the gr^y-bearded knight, he informed Murray, that 
having disposed of his present followers, with those 
who had reached them in the valley of Stirlingshire, 
he was come to lead him to share some refreshment in 
the banqueting-room of the tower. 

What ; cried Murray, full of glad amazement 3 is it 
possible that my cousin Helen's troops have reached 
their destination ? For none otber belonging to Both- 
well castle, had any chance of escaping their jailor's 
hands. 

Stephen will answer you in the hall ! answered Ker 3 
for neither of us, my friend, shall speak farther, till, 
like the mortal followers of the immortal heroes of 
old, our hunger be appeased. 

Kirkpatrick told Murray, that while he and Ker 
were at the board, he woula retire to dispatch expres- 
ses to two brave cousins of his, the Drummonds of 
Stobhall and Concraiff, who, as they were in the same 
shire, would not be lonff in sending him eAch a hun- 
dred mens So, my gooa Murray, cried he, striking 
Lord Andrew on the shoulder, shall the snow^hali 
gather that is to fell on Edward to his destinction ! 
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Mumty approTed his zeal ; and bidding him a short 
adieu, followed Stephen and Ker intv> the hall. A 
haunch of venison s>i Glenfinlass emoked on the board 
and a floblet of wine from the bounteous cellars of Sir 
John Scott, brightened the hopes which glowed in ev 
ery hoart. 

While Ker and Murray were recruiting their ex 
hausted strength, Stephen, who played the^urt of host 
sat at the head of the taUe to carve the food ; and to 
sati^ the anxiety of Murray to know how the fifty 
Bothwellerscamo to Craignacoheilg^ and by what for- 
tunate occurrence, or signal act of bravery, Wallace 
could have escaped with his whole train from the ibe- 
■urrounded Cartlane craigs. 

Heaven smiled on us ! replied Stephen. The very 
evening of the dt^in which Ker left us, there was a 
carousu in the English camp. We heard the sound of 
the song and of riot ; and of many an msult cast upon 
our besteged selves. Aboutf an oour after sunset the 
noise sunk by degrees ; and seemed to intimate that 
the revellers, overcome by fpccess, had fallen asleep. 

At this very time, owing to the heat of the day, so 
great a vapor had been exl^led from the lake beneath, 
that the whole of the northern summit and side of the 
fortress cliff was covered with a mist so exceedingly 
thick, that we oould not discern each other at a foot's 
distance. Now is the momentt said our gallant leader. 
The enemy are eiup^fied with wine ; the rock is doth' 
edinavetl;'-nis the shield qf God that is held be- 
fore us ! under its shelter let us pass from their 
hands! 

" He called us toeether : and making the proper 
diroositions, commanded tho" children and women on 
their lives to keep silencel lie then led us to the top 
of the northern cliff that overhung the cave through 
which Ker escaped, and also a strong gyard of the en- 
emy. By the assistance of a rope held above by seve- 
ral men, our resolute chief, twisting it round one arm 
to steady him. with the other catcmng by the project- 
ing stones or .the precipice, made his way down the 
rock, and was the first who descended. He stood at 
the bottom enveloped in the cloud which shrouded the 
mountain, till all the men of the first division had 
-^^red toe height j he iben Bumhalled them with 
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their pikes toMrards the Ibe, that ther mmhi receive 
them on their points shoUld any accideiltai noise give 
the alarm. But all remained quiet on the spot ; al- 
though the sounds of murmuring voices, b(Ah jik songs 
and langhter, intimated that the utmost precaution 
wiu necessary, as a wakeful part of the enemy waa not 
far distant. 

** Wallac^ re-ascended the rock half way ; and re- 
ceiving the children successively, which their trem- 
bliiur mothers lowered into his arms ; he hajided them 
to Fergus, and Fergus to me, and I carried them 
through the bushes which obscured the cave's mouth, 
and left them in charge of the women, who were alrea- 
dy there. The rest of the men soon followed ; and our 
sentinels receivin{| the signal, that all were safe, drew 
silently from their guara, and olosed our march 
tliroiurh the cavern. 

. " This effected, we blocked up its mouth, that should 
our escape be discovered, the enemy might not, by see- 
ing a passage, find the direct road we haid taken. 

'' We pursued our way ouittf unmolested *, and 
reached tne northern outlets or the mountains, which 
opened to us the hoipitable valleys of Stirlingshire. 
Here some kind shepherds gave the poor women and 
children temporary shelter j and Wa kce seeing how 
thin were his ranks, and that if any thing was to be 
done for Scotland, ne must swell his few to a host, put 
the whole party under my guidance ; and teUing me, 
(when the women and old men were rested) to march 
them to this place, ordered me here to await his re- 
turn. Selecting ten men ; with that small band he 
set out towards the Forth, where, he said, he hoped to 
meet some valiant friends, lovers of their country, who 
would readily embrace her cause. 

** He had nardly been an hour departed, when Fer- 
gus, who stood upon the hill side, observed^ a proces- 
sion of monks aescending the opponte mountain. 
Th^ drew near ; and while the rest of our party kept 
close, I ventured to wrap myself in my plaid and min- 
gle with them as they halted in the gten. A crowd of 
women from the neighboring hills had followed the 
train, and were now gathered round the bier wK'ch the 
monies had set down in the midst. I know not by 
what happy fortune I came close to the leader of t* 
▼OL. 1. L 
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procession^ but he saw somethinz in my old rou^h fea« 
tures that declared ^le to be anlioae?t Scot. Friend, 
whispered he in our native gaelic, will you conduct ua 
to some safe place where we can rest, and withdraw 
this bier from the sacrilegious eye of curiosity ? 

" I made no hesitation ; but desired the train to fol- 
low me into a byre belonging to the good shepherd 
who was my host. On this motion, the common peo- 
ple went away- : and the shepherd and myself entering 
the place, were left alone with the monks. He went 
into his cottage to collect provisions for them ; and 
1 remained with the brethren, who now sat down on 
the piled turf fatigued, but happy to have found such 
christian charity. 

" When the travellers threw up their hoods, which, 
as mourners, they had worn over their faces, I could 
not help exclaiming — " Alas, for the glory of Scotland, 
that this goodly groupe of stout young men lather wore 
the helmet than the cowl V — How \* (asked their prin- 
cipal, who did not himself appear to have seen tnirty 
years 3) Do we not pray for the glory of Scotland ? — 
Such is our weapon. True ; (replied I) but while 
Moses prayed, Josnua fought. God gives the means of 
glory tnat they should be used. But for what, old ve- 
teran, (said the monk with a penetrating look) should 
we exchange our cowl for the helmet*? Knowest thou 
any thing of the Joshua that would lead us to the field ! 
There was something in the young priest's eyes that 
seemed to contradict his pacific words : They flashed 
an impetuous fire. My reply was short ; " Are you 
a Scot 7" " I ain, in soul, and in arms." -' Tlien, 
knowest thou not the chief of EUerslie?'' As I spoke, 
for I stood close to the bier, I perceived the pall that 
covered it, shake. The moQk, answered my last ques- 
tion with an exclamation. ' " You mean Sir William 
Wallace !"' 

" Yes ; my master ! I replied. My eyes, still ri- 
veted on the bier, which shook more violently at these 
words, saw the pall hastily thrown off and a beautiful 
yoQth habited in a shroud, start up in it, exclaiming 
—Then is our pilgrimage at an end ! Let us to him ! 

**' I confess I tell back several paces at this sight. 

*^e mbnk perceiving my terror, hastily said : " Feaf 

! he ia alive — our leader ! and seeka Sir William 
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Wallace. His oretended death was a stratagem to 
conduct as , safely through the Enslish anny ; for we 
are all soldiers like vourself/' As ne spoke, he opea- 
ad his grey habit, and shewed me the mailed tartaoa of 
my country beneath.'' 

What then ! interrupted Murray, these monks wore 
my faithful Bothwellers ? 

Even so, replied Stephen ', I soon assured them they 
might resume* their ojvn characters ; for all who iu- 
hahited the valley we were then in, were true, thouah 
poor and aged Scots. The voung had long.been dratt- 
ed by Edward's agents to fight his battles abroad. 

** Ah I interrupted the vouth on the bier $ are we a 
people that can die for the honor of this usurper, and 
are we ignorant how to do it for our country ? Lead 
us, soldier 4>f Wallace, (cried he, stepping resolutely 
on the ^ound) lead us to your brave master ; and tell 
him that a few determined men are come to shed their 
blood for him and for Scotland !'' 

** I then briefly explained to this astonishing youth, 
for he did not appear to be more than fifteen, and stood 
before me in his white robes of death liko the spirit of 
Bome bright-haired son of Fingal ; I told him whither 
Wallace was gone ; and of our destination to Journey 
forward, and await him in the forest of Glenfinlass. 
'My momentary fricht, great as it had been, was noth- 
ing to the horror which struck the good shepherd, who 
now entered, followed by some of my Lanerkers with 
a stock of provisions. He uttered a terrible ciy at the 
sight of the shrouded youth standing amongst us ; but 
before he had flown a yard from the byre, I caught hold 
of him, and bringing him back, Kenneth, who was the 
conductor of the procession convinced him that the 
supposed spectre was a living creature. 

'' Closing the door, while the poor fellows were re^ 
freshing themselyes, we learnt from Kennoth that the 
troop, when it had lefl Bothwell under the expectation 
of your soon following them, marched gaily onward. 
But the^ had hardly proceeded half a dozen mi!ea, bo- 
fore their scouts perceived the out-posts of the Englidi 
which surrounded Cartlane craigs ; and therefore they 
struck into a circuitous track that would brinff them 
to a remote and less guarded entrance to these hills«-« 
They went forward with much hazard, proear' 
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fend dUBcuHv, till they reached the convent of St. Co 
lomba, at tne western side of the cra^. Kenneth 
i^new, the abbot, and entering it nnder covert of the 
night, obtained permission for his harassed men to 
rest there. The youth, now their leader, was a atn- 
dent in the church. He had bee^ sent hither fay his 
mother, a very pious lady, in the hope that as he is of 
a very gentle nature, he would attach himself to ran* 
gious retirement, and become a novice for the sacred 
tonsure. But courage often springs with most strength 
in the softest frames. 

" The moment this youth discovered what was Ken- 
neth's errand, he threw himselfat the feet of the ab- 
bot, and after man;f rejected entreaties, told him, ris- 
ing from his knees in anger^ that if he would not con- 
sent to his joining Sir William WaJlace with these 
men, he would take the eailiest opportunity to escape 
from the convent and throw himself on the English 
pikes. — The abbot seeing him determined, with reluc- 
tance granted his wish : — And then it was, (said Ken- 
neth) that the youth seemed inspired. It was no lon- 
ger a lovely enthusiastic boy that we saw before us, 
bat an angel gifted with wisdom to direct, and enter-, 
prise to lead us. It was he proposed disguising our- 
selves as monks : and while he painted his blooming 
countenance of a deathlike paleness, and stretched him- 
self on the bier, the abbot sent to the Enelish army to 
request admittance into the Cartlane hiUs for a party 
of monks to cross them to bury their dead in the cave 
of St. Columba, in Stirlin^hire. Our young leader 
hoped, that in passing amongst the craigs, we might 
find an opportunity to apprise Wallace that we were 
fiiends and ready to reinforce his exhausted nrrison. 

'' On our entrance into the passes of the craigs, (con- 
tinued Kenneth) the English commander told us of the 
horron which nad just happened at Bothwell; and 
with very little courtesy to sons of the church, ordered 
the bier to be opened, to examine whether it reidly did 
contain a corpse, or provisions for our besiq^ed coun- 
trymen ; and then to see us fairly through the fflens, 
tha^ we might not eommunioate with Wallace, orWal- 
Isies with us, he sent a strong guard to watch our mo'* 
tions. In hopes of evading that vigilance, on pretenSa 
■'■ vow of the deceased, that his bearen diould eer^ 
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fbsm a pilgrimage ovtt all the craigs, we tnvtraed 
them in everv airection ; and I have no doubt we 
■hoald at last have wearied out our eentinels and gain- 
ed our point, had not the news been hrought to oer 
goard that Wallace had escaped. How, none in the 
l^lish army could gueas ', for not a man was missing 
fJNjm his Doet, and not an avenue appeared bj whicfi 
they eouul trace- his flight ; but p;one he was, and with 
him his whole train. On this disappointment the 
SonJthrons retired as last as possible to Glasgow, to 
give as ^ood aji account as tney could to their com- 
mander-m-chief, for the disgraceful termination of the 
■iese. Dismayed it this intelligence, the suard hur- 
ried OS into Stirlingshire, whei^ we had saia the cave 
of St. Oolumba lay : and havins executed their com- 
mission, they had just parted witn us, when at the oth- 
er side of yon mountain, the people around, attracted 
by our procession, followed us down into the valley. 
Had we not met with you, it was our youns chieTs de- 
sign to have thrown off our disguises in tne first safe 
place, and divided into small bands, have parted, and 
severally sought Sir William Wallace. 

'^ Your appearance, worthy Stephen, (continued 
Kenneth) puts an end to our wandermos, till in Glen- 
finlass, we shall be. joined to him, to whose service we 
have sworn to the Lady Helen Mar, to devote our 
Uvea." 

But where, demanded Murrav, who had listened 
with delighted astonishment to this recital, where is 
this Admirable youth ? Why, if Kenneth have learnt 
I am arrived, does he not oring him to reciove my 
thanks and fnendship ? 

It is my fault, returned Stephen, that Kenneth will 
not approach you till your repast is over; I lett him 
- to see your foUowers properly refreshed. And for the 
youth, he seems timid of appearing before you : his 
name cannot be breathed to you till he reveals it him- 
self, as none know him here by any other than that of 
Edwin. He has mentioned to-morrow morning for the 
interview. 

I must submit to his determination, replied Murray, 
Jmt I am at a loss to guess why so l»«ve a creature 
^ould hesitate to meet me. I can emly su ppose he dis- 
bhes the idea of resigning the troop he has so well c^ 



166 THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

ducted, and if so, I shall think it my duty to yield to 
Um the conunana. 

Indeed he richly deserves it, retained Stephen, for 
the very soul of Wallace seemed transfused into his 
breast, as he cheered us through our long march from 
the valley to Glenfinlass. He played with the chil- 
dren, heartened op the women 5 and when the men 
were weary and It^ed by the way, he sat him down 
on the nearest stone, and sang to us legends of our an- 
cestors, till every nerve was new braced with warlike 
emulation, and starting np, we proceeded onward with 
resolution and even gaiety. 

" When we arrived at Crai?nacohcilg, as the women 
were in great want, I saddenly recollected that I had 
an old friend in the neighborhood. When a boy I had 
been the playfellow of Sir John Scott, of Loch Doine, 
and understanding that he was a bed-ridden invalid in 
his house, I went thither, and while I told my tale, and 
begged for onlv a few necessaries for our babes and 
their mothers, liis brother-in-law, Sir Roger Kirkpat- 
rick, who sat by his pillow, took fire at my descrip- 
tion of the patriotic valor of my master, and remem- 
bering his own outrages, immediately declared his de- 
termination to accompany me to Craignacoheilg. When 
he joined the troop on the summit of this rock, he em- 
braced^thcm separately, hailing the men as brethren 
and the women as his sisters. The children he took 
in his arms, and while he held their hands in his, he 
said, " Let not this right hand be baptised,(tt) till it 
has been bathed in the blood of the foe ; for mercy be- 
longs not to the enemy who is now doomed to fall be- 
neath our swords !" 

It is indeed a deadly contest ! rejoined Murray, shud- 
dering;, for evil has been the example of that foe. 
How many throeing bosoms has their steel made cease 
to heave ! How many hapless babes have their iner- 
ciless hands dashed against thestmies ! ---ruthless, ruth- 
less war I even a soldier trembles to contemplate thy 
horrors ! 

Only till he can avenge them 1 cried a stern voice, 
entering the apartment : It was Kirkpatrick's ; and 
he proceeded, when vengeance is in our grasp, teU me, 
brave Murray, who will then tremble ? Dost thoa not 
''-''I retribution in thine own hands ? Doet thou not 1 
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the tyrant's blood washing thy feet ? As ho spoke, he 
looked down with a horrid exultation in his eves, and 
bursting into a more horrible laugh, struck his hand 
several times violently on his heart ; It glads me ! It 
glads me ! I shaL see it — and this arm shall assist to 
pull him down. 

His power in Scotland may fall, returned Murray 
but I fear that Edward will be too careful of his li^, 
to come within reach of onr steel. 

That ma^ be, rejoined Kirkpatrick, but my dagger 
shall yet drink the blood' of his agents. Cressingham 
shall feel my foot upon his neck j Cressingham shall 
see that ,hand torn from its wrist which durst violate 
the unsullied cheek of a true Scotsman. Murray, I 
cannot live unrevenged. , 

As he spoke he lefl the apartment with a counte- 
nance of such tremendous fate, that the young war/ior 
doubted it was human ; it spoke not the noble resolves 
of patriotism, but the portentous malignity with whicli 
the great adversary ofmankind determines the ruin of 
nations : It seemed to wither the grass as he moved 
And Murray almost thought that the clouds darkened 
as the gloomy knight usued from the porch into the 
open air. 

Kenneth Mackenzie joyfully entered the hall. 
Blurray received him with a warm embrace j and after 
Bome conversation, in which he related to Kenneth, the 
particulars of the disasters at BoUiwell cistle, they 
separated for the night ; and Stephen Ireland led tlio 
wearied Murray to a bed of freshly gathered heath be 
had prepared for him in an upper chamber. 

— oooo — 

CHAPTER XVIII. 

Sleep, the gentle sister of tiiat a%vful power which 
^shrouds us in her cold bosom, and bears us in still re- 
pose to the blissful wakefulness o{ eternal life : — she, 
sweet restorer ! wraps us in her balmy embraces ; 
and extricating from our wearied limbs the effects of 
every toil, 8afcl3r relinquishes us at morn to tJip nev - 
born vigor that is her sift ; to the gladsome {nvr-cat 
which call ut forth to labor and onjovmeut. 
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Such was the rest of the vouthful Murray, till iht 
l^hrill notes of a hundred bugfes piercing his ear, madt 
him start. He listened; they sounded again. The 
morning had fully broken. He sprung from his couch, 
threw on his armor, and snatching up his lance and 
target issued from the tower. Several women were 
flying past the gate. On seein|( him thev exclaimed ; 
" haste ! the Lord Wallace is arrived f His bugles 
have 8ounded~K>ur husbands are returned !'' 

Murray followed their eager footsteps, and reached 
the edge of the rock just as the brave group were as- 
cending. A stranger was also there, whom from his 
extreme youth and elegance, he judged to be the young 
IH'otector of his Bothwellers j but under his present 
circumstances, he Ibrbore to address him until ther 
should be preranted to each other by Wallace himself 

It was indeed the same. The youthful chieflain on 
hearing the first blast of the horn, had started from his 
bed of heath, and buckling on his brigantine, with the 
swiftest had rushed to the rock j but at sight of the no- 
ble figure of Wallace, who first gained the summit, the 
young hero fedl back ; an indiscribable awe checked 
his steps ; and he stood at a distance, while Kirkpa- 
trick welcomed the chief, and introduced Lord An- 
drew Murray. Wallace received the latter with a 
glad smile; and taking him warmly by the hand, My 
gallant friend, said he, I hope with such assistance 
soon to reinstate your brave uncle in Bothwell castle ! 
and so cut out a passage to even a mightier rescue ! — 
We must carry ofif Scotland from the tyrant's arms ; 
or, added he in a graver tone, we shall only rivet her 
chains the closer. 

I am but a poor auxiliary, returned Murray ; my 
troop is a scanty one, ibr it is of my own gathering. 
It is not my father'a nor my uncle's strenj^h that I 
bring along with me. But there is one here, continu- 
ed he, who has preservtd a party of men sent by my 
cousin Lady Helen Mar, almost double my numbers. 

At this reference to the youthful warrior, Sir Ro- 
ger Kirkpatrick discerned him at a distance, and 
hastened towards him, while Murray briefly related 
to Wallace the extraordinary conduct of this unknown. 
The youth, on beinjj told tlbat the chi«»f waited tore- 

'•^e hito, hastened fonv^rd t\-ith a trrpidfition h« n«* 
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I' 
rer had felt before ; but it was a trepidation that did 
i:ot subtract from his own worth ; it was the timidity 
of a noble heart which believed it apjHoached one of 
t he most perfect among mortals *, and while its anziou 
pulse be\t to emulate such merit, a eenerous con- 
sciousness of measureless inferiority, embarrassed him 
^with a confusion so amiable, that Wallace, who per« 
ceived his extreme youth and his blushes, opened his 
anns and-embraced him. Brave youth, eric»d he, 1 trust 
that the power which blesses our cause, will enable me 
to return yon, with many a well-earned glory, to the 
bosom of your family ! 

Edwin was eneourased by the frank address of a he- 
ro whom he expected to have found reserved, and 
^vrapped in the deepest glooms of tl^e fate which had 
roused him to be the thunderbolt of heaven 3 and when 
he saw a benign though pale countenance hail him 
with smiles, he made a strong effort to shake off the 
awe with which the divine dignity of the figure and 
mien of Wallace had oppressed him; and replying 
with a stiU more mantling blush : " My &mily is wor- 
thy of your esteem. My father is orave; but ftiy 
mother fearing for me, her favorite son, prevailed on 
him to put me into a monastery. Dreading the pow- 
er of the English even there, she allowed none but the 
abbot to know who I was. And as she chose to hide 
my name, and I have burit from my concealment with- 
out her knowledge; till I do something wortl^ of 
that name, and deserve her pardon, permit me, noble 
Wallace, to follow your footsteps by the simple appel- 
lation of Edwin. 

Noble boy ! returned Wallace, your wishM shall be 
complied with. We urge you no farther to reveal 
what such innate bravery must shortly proclaim in the 
most honorable manner. 

f^win bowed, and turned to Murray, who now ea« 
gerl;^ complimented him on the share he had in pre- 
8ervin|^ the Bothwell men from falling into the handt 
of ^heir enemies. As you have won them you shall 
wear them ! continued ne 3 and I am sure my fair cous- 
in, wno swore them to be the unyielding guards of Sir 
William Wallace, will not be displeased that I resign 
them into so brave though youthful a hand ! 

I will fight by your side and theirs, replied fid" ' 
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•p— bat I must leam to serye, before I can {Aresosie to 
command; so, generous Lord Murray, do not tniKO. 
my boyhood blush by mocking me with the offer of ii 
truncheon ! . 

Well, have it as you will, returned Murray, laugh- 
ing ; but if my little Edwin does not carry one before 
me, I shall have the better luck, and must make my 
best bow to the grim-visaged Bellona. 

By this time the whole of the troops having ascend- 
ed, their wives, children, and friends were rejoicing in 
their embraces : and Wallace asking some questions 
relative to Bothwell, Murray briefly related the disas- 
ters whieh had happened at the caf>tle. 

My father, added he, is still with the worthy Neil 
Campbell, Lord of Lochawe. Thither my uncle Sir 
John Murray is gone also, to request my father to send 
to the Cart(ane craigs all the followers he took with 
him into Argyleshire. But, as things have turned out, 
would it not "be well to dispatch a messenger to Kili- 
hurn castle, to say, that you have sought refuge in 
GlenfinlasB ? a 

Before it can arrive, returned Wallace, I nope we 
ihall be where his reinforcements can reach us by wa- 
ter. Our present object must be the Earl of Mar 
He is the first Scottish Earl who has hazarded his es- 
tates and life for Scotland j and as her best friend, his 
liberation must be our first enterprise. In my circuit 
tnrough two or three eastern counties, a noble increase 
has been made to our li4tle army. Sir Simon Frazer, 
of Oliver Castle ; and his brother, my old school-fellow, 
have each given me a hundred men ; and the brave Sir 
Alexander Scrymgeour whom I met in West-Lothian, 
has not only brought fjfty stout Scots to my command, 
but as the hereditary standard bearer(to) of the king- 
dom, lias come hither himself to carry the royal ban- 
ner of Scotland to ^lory or oblivion. 

To glory ! cried Murray, waving his sword : O ! not 
while a Scot survives, shall that golden lion(x) again 
Uck the dust ! 

No! rather, cried Kirkpatrick, his eyes flashing 
fire, rather may every Scot and eveiy Southron perish; 
provided they fill but one grave ! Let me, cried he, 
sternly grasping the hilt of his sword, and looking up- 
wards i let me, O Saviour of mankind, live but to see 
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the Forth and the Clyde, so often stained with our 
blood, dye the eastern and the western oceans with tb^ 
vital flood of these our foes ; and when none is spared, 
then let me die in peace ! 

The eyes of Wallace glanced on the young Edwin, 
who stood gazing on Kirkpatrick ; and turning on the 
knight, with a powerful look of reprehension — Check 
that prayer ! cned he 3 remember, my brave compan* ' 
ion, what the Saviour of mankind was ; and then think, 
whether he who offered life to all the world, will lis- 
. ten to so damning an invocation. If we would be bless- 
ed in our arms, we must be merciful. 

To whom 7 exclaimed Kirkpatrick ; to the robbers 
who tear from us our lands — ^to the ruffians who wrest 
from us our honors ? But you are patient ; you never 
received a blow ! 

Yes, cried Wallace, turning paler ; a heavy one, on 
iny heart. 

True, returned Kirkpatrick; your wife fell undei 
the steel of a Southron governor, and you slew him £on 
it ! — ^you were revenged 5 your feelings were appeased. 

Not the death of fifty thousand governors, repli!ed 
Wallace, could appease my feelings. Revenue were 
insuflicient to satisfy the yearnings of my soul. For 
a moment he covered his agitated features with has 
hands, and then proceeded : ^* I slew Heselrigge be- 
cause he was a monster under whom the earth groan- 
ed. My sorrow— deep, deep as it was — was but one 
of many which bis rapacity, and his nephew's licen- 
tiousness, had occasioned. £k>th fell beneath my arm ; 
but I do not denounce the whole nation without mer- 
cy ! When the sword of war is drawn, afl who resist 
must conquer or fall : But there are some noble En- 
glish who abhor the tyranny they are obliged to exer- 
cise over us 3 and when they declare such remorse, 
shall they not find mercy at our han^ ? Surely, If not 
for himianity, for policy's sake, we ought to give Quar- 
ter ; for the exterminating sword, if not always victo- 
rious, incurs the ruin it threatens. My hope in fac- 
ing' the usurper is, that by our righteous cause and 
our clemency, we shall not only gather our own peo- 
nle to our own l^ions, but turn the hearts of the poor 
Welsh, and mislea Irish, whom he has forced into hit 
ftrmies ; and so confront hira with troops of hit owr ' 
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vyinff. Many of tlie English were too generooa to on* 
dsrtake the sabjogation of a coantry which they had 
■worn to befriend 3 and those who are here, when they 
gee Scotsmen no longer consenting tq their own degra- 
dation, may take shame to themselves for assisting tQ 
betray a confiding people." 

That may be, returned Kirkpatrick; but surety 
you would not rank Avraer de Valence who lords it 
over Dumbarton, and 6reesingham, who acts the ^- 
rant in Stirling, and perhaps now plays away the 
month of May in Botnwell castle— -you woula not 
rank them amonsst these generous English ? 

No, replied Wallace; the haiwhty oppression of 
the one, and the wanton cruelty ofthe other, have ^v- 
en Scotland too many wounds, for me to hold a shield 
before them ; I leave them to your sword. 

And by heavens 1 cried Kirkpatrick. gnashing his 
teeth w)i the fury of a tiger in sig^it of his prey ; 
they shSl know its point ! 

To-morrow morning by day-treak, said Wallace, 
turning to Murray, I purpose marching towards Dum- 
.batten. It is not at such a distance but that we may 
reach the castle before the moon sets. The men shall 
rest for an hour behind the eastern morass. I propose 
fteizinff it by storm. 

Both Murray and Kirkpatrick joyfully acquiesced 
in Uiis project. Edwin smiled an enraptured assent : 
and Wallace, with many a gracious look and speech . 
disengagfA himself from the clinging embraces ofthe 
%veaker '0it of the garrison, who, seeing in him the 
spring ot their husbands' niight, and the guard of their 
own safety, clung to him as to a presiding deity. 

You. my dear countrywomen, said he, shall find a 
home for yo« hged parents, ^our children and your- 
selves, with the venerable Sir John Scott, of Loch- 
Doine. You are to be conductedjhither this evening ; 
and there await in Comfort, the happy return of your 
husbands, whom Providence now leads forth to be the 
champions of your country. 

The women, filled with enthusiasm, ottered a shoui 
of triumph ; and embracing their husbands, said th^y 
were ready to resign them wholly to Heaven and 8ir 
William Wallace. 

*':\llace led them with these tender relatives froift 
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whom tliey were bo «oon to part, and retired with his 
three friends, now joined by Sir Alexander Scttih- 
geoui, to arrange the plan q£ his proposed attack. £d- 
win, oelighted with the glory which seemed to wave 
him from the pinnacles of Dumbarton rock, listened in 
profound silence to all that was said ; and then hasten- 
ed to his quarters, to collect hiA^naor for the ensuing 
nionuns* 



CHAPTER XIX. 

While the yonnff chieftain was thus employed, 
Kenneth entered and told him that, it being the cool 
c»f the eyeninff, Sir William Wallace had determined 
to call his little army before him that he might see 
their strength uid know their numbers. Edwin, whose 
0oul had become not more enamored of the panoply of 
^var, than of the gracious smiles of his admired leader, 
nt this intelligence twisted his tartan plaid orer his 
snow-white brigantine, and placing a swan-plumed 
helmet on his browa^ tuistily issued lorth to meet his 
seneral on the field. Kirkpatrick had already taken 
his station at the head of his Loch-Doiners, augment^ 
hy half the clan of Drummond. Scrymgeour waved 
the royal standard before his fifty followers ; and Ire- 
land coming up with the old staunch troop of Lanerk- 
«r8, the thirty followers of Murray appeared just as 
^the two hundred Frasers entered firom an openinff in 
the rocks, the blood mounted into the cheek of Mur- 
ny as he compared his inferior numbers, and recollect- 
ed the weight of obligation they were to repay, and 
the greater one they were now going to incur. He 
threw the standard, worked by Htelen, (which now for 
the first time since they parted he had unfurled) light- 
ly Qver ^is shoulder $ and tumin|f to Wallace as he 
moved away to take the head of his men. Behold, said 
he, the poor man's mite ! it is great, for it is my all ! 

Great indeed, brave Murray ! returned Wallace, fof 
it hriiun me a host in yourself. 

I will not dii^raee my standard '. said Murray, low- 
ering the banner staff to Wallace. He started when 
he saw the flowing loek^ which he could not he^*- 
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recognizing to be the same he had sent to the Earl of 
Blar. This is my betrothed, continued Marrayin a 
gayer tone ; I have sworn to take her for. better for 
worse ; and 1 pledge you my troth that nothing but 
death shall part us ! 

Wallace grasped his hand : " And I pledge you raj 
word^ that the heatK'Mrhence it sprung shall be laid 
low; before I ever suffer so generous a defender to bo 
sepsirated, dead or alive, from this standard/' His eye 
|lanced at the impress : Thou art right, continued he ; 
God doth indeed arm thee ! and in the strength of a 
righteous cause, thou goest with the confidence of suc- 
cess, to embrace victory like a bride ! 

No, 1 am only the bridegroom's man ! replied Mur- 
ray, gaily movinff off; I shall be content with a kiss 
or two from the handmaids, and leave the lady for my 
general. 

Happy, happy youth ! said Wallace to himself as his 
eye pursued the agile footsteps of the young chieftain . 
no conquering affection has yet thrown open thy heart ; 
no deadly injury hath lacerated it with wounds incur- 
able. Patriotism is a vi/gin passion in thy breast, and 
innocence and ioy wait upon her ! 

We just muster five hundred men : said Ker, ad- 
vancing from the lines to Wallace : but 4hey are all as 
stout in heart as condition, and ready, even to-night, 
if you will it, to commence their march. 

No, replied Wallace, we must not overnrtrain theur 
generous spirit : let them rest to-night, and to-mor- 
row's dawn shah light us through the forest. 

Ker, who acted as equerry to Wallace, now went 
forward to give the woid ; and they all marched for- 
ward. 

Sir Alexander Scrymgeour with his golden star^ard 
charged with the lion of Scotland, led the van. Wal- 
lace raised his bonnet from his head as it drew near.— 
Scrymgeour lowered the staff. Wallace thr^ up his 
outstretched hand at this action, in sisn for him to 
check the intended homage; but the knight not un- 
derstanding him, he stepped forward : Sir Alexacder 
Scrymgeour, said he, I am the country *s soldier, not 
its sovereign ; that standard must not bow to me. It 
represents the royalty of Scotland, before which we 
fignt fi»r her liberties. And if virtue yet dwell in th» 
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house of the valiant Saint David, some of his offsprinff 
fvill, when he hears of this day, shake oS the spell ot 
the tyrant, rpclaim his rights, and lead it forward to 
conquest and to a crown. Till such an hour, let not 
that standard bend to any man. 

Wallace fell back as he spoke; and Scrymgeour, 
bowing his head in sign of acquiescence, marched on. 

Sir Roger Kirkpatrick, at the head of Ills well-ap- 
pointed highlanders, next advanced. His blond-red 
Danner streamed to the air : and as it bowed to Wal- 
lace, he saw that the indignant knight had adopted the 
thistle, the device of the hardy King Achaiu8,(3/) but 
with a fiercer motto : ^* Touch and I pierce !" 

That man, (thought Wallace as he passed along) 
carries malignity and a relentless swoni in his very 
eye ! — How much brighter is courage without ferocity ! 
That injplacable countencnce, instead of attracting 
sympathy, turnsthe uplifled arm from the foe it wonld 
have pierced, to sliicld him from the merciless stroke 
af such an avenger. 

While these reflections passed rapidly through his 
mind, the Loch-Doiners, a strong, tall, and well arm- 
ed body of men, marched on and gave place to the ad- 
vancing corps of Bothwell. The eye of Wallace felt 
as if turning frcm a prospect of gloom and horror, tf> 
the cheerful light of day, when it fell on the bright and 
ingenuous face of Murray. Kenneth with his troop 
followed ; and the youthful Edwin, like Cupid in arms, 
closed the procession. 

Being fully drawn up in line, their chief, fully satis- 
fied, advanced towards them, and expressing his senti- 
ments of the patriotism \yhich brought them into the 
field, and his approbation of their martial appearance, 
called to Stephen Ireland to make preparations for the 
march. The sun has now set, said he, and before dark, 
you must conduct the families of my worthy Lanerk- 
ers to the protection of Sir John Scott. It is time that 
age, infancy, and female weakness, should cease their 
panderings with us : to-night we bid them adieu, to 
meet them again in. freedom and prosperity. 

As Wallace ceased, and was retiring from the 

Kound, several old men, and young women with their 
bes in their arms, rushed forward from behind the 
fanke, and throwing themselves at his feet, sr 
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caught hold of his hands aad others of hie gannent^ 
We go, said the venerable fathers, to pray for jrour 
welfare ; and sure we are, a crown will bless our ooun- 
try's benefactor, here or in heaven ! 

In heaven, replied Wallace, shaking the plumes of 
his bonnet over his eves, to lude the moisture which 
tniifused them ; I canliave no right to any other crown 

Yes, cried a hoanr-headed shepherd, who had num- 
bered nearly a hunared yean, yon have David's right 
You free vour country 'from tyrants t and the Lord^ 
meahing from the people's hearts, wiu proclaim their 
deliverer king. 

May vour rightful king, worthy patriarch, said Wal- 
lace, whoever he mavbe, whether a Bruce .or a Bali<^, 
meet with equal zeal from Scotland at large ; and tyr- 
anny must then iail before courage and loyalty. 

The women wept as thev clunjg.to hie hand ; and 
one, the daughter of Ireland, holding up her child in 
her arms, presented it to him : look on my son^ cried 
she with energy ; the first word that he speaks iliall be 
Wallace ! the second lihtrty ! And every drop of milk 
he drinks from my bosom shall be turned into blood, 
either to nerve his arm tp conquer, or to flow on the 
field for his country. 

At this speech all the women held up their children 
towards him: Here, cried they, we devote them to 
neaven and to our country ! — Aaopt them, noble Wal- 
lace, as thy foUowers in arms, when, perhaps their fa- 
thers are laid low. 

Wallace, unable to speak, pressed their little faces 
separateljf to his lips, and tnen returning them to 
their mothers, put his hand on his heart, and answered 
in an agitatea voice — " They are mine ! — my weal 
shall be theirs — ^my woe, my own." As he spoke, he 
hurried from the weeping group, and emerging amid 
the cliffs, hid himself from their tears and their bless- 
ings. 

no threw himself down on a shelving rock, whose 
fern-covered bosom projected over the windinff waters 
of Loch Lsbnaig ; and while his eyes contem^ated its 
serene surface, he siffhed, and thought how tranquil 
was nature, till the reoellions passions of man, weari- 
•d of innocent joys, disturbed all by restlessness and 
violence. 
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The mistB of evening hung on the gigantic tops of 
Ben Lidi and Ben Vorlich) and sailing forward, l:^ 
degrees, obscured the whole of the mountains, and left 
nothing for the eye to dwell on but the long silent ex- 
panse of the lake beneath. 

So, said he, did I once belieye myself forever shut in 
from the world by an obscurity that jMromised me hap- 

Elness as well as seclusion. But the hours of Ellers- 
e are gone. No tender wife will now twine her iaith- 
ful arms about my neck j no child of Marion's will 
ever be pressed to my fond bosom ! — I saw slaveiy 
around me, and yet I slept. Alas, the angel that 
charmed away my sense of injury, that sunk my coun- 
try's wron^^s to a dreamy fo^tfulneas in her arms, shd 
was to be immolated that I might awake ! — My wife, 
my unborn babe, they both must bleed for Scotland — 
and the iwrifice shall not be yieldod in Vain ! No, 
great God ! cried he, stretching his clasped hands to- 
wards heaven ; endow me with thine own spirit, and I 
ehall yet lead my countrymen to liberty and happi- 
ness ! Let me counsel with thy wisdom ; let me con- 
quer with thine arm 1 — and when all is finished, give 
me, O gracious Father, a quiet grave beside my wife 
a^ chiU > 

Tears, the first he had shed since the hour in which 
he, unconsciously for the last time, pressed his beloved 
Marion to his heart, now flowed comously from his 
eyes. The women, the children, haa aroused all his 
recollections, but in so softened a train, that they melt- ' 
ed his heart, till he wept. It is thy just tribute, Ma- 
rion, said he : it was blood you shed for me, and shall 
I check these poor drops 1 Look on me, sweet saint, 
bMt beloved of my soul! O hover near ae in the day 
of battle: and thousands of thine and Scotland's ene- 
mies shall fall before thy husband's arm ! 

The plaintive voice of the highland pipes at this mo- 
ment broke upon his ear. It was the tarewell of the 
Satriarch Linasay, as he and his departing company 
escended the winding paths o^ Craignacoheilg. Wal- 
lace started on his feet. The separation had then ta- 
ken place between his trusty followers and their fami- 
lies ; and guessing the feelings of those brave men from 
what was passing in his own breast, he dried away the 
tnekM of nis team, and grasmng Jm 9PMV) ca«| (\fr- 
VOL. 1. M 
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him all depressing thoughts ; aod once more assuming 
the warrior's cheerful look, sought that part of the 
rock where the Lanerk men were quartered. 

As he drew near unobserved, he saw some standing 
on th^ cliff 5 while others leaned over to catch another 
glance of the departing group ere it was lost amid the 
thick shades of Olenfinlass. 

Are they quite gone ? asked Fei^s. Qnite, answer- 
ed a young man, who seemed to have got the most ad- 
vantageous situation for a view. ^Then cried he, may 
Saint Andrew and the Virgin keep them till we meet 
again ! 

Amen ! ejaculated Wallace. At the sound of this 
response from th^r chief, they alll turned round. My 
brave companions, said he, 1 come to repay this hour's 
pang, by telUng you, that in the attack of Dumbarton 
to-morrow night, you shall have the honor of first 
mounting the walls. I shall be at your head ; and he 
that first gains the wimmit afi^r me, shall be knighted 
by my hand. 

To follow you, jTjy lord, said Fergus is our duty. 

1 grant it, replied the chief j and as I am the leader 
in that duty, it is mine to dispense to every man the 
reward of his deserts 3 and to prove to all men that 
virtue alone is true nobility. 

Ah, dearest sir ! excfaimed Edwin, who having been 
assisting the women to carry their infants down the 
steep, -was now returned, and ascending the cliff, had 
heara the latter part of this conversation ; deprive me 
not of the aim of my life! These warriors have had 
you long, and hav6 distinguished themselves in yoar 
eyes : Deprive me not then of the advantage of being 
near you ; it will make me doubly brave. And for the 
honor of being ennobled by the sword of Sir William 
Wallace, I know not who would not risk his life : but 
I contend not for that reward. Let him, whoever he 
may be, who is the second to gain the ascent be the 
knight. But for me, O my dear commander, let me 
only carry to the grave the consciousness, thai next to 
your god-like selt,'I wrj the first, and you will make 
me noble indeed ! > 

Wallace looked at him with a smile of such gra- 
«ipusnes8, that the youth threw himself into his anrsi 
Yoo will grant my boo», Sir William Wallace ! 
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I will, noble boy ! said he : act up to your senti- 
ments, and you shall be my brother. 

Let who will be a knight, cried he, grasping Wal-. 
lace's hand ; call me by that appellation and I wSU 
dare any thing. 

. Be the hrst to follow me then to-morrow night, said 
he, and I- will lead you to honor the highest in my 
gift ; you shall unclose the chains of the Earl of Mar 1 
— And ye, conti«j||d hei, turning to his m6n : ye shoU 
not find your coun|9|^fik>w to commemorate, the duty 
of such sons. Being the,. first to strike the blow for 
her freedom, ye shall be the first she will honor. I 
now speak as her minister 3 and as a badge to time im- 
memorial of your fidelity, wear on your shields the 
Scottish Lion. 

A shout of proud joy issued from every heart. And 
Wallace seeing that honor had dried the tears of re- 
gret, left them to their repose. Edwin retired to his 
quarters. The chief himself entering the tower with- 
out seeking the rest of his officers, withdrew to his 
chamber j and after offering his ^veninff inyQcatipn to 
heaven, threw himself along his heathy couch, and 
soon lost all recollection of cares, past and to come, in 
balmy oblivion of sleep. 

.-^o**oo — 

. CHAPTER XX. 

Profound as was the rest of Wallace/jrct the 
first clarion of the lark awakened' him. The rosy 
dawn shone in at the casement ; and a fresh breeze 
wooed him with its inspiring breath to rise to meet it. 
But the impulse was in his own mind ; he needed no- 
thing outwsLcd to call him to action. Rising immedi- 
ately, he put on his glittering hauberk, and issuing 
from the tower, raised his bugle to his lips, and blew 
so rousing a blast, that in an instant Murray rushed 
from his bed, and in nothing but his linen tunic, ap- 
peared on the platfoitn. On seeing Wallace, he ex- 
claimed : Being little better than ^in air, my lord, I 
will echo you in a moment ! — As he spoke he caught 
up his horn, and breathed forth such a rapid and vocif- 
erons chaig^, that, before he had time to decamp in^' 
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the tower to throw on liis armor, the whola took 
covered with soldiers. 

Wall&ce pot his helmet on his head and advanced 
towards them just aa Edwin had joined him, and Sir 
Boger Kirkpatrick, armed cap-a-pee, issued from the 
lower. Blest be this mom, said the old kniffbt, that 
fiaetf to me the happiest of my life ! My sword mpTinga 
jttKxn its scabbard to meet it ; and ere thie good steel 
lie .flheathed' again, continued he, shaking it stdhiiy, 
what deaths may dye its point ! 

Wallace shuodered at the ferocity with which hw 
colleague contemplated those horrid features of war, 
from which every iinmane soldier would seek to turn 
his thoughts, that he might encounter them with the 
ateadineas of a man, and not the irresolution of a wo- 
man.-^To hall the field of blood with the fiereeneasvof 
Hiitred eager for the slaughter of its victim ; to know 
any ioy in combat but that each contest miffbt render 
another less necessary ; did not enter into tne imagin- 
ation of Wallace, until he had heard and seen the in- 
fiinate Kirkpatrick. He now talked of the coning 
battle with horrid ra^/ture ; and told the young Edwin 
that he should that day see Loch Lomond red with 
Enfflish blood. 

Wallace, offended at such savageness,. without an- 
Bwerinff him drew towards Murray, who had placed 
himself at the head of his men, and calling to Edwin, 
ordered him to march at his side. The youth seemed 
glad of the summons ; and Wallace waa pleased to ob- 
serve it, as he thpught that a longer stay with one who 
' 80 grossly overcharged the feelings of honest patriot- 
ism might breed disgust in his innocent mind a^nat 
a cause which had so furious, and therefore unjuat a 
defender. 

Justice and mercy ever dwell together ; said he to 
Edwin, who now drew near him *, for univerat love ia 
the parent of justice as well as of mercy. But impla- 
cable revenge ! whence did she spring but from the 
head of Satan himself? 

Though their cause appeared the same, never vme 
two spirits more discordant than those of Wallace and 
Kirkpatrick. But Kirkpatrick did not so soon diaeoT- 
er the dissimilarity $ as it is easier for fkimeas to dtoa- 
^ry its opposite, than for foulness to apprehend that 

J thing can be purer than itself. 
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The forces being now all drawn out ajid marshalled 
aecording to the preconcerted order, the three com- 
manders, with Wallace at their head, assemhled in the 
▼an. Ker, Kenneth Mackenzie, and Stephen Ireland, 
(now returned from Sir John Scott's) covered the rear. 

With6ut molestation they passed through the forest 
of Olenfinlass. The enemy thought it too desert a re* 
gion to require a guard of soldiers ; and only visiting 
n at oertam seasons to carry off the deer, or to eat 
down some of those trees for their navy which had 
ahadod the manly sports of many a Scottish kinff ; no 
Southron ai this time had pollutod its sacred bor&rs. 

The sun had just risen as they emerged upon the 
eastern bank of Loch Lomond. The bases of the moun- 
tains were yet eorered with the di^rsing mists <^ 
the morning, and were hardfy distinffuisnable from 
the blue waters of the lake which lathed the shore 
with a proud, yet cheerful violence. The newly awa- 
kened sheep bloated from the sloping hills} and the 
umbrageous herba^ dropping dews, seemed glittering 
with a thousand fairy gems. 

Whei« is the man that would not fight for such a 
country I exclaimed Murray, as he lightly stepped 
over a slight bridge of inter%voven trees which crossed 
one of the mountain streams : this land was not made 
for slaves. Look at these bulwarks of nature! Every 
mountain-head which forms this chain of hilk, is an 
impregnable rampart against invasion. IfBaliolhad 
possessed but half a heart, Edward miffht have return- 
ed, even worse than Ciesar fh>m our shores j — ^without 
A cockle to decorate his helmet. 

Baliol nas found the oblivion he incurred y returned 
Wallace : his son, perhaps, may better deserve the 
sceptre of such a country. Let us cut the way 3 and 
he who merits the crown, vnH soon rush to the goal. 

Then it will nQtJ)» Edward Baliol ; rejoined Scrym- 
geour ; I was so anhappy as once to earry*H messige 
from his father to England. I there saw the Prince.— 
He had been brought up by King Edward's desire at 
his court } and so emBminatehad he become, that whea 
I was introduced to him, I found him in a perfumed 
chamber, and lying upon a couch of embroiaered vel- 
vet. — His youtmul limbs were clothed in a thin habit 
«f Une tafle^ ; and his hair^ which was fair, and flow* 
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ing like a woman's was in thq act of being[ curled by a 
page who stood behind him. 1 started, thmking I. had 
oy mistake been shewn into a lady's apartment. But 
he called to me } Sciymgeour, said he, do not be afraid 
to disturb me>— I have b^n sometime awake. 

*' At this summons I advanced. But to kneel to 
such . a ahadow of a Prince v^hen I presented his la- 
ther's letter, I found I could not ; so merely bowing, I 
laid it at his feet. He looked at me with ^ air of sur- 
prise : — Boors ! . Boors ! cried he. Scrymgeoor, added 
he, breaking up the letter which a page, kneeling, had 
handed to him on a scenied cushion ; you know noth- 
ing of politeness on your side the Tweed. When I air\ 
king, 1 must bring half a score of gentlemen-ushers 
^rora Edward's court to teach you manners. 

'* To answer such a iqieech in a proper stylo, would 
have been unavailing. My sinffle rebuke could not 
have unprinced him, and would have ruined myself. 
So I made no reply ; but waited in silence till he had 
read the letter. " My royal father is most barbarously 
unmerciful ! (exclaimed he) he expects that I will 
transport myself from these dear hospitable scenes, to 
the horrid deserts of the north ! — Tell him it is impos- 
sible. Heavens ! Bertram, (said he, turning to the psge 
who crisped his locks) what would the &ir Matilda de 
Valence say of my desertion ? I positively cannot go. 
Here Spencer ! write it. I am so wearied with last 
night's revel, I cannot hold a pen to-day." His secre- 
tary advanced to his side ; and in the most affected 
manner he dictated a letter of refusal to his father. 
When finished he gave it to me to carry j and receiving 
from him a ring, which he took off nis pretty white 
hand as a mark of graciousness, I took my leave ! only 
praying that^lich a puppet might never disgrace the 
throne of our^rave Scottish Kings." 

If such be the tuition of our loras ui the court of Ed- 
ward,— nnrf wise is the policy for hit own views ' ob- 
served Wallace ; what can we expect even from the 
Bruces ? they were ever a nobler race than thr Baliol : 
but bad education and luxury will debase tue most 
princely minds. 

I saw neither of them when I was in London ; re- 
adied Sciymgeour; the Earl of Cirrick was at his 
Doose in Cleaveland j and Robert Bruce, his eldest 
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son, with the English army in Guienne. But thej 
bore a noble character; particularly young Robert, 
who, jiotwithstanding the pains which the effeminate 
Bdwaid of Scotland took to please the fair of the court, 
cairried off both the palm and the myrtle from him. 
It seeas his person and manners are graceful as well 
as manly; ana while the English ladies call him the 
fiovoer of courtesy i a knight told me, that since he had 
distinzuished himself in tne jousts and bathes of Gui- 
enne. ne had received from the fair of that country, the 
equally flattering appellation o£ prince of chivalry,'* 

It would be more to his honor, interrupted Murray, 
if he compelled them to acknowledge him as Prince of 
Scotlana. With so much bravery, how can he allow 
such a civet-cat as Edward Baliol to bear away the 
title which is his by the double right of blood and 
virtue ? 

Perhaps, said Wallace, the youne lion only sleep- 
eth ! the time may come when both he and his father 
will rise from their lethargy and throw themselves at 
once into the arms of Gotland. Let them win .her 
crown from the usurper who now holds it, and' every 
honest Scot will hail the name of Bruce as his lawful 
and respected sovereign. To such an end I look. ,To 
stimulate the dormant patriotism of these two princes, 
by shewing them a subject leading their people to lib- 
erty, is one great end of the victories I seek. Only a 
brave king can bind the various interests of this dis- 
tracted country in one ; and therefore, for fair free- 
dom's sake, my heart turns towards the Bruces with 
most anxious hopes. 

For my part, cried Murray, I have always thought 
that the lady we will not woo we have no right to pre- 
tend to. If the Bruces will not bo at the pains to 
snatch Scotland from drowning, I see no reason for 
making them a present of what will cost us many a 
wet jacket before we tug her from the waves. He 
that wins the 'd^ ought to wear the laurel : and so, 
once for all. I proclaim him king of good old Albin, 
(y) wflo will have the glory of c&iving her oppressors 
beyoQd her farthest wall. 

Wallace did not hear this last sentiment of Murray's 
as it was spoken in a lowered voice in the ^ar of Kirk« 
patrick. I peifectly agree with you 3 was that knif'*^ 
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reply ; and in the true Rcir.an style, may the death oF 
every haughty Southron now in Scotland, and as ma« 
ny more as Edward chooses to compliment 08 with, l^e 
thejprcliminary games of the coronation ! 

Wallace who heard this, turned to Kirkpatridk with 
a gentle rebuke in his eye ; Balaam blest, wkeS he 
meant to curse '. said' he, but tou curse whet you 
mean to bless. Are n6t such pmyers, mere blvphe- 
mies 1 — ^for, how can we expect the blessing of the all- 
gracious God unon our arms, when our inTocatioBB.are 
all for the blood of our enemies ; and not one soUtaiy 
nrayer is put up for that happy peace which ought to 
oe the aim of all warfare ? 

Blood for blood, is only iustice; cried Morr^.; 
and how can you, noblie Wallace, as a Scot and as a 
man. plead for the villains who have stabbed you to 
the heart 1 

I plead not for them ; returned Wallace : the mon- 
ster who outraged human nature and me, is now in. 
dust. But for the poor wretches, many of whom fol- 
low their leaders by force to the field of Scotland. I 
would not inflict on them the cruelties we now resent. 
It is not to aggrieve, but to redress, that we carry 
arms. If we make not this distinction, we turn cour- 
age into a crime 3 and plant di^prace instead of hon- 
or upon the warrior's brow. 

I do not understand conmiiserating the wolves who 
have so long made havoc with all we value. Methinks. 
replied Kirkpatrick in a surly tone, that such maid- 
enly mercy is rather out of place in the mouth of the 
leader of so many brave men. 

Wallace turned to him with a benign smile : " I 
will answer you, my valiant friend, by adopting your 
own figure. It is, that these.Sonthron wolves may not 
confound us with themselves, that I wish to shew in 
our conduct, rather the generous ardour of the faith- 
ful guardians of the fold, than the rapacious fierceness 
which equals them with the beasts of the desert. As 
we are men and Scot's, let the burthen of our prayers 
be the freeing of our country, not the slaughter of our 
enemies ! The one is an ambition with which angels 
may sympathise : The other a horrible desire vfiicii 
'*]ami8 kindred with devils. 

*n some cases this may be ; replied Sir Rogei a lit 
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tie reconciled to the argument j but not in mine. My 
injmy yet burns upon my cheek. And as nothing but 
the bfeand blood of Cressingham can quendh it; I will 
listen no more to your doctrine till 1 am ibyreogpiu 
That dene, I will not foifet your lesson. 

Generous Kirkpatrick ! exclaimed Wallace, noth* 
ing that is really cruel can dwell with such manly 
Gmor.-»Say what you will, I caa trust your heart 
after this noBnent. 

Do not trust it too far, continued Kirkpatrick, &r 
I will answer for, it, that it pays poor lady mercy a 
very jade's trick, should it mount Dumbarton walls 
aaa get into company with De Valence, or any other 
jailer of our brave Lord Mar. 

They had crossed the river Ennerie ; and were is- 
suing from the narrow ridge of hills between which 
they had been pent for some miles when Wallace, 
pointing to a stupendous rock which rose in solitary 
magnificence in tne midst of a vast plain, exclaimecl, 
there is Dumbarton castle ! Earl Donald must repass 
this river to-morrow with us ; and then we shaU have 
made ourselves a power : — ^for that citadel holds the 
fetters of Scotland ; and if we break them at this loci;., 
every minor link will easily give wa^. 

The men uttered a shout of anticipated triumph at 
this sight. And proceeding forwards, they soon came 
in view of the fortifications which heimeted the rock. 
As they more nearly approached, they discovered that 
it had two summits ; being in a manner cleft in twain ; 
the one side, rising in a pyramidical form ; and the 
other, of a more 'level shape, sustained the ponderous 
buildings of theibrtress. 

It was dusk when the little army arrived in the rear 
of a close thicket which skirted the eastern dyke of 
the castle, and reached to an immense depth on the 
plain. On this spot Wallace rested liis men ; and 
while they lay thiM in ambush till the a]^inted time 
of attack, ne perceived through an opening in the wood 
the gleaming of the troops on the ramparts, and fires 
beginning to light on a lonely watch4;ower which 
crowned the pinnacle of the highest rock. 

Poor fools ! exclaimed Murray, like the vest of theii 
brethren of clay, they look abroad for evils, and pre* 
pmn Botlbr those which are even at their doers. 
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That beacon-fire, cried Scrymgeour; shall light us 
to their ch&mbers ; and for once we thank them for 
their providence. 

That beacon-fire, whispered Edwin to WaUace, 
shall light me to honor. 'Te-ni^ht, by your agreement 
I shall call you brother , or he dead on thoae walla , 
fbr their summit I will gain. 

Edwin, said Wallace, act as you say, and deserre 
not only to be called my brother, but to be the fint 
patriot knight. 

He then turned towards the lines, and giving his or- 
ders to each division, directed them to seek repose on 
the surrounding heaps of growing heather, till tne now 
glowing moon should have suiuc her tell-tale light in 
the western waves. 

- ' OOOO'^^ 

CHAPTER XXI. 

Thx weary troops obeyed their general. Wallace 
himself, having seen all depart, reclined along a pile 
of moss-grown stones, which in the days of the renown- 
ed Fingal, had covered the body of some valiant Mor- 
ven hero. He fixed his wakeful eyes on the castle, 
now illuminated in every part by the fulness of the 
moon's lustre, and considered which would be roost 
assailable by the scaling ladders he had prepared. 
Every side seemed a precipice. The Lcven surround- 
ed it on the north and west : the Clyde, broad as a 
sea, en the south. The only place that seemed at all 
accessible was the side next the dyke behind which he 
lay. Here the ascent to the castellated part of the 
rock, became more perpendicular than the others, was 
less guarded by outworks : and by this, he determined 
to make the attempt as soon as the setting moon should 
declare it to be past midnight, -aild have involved the 
garrison in the same darkness with himself. 

Under that veil, O ! power of justice, cried he, look- 
ing towards the yet brilliant heavens} let us march 
forward in thy light ! let us conquer in thy strength ! 
and what will then avail ten thousand foes, if thou art 
•with US ! 

^liile he yet spoke, he thought he heard a footstep 
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approacMnff him with a swift though steilin;^ motion. 
—He raised* himself, and laying bis hand on his sword, 
saw a figare wrapped in a cloak advancing cantiousijr 
towards him. Who art thou ? demanded Wallace. 

A faithful Scot, was the replv. 

Wallace recognized the voice of Ekiwin. " What 
has disturbed you 7 Why do you not take rest with 
the others V* 

That we may have the surer to-morrow; replied 
the youth, I am just returned from the summit or yon 
rock. 

Hpw ! interrupted Wallace, have you scaled it alone^ 
and are returned in safety ? 

Wallace caught him in a transport it. his arnwi ; 
'' intrepid glorious boy 1 tell me for what purpose didt 
you thus hazard your precious life I" 

I wished to learn its most pregnable part ; replied. 
Edwin, his* young heart beating with triumph at these 
encomiums from his commander; and particularly 
where In the castle the good Earl is confined, that we 
might make the attack directly to the point. 

And. have you been successful, my brave Edwin ? 
demanded Wallace, with an impatience that conld only 
be equalled by his admiration of the zeal of the young 
soldier. 

I have, was bis answer. Lord Mar and his lady are 
kept in a black square tower which stands in the clefl 
between the two summits of the rock. It is on every 
side, not only surrounded by embattled walls which 
flank the ponderous buttresses of this huge dungeon, 
but the space on which it stands is bulwarked at each 
end by a stone curtain of fifteen feet high, guarded by 
turrets full of armed men. 

And yet by this side you suppose we must ascend t 
eaid Wallace. 

Certainly 5 for if you attempt it on the west, there 
we should have to scale the watch-tower cliff which is 
nearly twice as high as the other, and from the dan^r 
and length of the ascent we could not all accomplish 
it before day. Should we take the south, and gain the 
lower rock ; we must cut through the whole garrison 
before we could reach the Ean. And this side the 
dyke, (which rather should be called a deep and shir" 
morasfl;) lies too near the foot of the rock to admi' 
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approach without the greatest daii|^er. Bat on las 
north, where I descended, by wading throogh part of 
the Levin, and climbing from cUa to cliff, I have ere* 
ry hope that yon mav succeed. 

I stole from the thicket on tout dispemin^ the ama 
to their rest ; and under this aeep green plaid so miz- 
ed myself with the weeds at the lx>ttom of the roek, 
that 1 very securely made my circuit round, withont 
attracting observation. The sooth certainly seemed 
the most eMy of access ; and by that side I ascended. 
Having gamed the height, I ctambered behind a bat- 
tress, whose shadow the moon cast in such blackness 
upon the wall, that, obscured by the darkness, I crept 
safely through a <»enelle in the parapet, and dropping 

Smtly inwaras, on my hands andf knees, still keeping 
e shadowy side of the battlements, proceeded cau- 
tiously along, even undiscovered by the senlinels who 
guarded this side of the fortress. 

I soon arrived at the open square before the citadel* 
It was yet occupied bv some gay groups of Southron 
officers, who were walking .to and fro under the light 
of the moon. In hopes of gaining information by lis- 
tening to their discourse, I got behind a box of arraws, 
and as they passed backwards and forwards, distinctly 
heard them jestine each .other about divers fair prison- 
ers ^hom they had possessed at various times ; and the 
conversation ended, with a long debate whether or no 
the icy coldness of their governor the haughty De 
Valence, would be thawed by the majestic beauties of 
the Countess of Mar. A thousand insolent things were 
said on the subject ; but suffice it to say tl^t I gather- 
ed from their discourse that De Valence treated the 
Earl and Countess very severely ; and that they were 
confined in the black tower in the cleft. 

Having learned all I expected from them, I speeded 
my waf under the friendly shadow, towards the other 
siae or the citadel, and arrived just as the guard ap- 
proached to relieve the sentinels of the nortnem pos- 
tern. I kept close behind a buttress, and happily 
overiieard the word of the n%ht as it was given to the 
new watch. This providential circumstance saved my 
life $ — ^finding no, mode of egress flrom this place but bnr 
^^- *MMtem, or into a smaU tower, the door of whieh 
^, and take my chance forgetting out on Che 
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flther side ; I decided at once for the tower— and tteal- 
11^ in, found it fuU of spare unns, with two or three 
'vaeaot coaches in different corners, where I sappose 
the officers on gvud occasionally repose. Several 
wntdi-cloaln lay about. I readily apprehended how 
the diseorecy might be useful to me ) and throwing 
cne cnrer my sheuUers, I drofiiped from a large emlnra- 
•■re in the wall on to a declinty, which shelved down 
to the clift wherein I now saw tbe black tower. ^ 

I had scarcely lit on firm ground, when a sentinel, 
foUowedhy two'others with presented pikes, approach- 
ed me and demanded the 'word. Pem^rofte— was my 
Tanid reply. Why leap the embrasure ? said one. 
Why not enter by the postern ? d^nanded another. 
The oonversation of the officers had given me a hint. 
Love my brave comrade, (replied I) seldom chooses 
even ways* I go on a message from a youn^ ensign in 
the Keep, to one of the Sottish damsels in yonder 
tower. Uelay me, and his vengeance will fall upon us 
all. Cupad speed you, my good lad ; was their re- 
ply ; ana witn a lightened step I hastened towards the 
tower. 

Not deeming it safe or needful, to seek an interview 
with any of the Earl's family. I merely crept along its 
base and across the works till I reached the hi^h wall 
that blocks up the egress from the north. It is con- 
structed of fragm^ts of rock ; and for the convenience 
of the garrison to mount to ivecipitate any assailants 
down the height, who should be darinff enough to scale 
it, a sloping platform leads from within up to the top 
bf the wall. On the other side it is perpendicular. 
A solitary sentinel stood here, and how to pass him 
was my next device. To have attacked him would 
have been a desperate hazard, as he was only one of 
the close chain of cnaids which is planted at certain 
distances all round tne interior of the fortress. Hence 
his voice, had it been raised in the least, would have 
called half a score to his assistance, and I must have 
been seised on the instant. 

I bethought me of my former excuse, and remember- 
ing the flask of spirits which Ireland had put into my 
e»uch Ob leavine Glenfinlass, I affected to be a little 
toxicated^ ana staggering up to the maiiy aecosted 
81 if 1 were a servant belonging te the g^' 
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He did not seem to dcrabt me, and holding out my flask 
to hira, I said that a pretty girl at the tower had not 
only given me a long draught of the same good liquor, 
but had filled my bottle, that I miirht not lack amuse- 
ment while her companion, one of the Lady Mar's la- 
dies in waiting, was tying ust a true lover's knot to 
send by me to my jnaster in the garrison. He believ- 
ed my tale the more readily as I. put the flask into turn 
hand, and bidding him drink, tokl him not to spare it, 
it was a chilly ni^ht, and I should get more where it 
came from. JMy honest Sonthron did as I bade 'him, 
and soon saw the bottom of the flask. The spirit had 
the effect I wished ; he became flustered and impatient 
of his duty : and I, yawning and tellinff him I was 
sleepy, said I would go to the top of tne wall, and 
there^ lit by the lamp of the moon, sleep like an eagle 
on the giddy height, if he would move a little forward 
Oil his post, and watch the coming of the pretty Scot, 
who was to bring me the token of my master. The 
fellow liked no better spoYt, and reeling and tumbling 
I ffained the top of the wall. 

I threw myself along it, and seeing my dupe already 
several paces from me and looking towards the tower, 
I dropt from a height of fifteen feet to the manifest 
danger of my limbs ; but thank heaven 1 lit amidst a 
bed of friendly weeds. Being unhurt, I clambered 
down the steep with less difficulty «nd greater rapidi- 
ty, than I had expected y and now stand before you to 
offer it, as my humble opinion, that the north point of 
thesrock is the most assailable. 

And your opinion shall be followed, replied Wal- 
lace : the intrepidity ef-this action merits that every 
confidence should be put in the result of your observa- 
tions. Your safe return is a pledge that our design is 
approved. And when we go in the strength of Heaven. 
who can doubt the issue ! This night, when the Lord 
of battles puts that fortress into our hands, you shall 
mount by my side, and before the whole of our little 
army receive that knighthood from my hand which you 
have so richly deserved. Such, my truly dear bro- 
ther, my noble Edwin, shall be the reward of yourvir- 
toe and tml ! 

Wallace would now have sent him to repose hinunlf 

' ~~ the attack wis to be made ; but animated hf 
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tbfi auccees of his adventare, and exulting in the hon- 
or which was so soon'to stamp a sign of this exploit up- 
on him forever, he told his leader, that he felt no want 
of rest, and would rather take on him the office of 
arousing the other captains to their stations, as the 
moon, nkeir preconcerted signal, was approaching its 
sitting. 

When Kirltpatrick, Murray, and Scrymgeour ar- 
rived, to^ their great admiration, Wallace reqounted 
the exploit of his young soldier ; and then repeated 
the plans which the alteration in his mode of attack 
had caused him to make. These being approved, eve- 
ry man' withdrew to call up his slumbering followers. 
In a few minutes they were under arms 3 and being 
marshalled according to Wallace's new orders, he led 
them forward in silence through the water, and along 
the beach which lay between the rock and the Leven. 
Arriving at the base just as the moon set, they began. 
to ascend. To do this in the dark, redoubled the difli- 
cujty ; but as Wallace had the place of every accessi- 
ble stone accurately described to him by Edwin (whom 
he had sent as his representative on an eaually arduous 
duty) he went confidently forward, followed by his 
Lanerkers. 

He and they, being the first to mount, fixed and held 
the tops of the scaling ladders, while Kirkpatrick and 
Scrymgeour with their men gradually ascended and 
gained the height at the bottom of the wall. Here, 
planting themselves in the fissures of the rock, \nder 
the impenetrable darkness of the night (for the moon 
had not only set, but the stars were dbscured by thick 
clouds) they awaited the signal from Murray's detach- 
ment for the attack. 

Meanwhile, Edwin as guide, led Lord Andrew with 
his followers, and the Frazer men, round by the wes* 
tern side to mount the watch-tower rock and seize the 
few men who kept the beacon. As a signal of having 
succeeded, they were immediately to smother the flame 
on the top of the tower, and then descend the height 
towards tne garrison, to meet Wallace before the pii- 
■on of the Earl of Mar. 

While the Lanerkers in deadly stiHnoss, with their 
«yee fixed on the burning beacon, watched with beat- 
lag liearta the wici]|pd-for signal. Wallace, by the 
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of grappling irons, which he struck into the firm soil 
that occupied the cracks in the rocks, dre^ himself 
up, almost parallel with the top of the ffreat wall; which 
stretched alonff like a vast curtain, clasping the hues 
of the t jvo hilb. He listened : not a voice was to be 
heard in the garrison of all the legions whioft he had 
so lately seen glittering on its battlements. It is an 
twful pause.— Now was the moment when Scotland 
was to make her first essay for freedom ; should it fail, 
ten thousand bolts of iron would be added to her 
chains ! Should it succeed, liberty and hapfuness w^e 
almost certain consequences ! 

He looked up ; and fixing his eyes on the bebcon- 
flame, thought he saw the %ures of men pass before St 
— ^the next moment all was wkness— he sprung on the 
top of the wail ', and feeling b^ the touch of haiMds 
about his feet that his brave followers had already 
mounted their ladders, with his sword firmly ffrasped, 
he leaped down on the ground within. As he lit on 
his feet, he struck against ,the sentinel who was just 
passing, ind bv the violence of the shock struck htm 
to the earth ; but the man as he fell catching Wallace 
found the waist, dragged him after him, and with n vo- 
ciferous cry shouted murder. 

Several sentinels ran with levelled pikes to the spot} 
the adjacent turrets emptied themselves of their armed 
inhabitants ; and fell on Wallace, just as he had ex- 
tricated himself from the grasp of the {vostr&te B<^er, 

Who are you ? demanded they. 

Your enemy, was the stem reply 9 and two fell at 
his feet with one stroke of his sword. 

Alarm ! — Treason ! was the outcry of the rest as thejr 
aimed their random strokes at the conquering chiet. 
But he was nqw assisted by the vigorous' arm of Ker 
and of several Lanerkers ; who, having cleared the 
wall, were by his side, dealing about blows in the dark- 
nras which filled the air with groans, and strewed the 
ground with the dying and the dead. 

One or two Southrons, whose courage was not equal 
to their caution, had fled to arouse the garrison : and 
just as the whole of Wallace's men had leaped the wall 
and rallied to his supoort, the inner ballium gate burst 
npen, and a legion of foes bearing torches, and in bat- 

-> array^ isnM^ forth. With hanribl« threatenings 
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they camti on ; and in one moment surrounded Wal- 
lace and his little company. But hie soul briffhtened 
in danger, and his men stood firm with fixed pikes, re- 
ceiving without injury the assault ; while, their wea- 
pons j^ing longer than the enemy's, the Southrons, 
UBCOttscibus or the circumstance, rushed upon their 
points, incurring the death they meant to give. Wal- 
lace seeing their disorder, ordered the pikes to be drop- 
ped, and his men to charge sword in huid. Terrible was 
now the havoc ; for the desperate Scots grappling each 
to his foe with a fatal hold, let not go till the piercing 
•hriek, or the agonising groan or their victims, con- 
vinced them that the stee^ death had entered tffeir 
vitals. Wallace stood in front, making a dreadful pas- 
sage through the falling ranks, while the tremendous 
sweep of his sword flashing in the intermitting lights 
warned the survivors where the avenffing blade would 
next fall. A horrid vacuity was maoe in the lately 
thronged spot : It seemd not the slaughter of a mor? 
tal arm, but as if the destroying angel himself were 
there ; and with one blast of his desolating brand, had 
laid -all in ruin. The platform was cleared : and the 
faUen torches lying, one half extinguished, and others 
flaming on the ground by the sides of their dead hold- 
ers, shewed, by their uncertain gleams, a few terrified 
wretches seeking safety in flight. The same lurid 
rays, casting a transitory light on tho iron gratings of 
t]ie Black Tower, informed Wallace that the heat of 
conflict had drawn him t6 the prison of the Earl. 

We are now near the end of this night's work ! cried 
he, let us press forward to give the brave Earl liberty ! 

Liberty, and Lord Mar; cried Kirkpatrick, rush- 
ing onwards. He was immediately followed by hi* 
own men ; but not so quickly but that the guskrd in 
the tower hearing the outcry, turned out from the 
flanking gates, "Und surrounding him, took him pris- 
oner. 

If there be might in your anns, roared he with the 
voice of a lion, men of Loch-Doine resciie your leader! 

They hurried forward with yells of defiance; but 
the whole garrison, awakened by the flying wretches 
ih>m the oefeat, turned out all its troops ; and with 
Do Valence himself at their head, taking Kirkpat- 
fiok'smen in flanks would havf) overpoworod th 
TOL. I. N - 
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had not Wallace, pressing on with his sixty heroes 
(for each felt within himse'lf thnt his whole soul waa 
in his army while heaven guided the stroke) in that 
faith, a host in themselves, they flew forward, and with 
vehement acclamations, shouted, '^ Wallace, and Free- 
dom !"— " Death for the Traitor !" was the loud and 
terrible reply.' 

Pikes struck i^inst corselets, swords rung on hel- 
mets ; and the ponderous battle-axe felling with the 
weight of fate cleft the uplifted target m twain. Blood 
«eemed to pour from every side ; and the dripping 
hands of Kirkpatrick, as Wallace tore him from the 
grasp of the enemy, proclaimed that he had bathed his 
vengeance in the very stream. Kirkpatrick on being 
released; and shaking his ensanguincci arms, burst in- 
to a horrid laugh : " The work speeds !— Now through 
the heart of the governor !" ^ ^ 

As he spoke, Wallace lost him from his side again ; 
and again, by the shouts of the Southrons, who cried 
" no quarter for the fiend !" he learnt that be was re- 
taken. That merciless err was the death-bell of their 
own doom. It directed Wallace to the spot : and 
throwing himself and his brethren of Lanerk into the 
midst ot the band which held the chief— Kirkpatrick 
was rescued, and again into his hands. But thousands 
veemed now to surround him. To do this generous 
deed, he had advanced farther than he ought ; and him- 
self fnd his brave followers must have been slain, ha(i 
he not fallen back, and covering their jear with the 
black tower, all who had the hardihooS to approach 
fell under the weight of the Scottish sword. 

Scrymgeonr, at the head of the desperate Ijoch-Doi- 
ners and his own men, in vain attempted to reach hi:* 
surrounded countrymen; and fearful of being taken. 
or of losing the royal standard, he was turning to make 
a valiant retreat, when Murray and Edwin, havii.2 
difc'cngaged their men from the precipices of Lbe beacon 
rock, and guided by the '»oise of the battle, rushed in- 
to the midst of it, striking their shields, and uttering; 
the inspiring sligen of " Wallace and Freedom !" It 
was re-echoed by every Scot ; those that were flying 
returned ; those who sustained the Conflict hailed the 
cry with braced sinews ; and the terrible thunder of 
the word pealing from rank to rank, struck a ternir 
Into De Valence's men which made theih ^tttie. 
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On that short moment turned the crisis of their iats. 
Wallace cut his way through the dismayed Southrons ; 
vrhOf hearing the reiterated shQuts of the fresh rein- 
forcement, knew not whether its strength might not 
be thousands instead of hundreds, and panic-stucky 
they became an easy prey to their eneqiies. Surround 
ed, mixed with the asiqailants, they knew not friends 
from foes j and each individuad's thoughts being now 
bent . on flight, without regard to their fellows they 
all indiscriminately cut to right and lefl, wounding 
as many of their own men as of thje foe 3 and finally, 
after shiughtcrinff half their companions, some few es- 
caped through tne small posterns of the.garrison ; the 
inner ballia gate being Qccupied by part of the Fra- 
zers, with Ireland at their head. 

The whole of the field being now cleared, Wallace 
ordered the gates of the Black Tower to be forced 
But at the main -.entrance resistance was still made. 
A strong guard was within : and as the assailants drew 
near, every means were used to render theiqaissault 
abortiye. As the Scot^pressed forward to obey their 
commander, stones and different heavy metals were 
thrown down upon their heads ; and a piece of iron 
from the machicolatioL over the gatie, struck the right 
arm of Wallace^ motionless to his side. Not in the 
least obstructed by this accident, he took his sword 
in his left ; and or<{ering his men to drive a large beam 
of wood which lay on the. ground, against the hinges 
of the door, it burst open — and the whole party rushed 
into the great hall. 

A short, sanguinary, but decisive conflict took place. 
The hauberk and green plaid of Wallace were dyed 
fiom head to foot with red. His own brave blood, and 
the ferocious stream from his enemies, mingled in one 
horrid hue upon his streaming hands. 

Wallacp 1 Wallace I cried the stentorian lungs of 
Kirkpatrick. In a moment Wallace was at his side, 
and found him .struggling with two men who had al- 
ready forced him t(\ the ground. The dagger that 
would have terminated his existence, was aim -d at 
the very instant in which Wallace laid the holdttr of 
it dead across the body of the fallen knight ; and 
catching the other assailant by th^ throat, even with 
his weakened arm he threw hmi yrostr&te at his fr^' 
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Spare me for ^the honor of fcniglithood ! cried tbt 
Conquered. 

Fot my honor yon shall die ! cried Kirkfiatrick^ 
who had extricated himself from the alain, end it^rt 
ing up; almost thmst Wallace from off their su]^lica- 
ting enemy. His swotd waB already at the beiirt of 
the t^nglianman. Wallace beat it back. Hold Kirii- 
patrick !-— He is my prieoner^ and I give him his liib. 

You know not what you do ; cried the old knicht 
in a fury^ and struggling with Wallace to release nis 
•word arm : This is De valence ! you would not spare 
onr deadliest foe ! 

" Yes, eten Edward in that position '/' 

£ven Edward's thanks will await you, noble chiefs 
cried the oanting and hard pressed De Valence, if you 
grant me life ! 

Sooner take my own, Wallace ! cried the determin- 
ed Kirkpatrick, fixing his fbot on the neck of the pros- 
trate^«.rl; and again trving to wrench his right 
hstodh|m the grasp of Wallace. 

Hy W the powers of mercf, I swear, cried Wallace, 
thait he sh^ strike through my heart who aims a blow 
At any fallen Southron that I hear beg for quarter. It 
le their absence we want, not their lives. And be- 
sides; this Earl being our prisoner will be of more ad- 
vantage to us than his death . 

Our safety is his destruction, Wallace . cried Kirk- 
patrick, who, enraged rft this opposition, violently 
pushed his commamler (who little expected such aii 
action) from off the body of the Earl, gave that wily 
courtier so much advantage, that catching Kirkpatrick 
by the leg which pressed upon him, he overthrew him 
to the ground, and by a sudden spring starting up, 
turned quickly on Wallace, who he feared, notwith- 
standing his Clemency, would stop him, struck his dag- 
ger into his side. AH this was done in an instant. 
But Wallace did not fall; staggering a few paces 
with the weapon sticking in the wound, he was so sur- 
prised by the baseness of the action, as not to give tbe 
alarm before De Valence had disappeared. 

The flying Earl took his course through a narrow 
fnaaage between the works, and proceeding swiftly 
•long, descended the rock towards the south, where 

%Miiiig at one of the outer ballium gates, (that part of 

e 8 
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t ho -castle bem(^ now solitary, as all thft" rtufd had bcteii 
drawn from tlie walls to the contest wJCHin/) he madtf 
his escajie ia a fisher's boat across the C%6e, 

Meanwhile^ Wallace having xecoverea? himself jasi 
as his own men brought in lighted torches from the* 
lower a{»artmentsx>f the tower, he saw Sirltoget Kirk- 
patrick leaning sternly on his biood-dripping swbYdji. 
and the young Edwin coming forward in garments tea 
near the hue of his own. Andrew Murray was already 
by his side. Wallace's hand was upon the likiit of the^ 
dagger which the ungsatefiil De "^ence bad left in 
his breast You are wounded ! you are slaia i criedi' 
Murray, in a voice of the most anguiabed con8tetiiation%ii 
Edwin stood motionless with horro*" 

That dagger! exclaimed Lord S^rymffeour. 

Has done nothing, replied Wallace, but let &'lfttlei' 
more blood. As he spoke he drew it out, and t&rost'- 
ing the comer of his scarf into his bosom; staumrhed^ 
the wound. 

So is your mercy rewarded ! exclaimed Kirkpaltnie^.^ 

So am 1 true to my duty, returned Wallace, thougll^ 
De Valence is a traitor to his I 

You treated him as a man, replied Kirkpatrick, but^ 
now ^ou find he is a wild beast ! and when he next'* 
falls into our hands, I hope you will allow me to fulfiL 
my duty in ridding the world of such a monster \ 

Your eagerness, my brave friend, returned Wallace,, 
has lost him as a prisoner. If not for humanity or hon- 
or, for policy's sake we ought to have spared his lif» 
and detained him as an hostage for our own country* 
men in England. 

Kirkpatrick, remembering how his violence had re- 
leased the Earl, looked down abashed. Wallace per- 
ceiving it, continued — " But iet us not abuse our time- 
in discoursing of the cowaid. He is gone ; the fortress 
is ours ', and our first measure mast be to guard it firom 
Burprise.'' 

A.8 he spoke his eyes fell upon Edwin, who, having 
recovered from the shock of Murray's exclamation, 
was listening with anxiety. Brave youth ! cried Wal- 
lace, beckoning him towaids him ; yoo who, at the 
imminent risque of your life, explored these heighti^ 
that you might render our ascent more sore i you, whe 
have fought like a young lion in this unequal ooiQlaif 
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here, in the face of all yoiir valiant comrades, receive 
that knighthood whicTi rather derives lustre from your 
virtues than gives additional cosaequence to your 
name. 

Edwin, with a bounding heart, bent his knee ; ana 
Wallace giving him the hallowed accoiade,(aa) the 
young knight rose from his position with all the roses 
of his springing fame glowing in his countenance. 
Scrym^cour presented hini the knightly girdle,(66) 
which ne unbraceil from his own loins ; an4 while tho 
happy boy received the sword to which it was attach- 
ed, ne exclaimed with animation : ** While I follow 
the example before my eyes, I shall never draw it in 
an unjust caus^, nor ever sheath it in a just one/' 

Go, then ; returned A^'allace, smiling an aoproval of 
this sentiment : while work is. to be done, t will keep 
my knight to the toil ; go, and with twenty of my Lan- 
orkers, guard the wall by which we ascended. We 
must not be surprised, where we surprised. 

Edwin disappeared in an instant : and Wallace dis- 
patching detachments to occupy other parts of the 
garrison, took a torch in his hand, and turning to Mur- 
ray, proposed to seek the Earl. Lord Andrew was al- 
ready at the iron door which led from the hall to the 
principal stairs : We must have our friendly battering 
ram here ! cried he ; a close prisoner do they make my 
uncle when even the inner doors are bolted on him ! 

The men brought the beam, and striking it with all 
their strength against the iron, it burst open with the 
noise of thunder. Shrieks from within followed the 
sound. The women of Lady Mar, who had not known 
what to suppose during the uproar of the conflict, and 
the short, but horrid stillness that succeeded it, now 
hearing the door forced instead of opened in the usual 
manner, expected nothing less than that some new en- 
emies were advancing ; and giving themselves up to 
despair, they flew into the room where the Countess 
sat, in equal though less declamatory terror. 

At the first shouts of the Scots, when they began 
the attack, the Earl had started from his couch. That 
is not peace ! said he — there is some surprise ! 

Alas, from whom ? returned Lidy Mar ; who would 
venture to attack a fortress like this, garrisrned with 
**M)iisaQds7 
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The cr^ was repeated with the additional acclama- 
tions of Liberty or death ! 

It is the slogen of* Sir William \Vallac6 ! cried he— 
I shall be free ! O for a sword ! — ^Hear ! hear ! 

As the shouts redoubled, and mingling with the vfip 
rious clangors of battle, drew nearer tne tower, the 
impatience of the Earl could not be restrained. Hope 
and eagerness seemed to have dried up his wounds and 
uewstrung every nerve j and unarmed as he was, he 
rushed from the apartment and flew down the stairs 
which led to the iron door. He found it so firmly fas- 
tened by doors and padlocks, that it was not to be mo- 
ved. Again he ascended to his terrified wife 3 who^ 
conscious of the little obligation Wallace owed to her, 
d^-caded as much to see her husband's hopes realized, 
as to find herself yet more rigidly the prisoner of the 
haughty De Valence. 

Joanna ! cried he, the arm of God is with us. — My 
prayers are heard ; Scotland will yet be tree. Hear 
those eroans, those shouts. Victory ! victory ! 

As ne thus re-echoed the loud cry of tnumph, ut- 
tered by the Scots as they burst open the outer gate 
of the lower, and rushed in to the seizure of De Va- 
lence, the foundations of the building shook, and Lady 
Mar, almost in a state of insensibility from terror, re- 
ceived the exhausted body of her over-joyed husband 
into her arms. He fainted from an excess of transport 
his weakened frame was unable to bear ; and he nad 
just opened his eyes, and was beginning to revive, 
when the panic-struck women (who had all thi.i time 
been crowaed into their owii apartments,) ran shriek- 
ingto their mistress. 

The countess could not speak, but sat pale and mo- 
tionless, supporting his head against her bosom. At 
this instant, guided by the noise, Lord Andrew flew 
into the room, and rushing towards his uncle, fell at 
his feet.—" Liberty ! liberty !" was all he could say. 
His words pierced the ear of the Earl like a voice 
from heaven 3 and looking up, without a word, he 
threw his arms around the neck nf lus nephew. 

Tears relieved the contending feelings of the Count- 
ess. And the women, recognizing the young Lord of 
Bothwell by the light of the torches which now glared 
through the chamber, retired into a distant corner 
well asrored that they had now no cause to feac 
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The Earl rested but a moment on the psntisg breast 
of his nephew : and lookinff up to see the miffhty lead- 
er of the baiCd; he saw Wallace enter, with the firm 
•tep of secarity and triumph in his eyes. 

Ever my deliverer ! cried the venerable Mar, 
stretching forth his arms. The next moment he held ' 
Wallace to his breast ; and remembering all be had 
lost for his sake since they parted, a soldier's heart 
melted, and he burst into tears. Wallace my pres^- 
ver ! thou victim for Scotland and Ibr me — or rather, 
thou chosen of Heaven, who by the sacrifice of all thou 
didst hold dear on earth, art made a blessing to thy 
conntry ! Receive my thanks and my heart. 

Wallace felt all in his soul which the Earl meant to 
imply ; but recovering the calmed tone of his mind 
before he was releasee from the embrace of his friend, 
— when he raised himself and replied to the acknowl- 
edgments of the Coimtess, it was with a serene though 
glowing countenance. 

She, when she had glance4 from the eager entrance 
and action of her nephew, to the advancing hero, lookt 
ed as Venus did when she beheld the god of War rise 
from a field of blood. She started at the appearance 
of Wallace : but jt was not his garments dropping 
gore, nor the blood-stained faulchion in his hand, that 
caused the new sensation : it was the figure, breath- 
ins youth and manhood j it was the face, where every 
ndt>le passion of the heart had stamjpt themselves on 
his perfect features ; it was his air, where majesty and 
sweet entrancing grace mingled in lovely union : they 
were all these that struck at once upon the sight of 
Lndy Mar, and made her exclaim within herself,— 
This is a god ! this is the hero that is to humble Ed- 
ward 5 that is to bless — ^^vhom ? was her thought : Oh, 
no woman ! — let him be a creature enshrined and holy 
for no female heart to love ! 

This passed through'the mind of the Countess in less, 
time than it has been registered : and when she saw 
him clasped in her husband's arms she longed to throw 
herself on his neck, and there utter all her admiration 
in a paroxysm of tears. Helen, thou wert right, 
thot^gnt she ; thv gratitude was prophetic of a match 
less omcct : while I, wretch that I am, even whisper- 
"o myself, that while J^^ave the informa^,ion a^untt 
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my hnsbapd, this man; the cause of all; might be 
Cured and perhaps slain ! 

Jast as the last idea struck her, Wallace rose from 
the embrace of his \«nerable friend, and met the riv- 
eted eye of the Countess. She stammered forth a few 
expressions of obligation : ind Wallace, attributing 
her confusion to the surprise of the moment, replied to 
her respectfully : and then turning again to the £arl, 
briefly related the events of the night. 

The good old veteraB's joy was unbounded, when 
he found that a handful of Scots had put t|ro thousand 
Southrons to flight, and gained entire possession of the 
castle. Wallace having satisfied the anxious ques- 
tions of his brave auditor, and being nearly over- 
powered l^ the eloquent gratitude of the Countess, 
who had now recovered herself, gladly perceived the 
morning li^ht paling the fires of the torches. He 
rose from his seat : I shall take a temporary leave of 
you, my lord, said he to the Earlj I must now visit 
my brave comrades at their stations, and see that the 
colors of Scotland are planted on the citadel. 

— oooo — 

CHAPTER XXII. 

As SQOif as Wallace withdrew. Lady Mar, who had 
detained Murray, whispered to him, while a blush 
stained her cheek, that she should like to be present 
at the planting of the standard. Lord Mar heard her, 
and saying that fear of alarming her spirits by propo- 
sing to leave her even for so short a time, had alone 
prevented his expressing a similar desire, he declared 
his willingness to accompSinv her to the spot ; and ad- 
ded, " I can be supported thither by the arm of our 
Andrew, for sorry should I be to be absent from so 
glorious a sight. '^ 

Murray, tnough eager as themselves to be of the 
party, yet hesitated. '' It will be impossible for my 
aunt to go : the hall below and the whole of tht 
ground before the tower are strewn with the slain.'' 

Let them be cleared away then, said she hastily, fbr 
I cannot consent to be deprived of a spoetcsttle so bon 
orable to roycorutry. 

I 



202 THE SCOTTISH/CHIEFS 

Mttrray r^arded the pitiless indifibrence with 
which she gave this order w),th amasement : To do 
that, madam; said he, is beyond my power, as the 
whole ceremony would be completed long before I 
could clear the earth of half its bleeding losul. I will 
rather seek a passage for you by some other way. 

Before the Earl could make any remark on this part 
of the conversation, Murray disappeared ; and suler 
wandering about the lower part or the tower in una- 
vailing search for a way to the inner ballium, he met 
Sir Roger Kirkpatrick issuing from a small door, 
which being in the shadow, he had hitherto overlook- 
ed. It led through the ballium to the platform before 
the citadel. Lord Andrew returned to his uncle and 
aunt, and informing them of this discovery, gave his 
arm to Lord Mar, while Kirkpatrick led forward the 
agitated Countess. As they proceeded, Murray look- 
ed, behind, and observing her tremble as she walked, 
he believed that he had wronged his aunt in supposing 
that her order had been given from inhumanity. Her 
present agitation was doubtless the effect of a compas- 
sionate dread of meeting the objects he had described, 
and internally begged her pardon for his hasty asper- 
sion of her heart. 

As they approached the platform of the citadel, 
Wallace having been joined by Sir Alexander Sdrvm- 
geour, had already gained the summit. The stanaard 
of Edward was yet flying. He looked at it for a mo- 
ment, and then laying his hand on the staff, Down thou 
red draeon, cried he, and learn to bow before the Giv- 
er of all Victory ! As he spoke, he rent it from the 
roof,, and casting it over the battlements, planted the 
Lion of Scotland in its stead. 

As the vast evolvements floated on the air, the cry 
of triumph, the loud clarion of victory, burst from ev- 
ery heart, horn, and trumpet below. It was a shout 
that pierced the skies, and entered the soul of Wallace 
with a bliss which seemed a promise of immortality. 

O God ! cried he, still grasping the staff and look- 
ing up to heaven; we got not this in possession 
through our own might ; but thy right hand and the 
light of thy countenance overthrew the enemy ! Thine 
the oonouest, thine the glorv ! 

^nd tnoa we consecrate the day to thee, O Powei 
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of HeaTen ' reioined ScrTmgeoor ; . let this standard be 
thine own; and whithersoeTer we bear it the result 
will be victory ! 

Wallace dropping oil his knee, crossed it with hia 
eword, in token that he subscribed to the tow j and 
rising again, took Sir Alexander by the hand : My 
brave friend, said he, we have here planted the tree of 
liberty in Scotland. Should I die in its defence, swear 
to bury me under its branches — swear that no enslav- 
ed ground shall cover xny remains. 

1 swear, cried Scrymgeour, laying hisjcrossed hands 
upon the arm of Wallace, by the blood^of.my brave 
ancestors whose valor gave me the name 1 bear, by the 
cross of Saint* Andrew, and by your valiant self, never 
to sheath my &wo: ' while I Have life in my body, untU 
Scotland he free ! 

And so I swear ! cried Murray, who had impatiently 
broke from his uncle, 4d partake in the martial rites 
which the parapets of the citadel partially obscured :— > 
And moreover, added the gay chieftain, 1 vow to make 
mince-meat of every man's son in this castle who does 
not, on our going down, ioin in the oath ! 

The colours &ed, Wallace and his brave colleagues 
descended to the tower, and approached the Earl and 
Countess, who sat on a stone bench at the end of the 
platform. The Countess had sent for the standard of 
England, which she saw fall at a little distance from 
her, and having ordered it to be disengaged from its 
staff, was. wrapping it together to preserve as a trophy, 
when Wallace appeared from the citadel. She rose 
as he drew near ; J.ord Mar caught him by the hand 
with an expression of gratulation in his eyes that was 
unutterable y her ladyship spoke, hardly conscious of 
what she said ; and Wallace putting the Earl's arm 
through that of Kirkpatrick, proposed to him to retire 
with facly Mnr ^to the citadel, where she would be 
more suitably todged' than in the black tower. The 
Countess returned already assent to this proposal, being 
delighted by such a mark of particular attention from 
their deliverer; and the Earl was obeying her move- 
ment, when suddenly stopping, he exclaimed to Wal- 
lace — *' fiut where is that wondrous boy who you saiu 
was your dauntless pilot oyer these perilous rock" * 
Let me give faim a soldier's thanks.-'' 
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' Wallftce, happy to be so reminded of a plenon 
which had escaped him amidst bis pveisiii^ duties, 
beckoned Edwin, who, just relieved from his guaid, 
wa« standing at some distance. He took him by the 
hand, and patting it into>that of the EarPs ; here, said 
hey is my Knight of fifteen ! and last night he proved 
himself more worthy of his spurs than many a manr 
who has received them from the hands of a King. 

He shall then wear those of a king ; rejoined th 
lord Mar, unbuckling from his feet a pair of golden 
spurs; — these w^re fastened on my heels by o'ur great 
king Alexander, at the battle of Largs. I had intend- 
ed them for my only eon : but the mst knight in the 
cause of rescued Scotland, doubiies that blessing ; he is 
the son of my heart and soul ! 

As he spoke he would have prest the young hero to 
his breast, but Kdwin, trembling with excess of emo- 
tion, slid down upon his knees, and claspine the E^l's 
hand to his heart, said, in a hardly audime voice, — 
" Receive and pardon the run-away son of your sister 
Ruthven I" 

What ? exclaimed the veteran, is it Edwin Ruthven 
hat has brought me this weight of glory ? — Come to 
coy arms, thou dearest child of my dearest Janet. 

The uncle and nephew were folded in each others 
embrace. Lady Mar wept; and Wallace unaUe' to 
bear the remembrances which such a scene pressed 
upon his heart, turned away towards the battlements. 
Edwin murmured a short explanation in the ear of his 
uncle ; and then rising from his arms, with his beau- 
tiful face glittering like an April day in tears, allowed 
his gay cousin Murray to buckle the royal spurs on his 
■■ feet. — The rite over, he kissed Lord Andrew's hand 
in token of his acknowledgment^ and called on Sir 
William Wallace to bless the new honprs conferred 
on his knight. 

Wallace turned round, and stretching fbrth his haitd 
to Edwin, with a smile which partook more of heaven 
than earth, said ; have we not performed our mutual 
promises ? I brought you to the spot where you we're 
to reveal your name, and you have declared it to me 
uy the voice of glory: come then, my brother, let us 
leave your uncle a while to seek his r^ese^ 

' he spoke, he bowed to the Gomitess, and Edwin 
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jojrfVilljr'tciuiig his ami, tlMjr Walked together towardi 
\ne eattem postern . 

The Barl, affiUted with the delightfal surprise of 
thus meeting his favorite sister's son, (a child whom 
•he had-nev^r seen since its infancy, and who from its 
delicate constitution was intended for the church) and 
exhausted b^ the variety of his late emotions, r^hdily 
acquiesced m a piroposal for rest, and leaning on Lord 
Andrew, proceeded to the citadel. 

The Countess had other attractions ; and lingering 
at the side of the rough knight of Torthorald, she look- 
ed b»ek ; and wheif she saw the object of her gaze dis- 
appear through the gates which flew open before him, 
cne sighed ; and turning to her conductor, walked by 
him in silence till they joined her husband in the hall 
of the keep. Murr^ led the way into the apartments 
lately occupied by De Valence. They were 'furnish- 
ed with all the luxury of a Southron nobleman. La- 
dy Mar, with no inconsiderable degree of pleasure, 
cast her eyes round the splendid chamber, and seated 
herself on one of its tapestried couches. The Carl, 
not marking whether it were of silk or of rushes, placed 
himself beside her; and Murray drew a stooir towards 
them ; while Kirkpatrick, tired of his gallant duty, 
hastily bowing to the Countess, abruptly took his 
leave. • 

Lord Mar and his wife hein? left with Murray, she 
reclined her thoughtful head upon the arm of the 
couch, and the £ari laid his hand upon the shoulder of 
his nephew. 

My dear Andrew, said he, in the midst of this proud 
rejoicing for myself and for Scotland, there is yet a 
canker at my heart. Remove it — and tell me that my 
beloved Helen, when she disappeared in the tumult at 
Bothwell was under your- protection ? 

She was ; replied Murray, and I thank the holy St. j 
Fillan, she is now in the sanctuary of his church. 

Bf urray then recounted to the Earl the events which ' 
had happened to him from the moment of his with« 
drawing behind the arras, to his confiding the English j 
soldier with tne iron box to the care of the prior, i^rdii 
Mar sighed heavily when he spoke of that mysteriouaj 
casket. It is well, said he, that it is safe.; Whatever| 
it eoatains, it has drawn after it much evil and mucl| 
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good. The domestic peace of Wallace was rained by 
It and my preservation effscted ; and the spirit which 
now restores Scotland to herself was raised by bis 
wrongs. 

Heaven knows what is in th&t Pandora-boz \ inter<^ 
nipted Murray, but I would not open it were I even 
sure the fairest lady in the land would peep out and 
bless me with her charms ! they talk of relics, but I, 
guess some devil is at the bottom of it ; and I am glad 
that the good St. Fillan has him under lock and key. 

I do not want to remove him, said the Earl forcing 
a smile, but tell me, do you think my daughter is equal 
ly safe so near a garrison of the enemy ? 

Surely, my lord, said the Countess, suddenly remem- 
bering the confusion with which Helen had reerarded 
even the unknown Wallace j surely you would not 
bring that tender child into a scene like this ! rather 
send a messenger to cctavey her secretly to Thirlestain, 
where with her sister, she may be safe under the pro- 
tection of her grandfather. 

The Earl acquiesced in her opinion 5 and saying 
that he would consult with Wallace, about the securest 
mode of travel for iiis da.ughter^ he again turned to 
Lord Andrew to learn farther X)f their late proceeding. 
But the Countess, more uneasy at his second detemnu- 
ation than at his first, once more interrupted him. 

" Alas my lord, what wonld you do ? His generous 
«eal will offer to go in person for your daughter. We 
know not what dangers he may then incur ; and surely 
the champion of Scotland is not to be thrown into 
peril for any domestic concern. If you really feel the 
wei<Tht of the evils into which you have plunged Sir 
William Wallace, do not increase it by even hinting 
to him the present subject of your discourse. 

My aunt is an oracle I resumed Murray ! and what 
is better, she gives me hopes of a boon which I was 
just going to ask when you knocked me down with 
my general's truncheon. Allow me to be the happy 
knight that is to bear the surrender of Dumbarton to 
inv sweet cousin ? Prevail on Wallace to remain lord 
of this garrison till I return ; and then, full tilt for 
the walls of old Stirling, and the downfall of Hughie 
Cressingham. 

The countess and the Earl were both pleased with 
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i 
this armigement. The latter, by the persuasion of his 
nephew; retired into an inner chamber to seek repose ; 
• and the former desired Lord Andrew to iiifoxzn Wal- 
lace, that she should expect to be honored with his 
presence at noon to partake of such fare as the garri- 
son afforded. Murray withdrew ; and she, calling 
up some of the soldiers sent them to the black tower 
to bring awt^ her wardrobe, and to conduct lier maids 
with her infant child, to the citadel. When they ar- 
rived she made every disposition to establish herself 
quite at home ; and save orders for as magnificent a 
dinner to be preparca as could be collected from the 
full stores of De Valence. 

Murray, on descending to the ground before the ci- 
tadel, met Ker, who told him that Wallace, having 
been the round of all the posts, and being perfectly sa- 
tisfied with their order, had proceeded with Sir Ro- 
ger Kirkpatrick, and Edwin Rutliven towards the 
black tower, Murray followed them thither } and on 
issuing from the postern which led to that part of the- 
rock, he observed his chief standing with his helmet 
off in the midst of the slain. Those of the Scots who 
had fallen, were collected on his right hand j while 
the dead of the enemy, to the number of twelve hun- 
dred, were spread in heaps, on his left. 

This is a horrid sight, said he to Murray, as he ap- 
proached; but it shall presently be removed from vfew. 
1 have just ordered biers to be prepared, by which 
these sad wrecks of human nature may be lowered in- 
to the Clyde .; Its rushing stream will soon carry them 
tt> a deeper grave beneath yon peaceful sea. He added, 
that as his own dead amounted to no more than filleen, 
he meant to bury them at the foot of the rock : A pri- 
soner in the castle had described a flight of stone steps 
cut in the cliff, by which the solemnity could easily 
be performed. 

But why, my dear commander, cried Lord Andrew, 
•why do you take any thought about our enemies ? 
Leave them where they are, and the eagles of our 
mountains will soon find them graves. 

For shame, Murray, was the reply of VVallar'e j tccy 
are dead, and our enemies no more. They are men 
like ourselves ; and shall we deny them a place in that 
•arth whence we all sprung ! We war not with * 
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man nature : Are we not rather the anerten of hei 

rights ? 

Ji know, replied Lord Andrew, blushing : that I am 
often the asserter of my own folWj and I do not know 
how you will forgive my inconsiaerat^ impertinence. 

Because it was inconsiderate, replied Wallace with 
a smile 3 inhumanity is too stern a guest to live in 
such a breast as yours. , 

If I ever gave ner quarters, replied Murray, I should 
most woefully disgrace the companion she would 
meet there. . No ; next to the honor of Scotland, 
my sweet cousin Helen is the goddess of my idolatry ; 
and she would tie me up on the nearest tree, if she 
thought me capable of feeling otherwise than in uni* 
son with Sir William Wallace. 

Wallace looked towards him with a benign pleasure 
in his countenance : — ^Your sweet cousin does me ho* 
ner ; and though I hardly think she would so cruelly 
punish the cruelty she abhors, yet you teach me to be 
proud of the approbation of one so excellent; 

Ah! my noUe friend, cried Murray, lowering his 
cay tone to one of a softer expressien ; iC you knew all 
ner goodness ; all the amiableness that dwells in her 
aentfe heart, you would indeed esteem her — ^you would 
love her as I do. 

The blood fled from the cheek of Wallace. " Not 
ai you do, Murray : — I can no more love woman, as 
you do her.' Such scenes as these,'' cried he, turning 
to the mangled bodies, which the men were now car* 
nring off in litters to the precipice of the Clyde : 
''have divorced woman's love from my heart. I am 
all my country's or I am nothing." 

Nothinff ! reiterated Murray, layins his hand upon 
that of Wallace as it rested upon the hilt of liis sword 
on which he leaned : " Is the friend of mankind, the 
champion of Scotland, the beloved of a thousand valu- 
able hearts, nothing ? Nav, art thou not thie agent of 
heaven to be the scourge of a tyrant ? Art thou not the 
deliverer ;^f thy country ? 

Wallar ^ turned his bsight eye upon Murray with 
an expreseioa of mineled feelinn : — " May I be all 
this m;. friend, and Wallace will yet be happy ! — ^but 
apeak net to me of love and woman : Tell me not of 

-^e eLdt^ring qualities which I hftve priceid too ten 
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dBtiy, and which are now boned to meforeTer beneath • 
whe afhes of Elleralie. 

Murray looked at hia anguiahed fkce with trepida- 
tion : Not under the'aahea of Elleralie. said he, sleep, 
the remains of your loTely wife. Wallace's penetrat- 
ing eye, full oS surprised inauiry, turned quick upon 
him ', Murray continued; ** My cousin's pitying soul 
Btretched itself towards them ; by her directions they 
were brought from the oratory in the rock, and de- 
posited with aU holy rites in the cemetery at Both- 
well." 

The fflow that now animated the before chilled heart 
of Wallace, oyer-spread his lace. His eyes spoke vo- 
lumes of ^titude, his lips moved, but his feelings 
were too big for utterance, and fervently pressiiu; the 
band of Marray ; to conceal emotions which he round 
ready to sh^e his manhood, he turned from his firiend 
and walked towazds the cliff. Lord Andrew followed 
at a short distance ; but that he might not by his im- 
tpaediate presence press still further upon his awaken- 
ed recollection, he kept far to the right, and joining 
Edwin Rttthven, assisted him in directing the men in 
the melancholy duty of lowering the slain to Sir Alex- • 
ander Scrymgeour's detachment who were below* to 
commit them to the deep. 

When all was finished, a younff priest in the compa- 
ny of Scr^rmffeour, gave the holy t>lessing both to the 
departed m Qie waves, and those n^hom the shore re- 
ceived. The rites over, Murray re-ascending the rock, 
again drew near to Wallace and delivered nis aunt's 
message, which amids^ more interesting matters he 
had forgotten. The chief told him that he had just 
replied to a messenger from the Countess, and that he 
had sent her word he would attend her commands. 
We must first, continued he, visit our wounded pris- 
oners in the tower.— There are above three hundred 
of them, whom Edwin and I discovered amongst the 
dead. They are now safely lodged, with a few of our 
own men, under the care of Stephen Ireland ; and I 
hope to have a good account of tMm. 

Marray ffladly obeyed the impulse of his leader's 

arm 3 and followed by the captains on the late solemn 

duty, thev entered the tower. Ireland met them in 

the porch, and welcomed Wallace with the intelli- 
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genoo that he hoped he had taooonred fnendti 
of foes ; for that most of the prisonert were poor WSplsh 
pevantfl whom EdwEird had torn from their monotains 
to serve in his legions; and a few Irish; who, in heat 
of hlood and eagefpess of adventure, had enlisted in 
his rankci. I have ehe^n to them coatinaed Ireland, 
what fools they are, thus to injure themselves, and us. 
To the Welsh, I said they were riveting their chains 
by assisting to extend the dominion of their conqueror * 
— And to the Irish, I enforced that they were forcing 
fetters for themselves by lending their help to enslave 
their brother nation, the freebom Scots. They only 
require your presence, my lord, to forswear their for- 
mer leaders, and to enlist under Scottisfa banners. 

Thou art an able orator, my good Stephen, return- 
ed Wallace ; and whatever promises thou has made 
to honest men, in the name of Scotland, we are ready 
to ratify them. Is it not so ? added he, turning to 
Kirkpatrick and Scrymgeour. 

All, as you will, replied they in one voice. Yes; 
added Kirkpatrick, you were the first to strike for 
Scotland ) and who but you has the right to be the 
first to command for her ? 

So say I ; and swear it too, by the royal standaid I 
bear ! rejoined Scryn^eour. 

And I, cried Murray, by all the standards, royal, 
loyal, and saintly, between this and the Holy Land ! 
80, dear general, lead us to our recruits. 

. Ireland threw open the door which led into the hall ; 
aiMl there, on the ground, on pallets of straw, lay most 
of the wounded Southrons. A few who were not so 
much injured as the rest, and having had balsam pour- 
ed into^ their wounds, were assisting the Scots to ad- 
minister to the others. At sight of Wallace, whom 
snme of their dimmed eyes had iJUscerned whefa he dis- 
covered them expiring on the rock and ordered them 
to be conveyed mto the to%ver, they uttered such a 
piercing cry of joyful gratitude, that 8umrised,he stood 
for a moment. In that moment already five or six of 
the poor wounded wretches had crawled to his feet«— 
Our enemy ! — Our preserver burst from their lipe, as 
they kissed the hem of his garment. 

Not to me, not to me, hastily exclaimed Wallace : 
T vn a soldier like Yourselves ; I have only acted a 
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•qldier's part s-^Bnt I am a soldier of fhiedom ; yon <:if 
a tyrant who seeks to enslaTO the world ! This mak«M 
the difference between us ; this lays yon at my feet : 
when I would more willingly, as brothers in one gene*- 
lous cause, receive you to my arms. 

Wo are yours, was the answering exclamation oT 
those who knelt, and those who raised their feebler 
-voice ipom their beds of straw. A few only remain^ 
8ilei)t. Wallace, disengaging himself wit)i many kind 
expressions of approbation from those who cluns 
around him, walked forwards to the sick who seemed 
to be too ill to i^ak. While repeating the same con- 
solatory language to them, he observed an old man 
l&ying between two young ones, who, unlike the rest, 
still &ept a profound silence. His rough features were 
marked witn many a scar j but there was a meek re- 
signation in his face Uiat powerfully struok Wallace. 
As the chief drew near, the veteran raised himself a. 
little on his arm, and bowed his head with a respect- 
ful air.. Wallace stopped. — "You are an English- 
man !" 

'' I am sir, aod I have no services to offer you. These 
two young men on each side of me, are my sons. Their 
brother l lost last night in the conflict. To-day, by 
your mercy, my own lue is not only preserved, but my 
two 'remaining children also' — ^yetlaman English- 
man, and I cannot forswear my country y I cannot be 
grateful at the expense of my allegiance. 

Nor would I require it of you, returned Wallace ; 
these brave Welsh and Irish were brought hither by 
the o^^ressox, who subjugates their countries; they owe 
him no duty. But you are a free subject of England ', 
be that is a tyrant over others, can only be your king : 
he must be the guardian of your laws, the a JTender of 
your liberties, or his sceptre falls. And having sworn 
to follow a sovereign so plighted, I am not severe 
enough to condemn you, because, blinded by that ignis 
fatuus which he calls glory, you ha^e suflered him to 
lead you to unjust conquests. 

Once I have been so led, returned the old man, but 
never again. Fifty years I have fought under the Brit- 
ish standard in Normandy and in nlestine^ and now 
in my old age, with four sons-, I followed the armies of 
my eovereign inta Scotland. My ddmil I lost ia %>' 
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plaint of Dnnbur.' My tecond fell last night 5 and 
mv twor youngest are now bj my aide ; you nave aav- 
eo them and me. What can I do 7 pf ot aa your noble 
aelf sayS; forswear my country : but this I swear ; and 
in the oath, do you my sons join; (as he spoke they 
laid their crossed hands upon his in token of assent) 
never to raise our swords against England ; and with 
the like faith, never to lift an arm against Sir William 
Wallace or the cause of struggling »:otland ! 

To this we also swear, cried several other men, who 
comprised the whole of the English prisoners. 

Noble people ! cried Wallace, wny have yoa not a 
king worthy of you 7 

And yet said Kirkpatrick in a surl^ tone ; angiy 
with Wallace for such admiration of his enemies, and 
at himself for feeling aome sympathy with the scene; 
Heselrigge was one of these people. Wallace turned 
round upon him with a look of such tremendous mean- 
ing, that awed by an expression too mighty for him to 
comprehend; he fell back a few paces, muttering some- 
thing that was not heard. 

That man would arouse the tyger in our lion-hearted 
chief, whispered Scrymgeour to Murray. 

Aye ; returned he, but the royal spirit keeps the 
wild Ibeast in awe : — See how coweringly that bold 
brow now bows before h*m. 

Wallace marked the impression his glance had made; 
and where he had struck, being unwilling) also to 
pierce, he dispelled the thunder from his countenance, 
and once more looking on Sir Roger with a frank se- 
renity ; come, said he, my good kniffht, you must not 
be more tenacious for William Wallace than he is for 
himself; and while her possesses such a zealous friend 
as Kirkpatrick of Torthorald, he r.eed not now fear the 
arms of^a thousand Heselrigges. 

No, nor of Edward's neither ; cried Kirkpatrick, 
once more looking boldly up, and shaking his broad 
claymore ; my thistle has a point to sting all to death 
who pass between this arm and my leader's breast. 

May heaven long preserve the i^iant Wallace y was 
the prayer of every feeble voice, as the chieftain left 
the nail to visit his own wounded, who were in an up- 
per chamlier. The interview was short and satisfac- 
^'e found the young Edwin ministering to them 
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with the tendernen of a son. Feigns, whom he had 
deputed to superintend their recoveiy, saTe him a 
cheering account of their state 3 and as all who were 
wounded belonged to Wallace's own particular band/ 
he promised that he and Edwin would return in the ey- 
ening to the tower, and make it their lodging. The 
poor fellows, with overflowing hearts, thanked him for 
nis condescension. Ah, sir, said one of them, I cannot 
tell how it is, but when I see you, I feel as if 1 beheld 
the very soul ci my country, or its guardian ansel, 
standing before me ; a something I cannot describe, but 
that fills me with courage and comfort. 

You see an honest Scot standing before you, my good 
I>uiican ', replied Wallace, and that is no mean person- 
age ; for it IS one who knows no use of his life but to 
preserve it, or to lay it down, for the sons of Scotland, 
for their true happiness. 

O ! that the sound of that voice could penetrate to 
every ear in Scotland 7 rejoined the soldier, it would 
be mor^ than the call of a trumpet to.bring them to the 
field! 

And from the summit of this rock many have heard 
it, and more shall be aroused ! cried Murray, return- 
ing from the door, to which one of his men had beckon- 
ed him : Here is a man come to announce to Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace, that Malcolm Earl of Lennox, passing 
by the foot of this rock, saw the Scottish standard from 
Its citadel ; and as amazed as overjoyed at the sight, 
has sent to request the favor of being admitted. 

Let me bring him hither ! interrupted Kirkpatrick | 
he is brave as the day, and vnll be a noble auxiliary. 

Every true Scot is welcome to these walls, returned 
Wallace ; and you. Sir R<^r, shall have the satisfac- 
tion of conducting one of the bravest of them to at 
least one free spot on his native hills. 

Kirkpatrick, taking with him a few followers, has- 
tened through the different gates till he reached the 
northern side, where, at the foot of the rock, stood the 
Earl and his train. Sir Roger, with all the pride of 
a freeman and a victor, descended the height. The 
Earl advanced to meet him. What is it I see ? said 
he. Sir Roger Kirkpatrick master of the citadel ! and 
our King's colours flying from iu towers ! Where it 
Earl De Valence 7 Where the Engliib garrison 7 
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The Engluih garrison, replied Kirkpatrickv are now 
twelve hundred men, beneath the wat^s of the Clyde. 
De Valence has fled j and this fortress; manned with a 
few hardy Scots, will sink into the waves sooner than 
again see the English dragon on its walls. 

And yoU; nohle knight ! cried Lennox, have achieved 
all this. You are a dawn to a blessed day for Scot- 
land! 

No, j^plied Kirkpatrick, I am hut a follower of the 
man who inspires us all. 9ir William Wallace of £1- 
leiilie is our chief; and, with the power of his virtues, 
he subdues not only friends, but enemies to his com- 
mand. 

He then proceeded to narrate to the Earl the parti- 
culars, of the taking of the ca^le ; and also the volun- 
teering of the three hundred prisonlers to serve in the 
Scottish army. The Earl listened with wonder and joy. 
What ! cried h"^, so noUe a plan for Scotland, and 
I ignorant of it ! — I, that have not waked or slept day 
0^ night for a month, without thinking or dreaming of 
some enterprize to free my country ; and behold it is 
achieved in a moment I — I dee the stroke as a bolt from 
heaven ; and I pray heaven it may light the sacrifice 
throughout the nation 1 Lead me worthy knight, lead 
me to your chief; for he shall be mine too : he shall 
command Malcolm Lennox and all his clan." 

Kirkpatrick gladly turned to obey him j and mount- 
ing the ascent t<^ther, within the Barbican gate, 
which was thrown open to receive the expected guest, 
stood Wallace, with Scrymgeour, Murray and Edwin. 
The Earl knew Scrymgeour well, having seen him of- 
ten in the field as hereditary standard-bearer of the 
llingdom : of the persons of the others he was ignorant. 
There is Wallace ! exclaimed Kirkpatrick. 
Surely not one of those very young men ? interro- 
gated the Earl. 

Even so ; was the answer of the knight : but his is 
the youth of the brave son of Ammon ; giey beards a. e 
|[lad ^.o bow before his golden locks ; for beneath them 
IS a wisdom which m«ikes even the aged tremble. 

As he spoke they entered the Barbican ; and Wal- 
lace (whokn the penetrating eye of Lennox had already 
flingled out for the chief) uivanced to meet his guest. 
Earl, said he, you are welconio to Dumbarton rastle 
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BittTest of B^ conntrymen ! rettinied Lennox, 
clasping him in ma arms ! receive a soldier's embrace ! 
receive the gratitude of a loyal heart ! — accept my ser- 
vices, my arms, my men y-^my all I devote to Scot- 
land and the great cause. . 

WaUffce, for a moment, did not answer ; bat vVarm- 
\y straining the Earl to his breast, said, as Ke released 
him, *' Such support will give sinews to our pow- 
er. A few months, and with the blessing of that arm 
which has already mowed down the ranks which op- 
posed us, we sl^ see Scotland at liberty .'' 

And may heaven, brave Wallace ! exclaimed Len- 
nox, gr&nt us thine arm to wield its scythe ! — but how 
have you accomplished all this ? how have your f<iw 
managed to overcome the English thousands ? 

He strikes home, when right points his sword, re- 
plied Wallace : the injuries of Scotland were rriy 
guide, and justice my companion. We feared nothing, 
tor God was with us ; we feared nothing, and in his 
might we conquered. 

And shall yM conquer ! cried Lennox, inflamed wilJi 
the enthusiasm that blazed from the eyes of Wallace : 
I feel the strength of our cause ; and from this hour I 
devote myself to assert it or to die. 

Not to die ! ^my noble Lord, said Murray 3 we have 
yet many a joyous eve to «dance over the buried fet- 
ters of rescued Scotland: and as a beginning of our 
jollities, I must remind our general to lead you to the 
board of my beauteous aunt, else we shall most griev- 
ously sin against the only lady in the castle. 

Lord Lennox understood from this address, that it 
was the brave Murray who spoke to him ; for he had 
heard sufficient from Sir Roger Kirkpatrick, to ex- 
plain to him how the Countess of Mar and her patriot 
nusband came within its walls. 

The Countess, who impatiently expected her delive- 
rer ; and who, after the business of her toilet had 
counted every moment ih each passing hour as so man^ 
ages J with an emotion at her heart which made it 
bound against her bosom, saw the obiect of her wishes 
advancing along the {riatform. All others were lost 
to her as in a mist ; and hastily rising from the win« 
dow as they entered the porch, she crossed the roonk 
to meet them at %he door. The Earl of Mar oh^ 
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iBg her hnzried •tq», inqoired whether they were tfaeir 
brave friends who approached. The CounteM ilk her 
haste returned no ansi^er, bat entering the anti-room, 
met Wallace, and his party just as they had ascended 

the stairs. . 

The Earl of Lennox stopped at the sisht of so much 
beauty and splendor in sucn a scene. Lady Mar had 
hardly attained her thirty-fifth year ; bat from the 
graces of her person, and the address with which she 
set forth all her charms, there was a dazzling fascina- 
tion about h^r which so bewildered the facalties of Uie 
gazer, that he found it impossible to suppose that she 
was more than three or four and twenty. Thus hap- 
pily formed by nature, and habited in a suit of green 
velvet, blazing with jewels, Lennox rather thought it 
was some triumphant queen he wes going to salute, 
than fi wife who had so lately shared captivity with 
her wounded husband. Murray atarted at such unex- 
pected magnificence in his aunt. But Wallaco, having 
his mind fully possessd with more weighty matters. 
scarcely observed that it was any thing, unusnal ; and 
bowing to her as he advanced, presented the Earl of 
Lennox. She smiled, and saying a few words of wel- 
come to the Earl, gave her hand to Wallace to lead 
her back into the room. 

Lord Mar had risen from his seat ; and leaning on 
his sword, (for his warlike arm refused any other staff) 
he stood up on tlieir- entrance. At the sight of LcMrd 
Lennox he uttered 'an exclamation of glad surprise. 
Lennox embraced him : " I too alii come to enlist un- 
der the banners of this young Leonidas." 

Thank God! thank God! wassail the reply that 
Alar could make, as the big tears rolled over his cheek, 
and he shook him by the hand. I have four hundred 
fitout Lennox -men, continued the Earl, who by to- 
morrow's eve shall bo ready to follow our leader to the 
very borders. 

Not 80 soon, interrupted the Countess ; our delive- 
rer needs repose. His men are wounded and weary, 
and'he cannot stir till all be recovered. 

I thank your benevolence, haAj Mar, returned 
Wallace ', but the issue of last night, and the sight of 
Lord Lennox this day, with the prtHnise of so great .a 
iiipport, are the be*t s^iments for me. My men I rta 
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leate in comfort ia this guTuon j and to-morrow, br 
next day, I moat march hence. 

Aye, to be sore, joined Kirkutrick : Dnmbarton 
was not taken during a sleep ; and if we stay loitering 
here, the devil that holds Stirling Castle may ffet a 
ecent of De Valence's track, make his escape, and so I 
lose my revenge ! 

What ! said the countess, and are my lord and I to 
be left here alone, amin to fall into the hands of our 
enemies 7 Sir William WaUace, I should have 
thought — 

Every thing, madam, rejoined he, that is demonstra- 
tive of my devotion to your venerable lord ! I <|nit 
not this', or any other place, whilst the danger of him- 
self, or of any dear to him, requires my stay. But 
yivith a strong garrison, I should have hoped you would 
have considered yourself safe until a wider range of 
security were won,.to enable you to retire to Mar or to 
Drumlanng. 

As the apostrophe addressed to Wallace in the lat- 
ter part of the Countess's speech had been said to him- 
self m rather a low voice, h&s reply was made in a sim- 
ilar tone } so that Lord Mar, who was discoursing with 
ther Earl of Lennox, did not he^r any part of the an- 
swer but the conclilding words. — What ! said he, is 
my ever fearful Joanna making objections to keeping 
garrison here ? 

1 confess, replied Wallace, that an armed citadel is 
not the most pleasant abode for a lady ; but at present, 
excepting perhaps the protection of the church, it is 
the safest : and I would not advise her ladyship to re- 
move any where else, till the plain be made as clear 
of the foe as this mountain. 

The servants now announced that the board was 
spread in another apartment ; and the Countess lead- 
ing the way, reluctantly gave her hand to the Earl of 
Lennox ; while Lord Mar, leaning on the arm of Wal- 
lace, proceeded into the room, fculowed by Edwin anl 
the otner chieftains. 
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CHAPTER XXni. 

DoRiiTG the rtpM^, the Coontess fixed her msatiate 
•jes on the jouthfiil; yet manly coaatenance of the 
heroic Wallace. His plumed Ixmnet ^was now laid 
aside ; and the heavy corslet imbackled from his breast 
disclosed the B}'mmetry of his fine form, and left its 
graceful movements to he displayed with advantage by 
the flexible folds of his simple tartan vest. It was a 
warrior she looked on : the formidable Wallace, bath- 
ed in the blood of Heselrigge, and breathing vengeance 
against the adherents of the tyrant Edwaid ! It was 
the enemy, then, of her kinsmen of the house of Cum- 
min 1 It was the man for whom her husband had em- 
braced 80 many dangers ! It was (he man whom she 
had denounced to one of those kinsmen, and whom she 
had betrayed to the hasard of an ignominious death '. 
' Where now was the fierce rebel, the miner of her peace, 
the outlaw whom she had Wished in his erave t 

The idea was distraction ! — She coum have fallen 
at his feet, and, bathing them with her tears, have im- 
plored his forgiveness. Even as the tho<ight passed 
through her mind, she asked herself, Did he knoiy all. 
could he pardon auclf a weight of injuries 1 She cast 
her eyes with a wild expression upon his face. The 
mildness of heaven was there-oana the peace too, she 
might have thought, had not his eye, which was turn- 
ed to the discourse of Lord Mar, carried a chastened 
sadness in its look, which told that something dire and 
sorrowful was buried deep within. It was a look that 
dissolved the soul that gazed on it. The Countess felt 
her heart throb violently. At that moment Wallace 
addressed a few words to her ; but she knew not what 
they were ; her soul was in tumults, and a mist passed 
over her si^ht, which for a moment seemed to wrap all 
' her senses ill a trance. 

The unconscions object of these emotions bowed to 
her inarticulate reply, supposing that the min(r''^g 
voices of others haa made nim hear her's indistinctly ; 
and not observing her change complexion, he again 
turned to the conversation of the Earl. 

Lady Mar found her situation so strange, and her 

agitation so inexplicable, that feeling it impossible 

remain longer without giving way to a barst of 

r*! for which she could not have accounted» «h^ nm 
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IkiMn ber seat, and forcing a smile, eurtsejed to the 
company, aad left the rbpm. 

when she gained the saloon, she threw herself along 
Uie nearest conch, and striking her breast with a stronf 
emotion, exclaimed, '' What is this that is within me 7 
How does my soul seem to pour itself out to this man 1 
O, how does it extend itselr, as if it woald absorb his, 
eyen at my eyes ! — Only twelve hours— hardly twelve 
hours, have I seen this William Wallace, and yet my 
very being is now lost in his *." 

As she epoke, she covered her Ihoe with her hand- 
kerchief: but no tears now started to be wiped away: 
the turbulence in her veins dried their source, and 
with beating temples and burning blushes she rose from 
her seat. Fatal, fatal hour*! Why didst thou come 
here, too lovely Wallace, to rob me of my peace 1 O ! 
why did I ever look on that face ? or rather, blessed 
saints ! cried she, claspinp; her hands in a wild passion, 
why did I ever shackle this hand by giving it to a man 
old enough to have been my father, — v^hv did I ever 
render such a sacrifice necessary 7 Wallace is now 
free, had I been free ! Powers of'^ Heaven, cried she, 
ffrant me patience to bear all that is pressing on this 
heart ! — Sne gasped for breath, and again seating her- 
self, reclined ner head against the tapestry. 

She was now silent 3 but thoughts, not less intense, 
Bot less fraught with self-reproach and ancuish, occu- 

Sied her wind. Should this god of her idolatry *ever 
iscover that it was her information which had sent 
Earl de Valence's men to surround him in the moun- 
tains ; should he ever learn that at Bothwell she bad 
betrayed the cause on which he had set his life, — she 
feH that moment would be her last. For now, to sate 
her eyes with gazing on him, to hear the sound of his 
▼oice, to receive his smiles, seemed to her a joy which 
ehe could only surrender with her existence. What 
then was the^rospect of so soon losing him, even to 
crown himself^with honor, but to her a living death ! 

To defer this departure was all her study, all her 
hope ; and fear^l that his restless valor might urge 
him, as he seemed bent on new encounters, to accom- 
pany Murray in his intended convoy of Helen into the 
Tweed-dale, she determined to persuade her neph^ 
Co set off without the knowledge of his general. 
M not tUow that it was the yoathfiil beauty and a 
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loTolr miod of her daughter-in-law which the feared i 
■he cloaked her alann under the plauiible excuse, eves 
to herself, of care for the chieftain's safety. Moro 
composed by this arrangement, her disturbed features 
were smoothed; and liaving adjusted her disordered 
tresses at the mirror, she was reaay to receive her lord, 
and his braTe friend, who entered the room. 

Neither Wallace nor Lord Lennox were with them. 
He had taken the Earl to shew kim the dispositions of 
the fortress ; but had promised ^his veteran friend that 
he would return in the course of an hour. Hi satisfied 
as the Countess was with this prolonged absence, she 
yet determined to turn it to advantage, and employ 
that time in drawing Murray to her puqwse. While 
her lord and his friends eat examining a map of the 
most commanding situations in Scotland, which Wal- 
lace had sketched since she left the banquettin^ room, 
she took Lord Andrew aside and conversed with him 
on the subject nearest her heart. Murray granted the 
cogency of her reasoninff against betrayins their de- 
liverer into a share of the danger of so w^mestic an 
affair. 

It belongs to me al(me, as her kinsman and her friend, 
said he : but my good Lady Countess, I cannot com- 
prehend why I am to lead my fair cousin such a pil- 
grimage over the mountains. I assure you she is not 
afraid of heroes : you are safe in Dumbarton, and why 
not bring her here also ? 

Not for worlds ! exclaimed the Countess, for a ixxo- 
ment thrown off her euard. Murrav looked at her 
with surprise. It recalled her to seli-possession ; and 
she resumed,— So lovely a creature in this castle 
would be a danfferous magnet. You must have known 
i»that it was the nmie of obtaining her, which attracted 
Lord Soulis and £arl de Valence to Both well. The 
whole castle rung with the quarrel of these two lords 
upon her account, when you so fwtunately effected her 
escape. Should she be known to be here, the same 
fierce desire of obtaining her, would add double fire to 
the arms of De Valence in attempting the recovery of 
this place ; and so perhapb her father and this brave 
ffarriBon might fall a sacrifice to our imprudence in 
Diinging her hither. 

Murrey was persuaded bv tibis argument to reliii. 

uish the idea of conveying her to Dumhaitoa ; but 
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BMBklMiiitt wliat Wallace bad nJdrMpeetingtne nfin 
ty of a refijnous sanctuaiy, he told hii annt that he 
never would Berionsly consent to ezpqae hia couain to 
the present perils of a journey to the banks of the 
LieeoBr ; and therefore lie advised that she should be 
left in quiet at tit. FiUans till the cause of Scotland 
was more firmly established. Send a messenger to in- 
form her of the rescue of Dumbarton, and of your and 
my uncle's health, continued he^^and that will be suffi- 
cient to make her happy. 

That she was not to be thrown in Wallace's way, 
satisfied Lady Bfar : and indifferent whether Helen's 
seclusion were under the Eildon tree(cc) of her uncje 
of Ercildoun, or the Holy-rood, she amroved Murray's 
decision and dismissed tne subject.' Relieved from ap- 
prehension, her face was again dressed in smiles, and 
-with a bounding heart she welcomed the re-entrance 
of Wallace with the Earl of Lennox. 

Absorbed in one wish, every charm she possessed 
-was directed to the same point. She played finelv on 
the lute, and sung with all the native grace « her 
country. What gentle heart was not to be affected 
bv music 1— ^he determined that it should be one of 
the spells by which she mean^o attract Wallace to 
think on her, and to bind him n> the castle. She took 
up one of the lutes which, with other musical instru- 
ments, decorated the aparUnents of the luxurious De 
Valence, and touchinii; it with exquisite delicacy, 
breathed the most pathetic air her memory could dic- 
tate. 

** Jlf oniht heaih ihe mov'df her hreati waa whiter 

than the dovm qf Cana ; 
Jffanthe tea-beat thorty than the foam qfihe rolling 

ocean, 
tier eyee were two atan qf light. Her face wat Aeo- 

ven'e bow in ahowere. 
Her. dark hair flowed round it, like the streamiug 

cloude. 
Thou wert the dweUer qfaoule,whitf4umded Stri' 

neuiona!" 

Wallace rose from his chair, which she had placed 
near her. Qhe had designed that these tender w" ' 
of the bard of Morven, stould suggest to her hem 
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obMnwfeieii oC lier own fewmbliBg beuliet. Bat hs 
■aw in them oalj the Ivwelj dmtHUr qf hU owi» «oi^ 
and walking towards a window, stood thoer, with hii 
eye ftied on the descending san : " So has set all n^ 
joys : so is life to me, a world without a sun i ocdd^ 
cold and charmless/^ 

The Countess, who vainly believed that some aeiiai- 
bility advantageous to her new passion, had caused die 
agitation with which she saw him depart Grom her side, 
ran through many a melodious descant, till toucUn^ 
on the first strains of Tkusa ha nutug na reuUan mor 
she saw Wallace start from his contemplative position, 
and with a pale countenance leave the room. Thov 
wils somethmff in his countenance which excited tha 
alarm of the Earl of Lennox, who had been listening 
attentively to the songs, he arose instantly, and oveiw 
taJung the chief aft tiie threshold, inquired what was 
tile matter 7 Nothing, answeied Wallace, fbieing m 
vniie, in which the agony of his- mind was too traly 
fanprinted ; only I cannot bear music. With this re» 
ply he disappeared. The excuse seemed strange, but 
It was true : for her. whose notes were to him sweeter 
than the thrush ; whose angel strains used to greet hiv 
morning and evening h^urs, was silent in the grave *. 
He should no more see her whiU fmnd upon th» lute ! 
He should no more behold that bosom, brighter than 
/bam upon the loavs, heave in tender transport at bis 
applause. — What then was music to him T — a soulless 
sound, or a direful knell, to recall the remembrance of 
all he had lost. 

Such were his thoushts when the words of Thuaa 
ha m$a8^ wrung fromXady Mar's voice. Those were 
the strains which Halbert used to make speak from his 
harp to call his Marion to her nightlv slumbers : — thosa 
were the strains with which that faithful servant had 
announced that she slopt to awake no more. 

What wonder then tnat Wallace fled itom the apart 
raent, and buried himself, and his aroused grief, in th« 
solitude of the Beacon-hill. 

Edwin, whilji lookutf over the shoulder of his un* 
cle on the station which Sterling held amid the Ochel 
hills and so many noble rivers, had at intervals east a 
■ide^Ieng glance upon the changing complexion of his 
neooral $ and no sooner saw him hurry from the room^ 

a f&mgi of asms disaster having Wd«b^ in tbm 
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gflffkNiiiy which Wallaoe did aot chooie to mentioB 
piibGcly, he stole out of the apaitment, 

Alter teekiiig the object of his anxiety for a long 
time without avisily he was leturninff on his steps, 
when, attzacted by the splendors of th^ rising moeii 
which silvered the Beacon-hill, he ascended ^ once at 
}ea8t to tKad that acclivity in lig;ht, which he had so 
xniraeoleusly passed in imkness. Scarce a breeze 
eeemed to fan the sleeping airM-HHe' bounded on with 
a flying step till a deep si^ arrested him. He stopped 
and listened : It was repeated a^n and again. He 
approached the spot, and by *he side of a stone he saw, 
a human figure reclined. Tfie head of the appareiU 
mourner was unbonneted, and the briffhtness of the 
moon shone on his polished forehead. Edwin thought 
that the sound of those sighs was the same that he had 
often heard from the breast of Wallace j and seeing a. 
man before him^ he no longer doubted having found 
the object of his search. He walked forward. Again 
the fiffure sighed but with a depth so full of piercing 
woe Uiat Edwin hesitated. 

A cloud passed over the moon ; and sailing off again, 
displayed to the vixioas boy tliat be had unconsciously 
drawn too near. He s^ood directly before his friends 
Who goes there 7 exclaimed W^alhtce, starting on his 
feet. 

Your Edwin, returned the youth. I feared some* 
thing wrong had happened, when I saw you look so 
sad and leave the room so abniptlv. 

Wallace pressed his hand in sifence and stood look* 
ing on the nound. Then some evil has befallen yon 7 
inquired Kdwin in an agitated Toice ; you do not speak. 

Wallace resenCsd himself on the stone, and leaned 
his head upon the hilt of his sword. Ho new evil has 
befallen me Edwin. But there la such a thing as re- 
membrance, that stabs deeper than the dagger's point. 

What remembrance can wound you, ipy general ? — 
The Abbot of St. Coluinba has often told me that ne< 
mory is a balnj to all ills with the good : and have not 
you been good to all ? the beneioctor, the preserver of 
thousands ! — surely if man can be happy, it most be 
Sir William Wallace. 

And so I am my Edwin, when I contemplate the endk 
But in the interval, with all thy sweet imiloBophy, m 
it not watt«n here, "thatxnao wwiaaaAtaBioiirAf^. 
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lieprenedhis hosd to hit breut, and alter a abort 
pause reaumed : — Doubly I mourn ; donblj am I be« 
reaved $ for, had it not been for enemies more fell than 
those which beguiled Adam of Paradise, I might hare 
been a &ther, I mi^ht have lived to have fflori^ in a 
■on like thee: I might have seen my wcoded angel 
jlasp such a blessing to her bosom : but now both are 
eold in clay. These are the recollections which aome* 
times draw tears down thy general's cheeks. And do 
not believe, sweet brother of my soul, (said he, p r ca o 
ing the now weepinv Edwin to his breast) that they 
disgrace his manhood. The Son of Qod wept over the 
tmnb of his friend ; and shall I deny a few teara drop- 
ped in stealth over the grave of my wife and child 1 

Edwin sobbed aloud : — No son could love you dearer 
than I — Ah, let my dut^, my affection, teach you to 
foiget you liave lost a child. I will replace all to you, 
but your Marion 3 and she, the pitying son of Maty will 
restore to yon in the kingdom of heaven. 

Wallace looked ated&stly at the young {weacher. 

Out qf Vie fMniiha qf 6a5M im albatt htar totaitom .' 

Thine, dear Edwin, I will lay to heart. Thou shalt 

comfort me when my hermit-soul shuts out all the 

^ world.. 

Then I am indeed your brother > cried the l^apm 
youth ; admit me but to your heart ; and no fratdhiai, 
no filial tie shall be more strongly bound than naine. 

What tender afiections I can spare from those re- 

Slendent r^hons, answered Wallace, pointing to the 
ies, are thme. The fervors of my once ardent soul, 
are Scotland's or }. die~-But thou art too young, my 
brother, added he, interrupting himself, to understand 
all the feelings, all the seeming contradictions of my 
contending heart. 

Not so : answered Edwin with a* modest blush : 
what was Lady Marion^s you now devote to Scotland. 
The blaze of tnose affections which were hers, would 
consume your being did you not pour it forth on your 
country. Were you not a patriot, you would die^ 

Yon have read me, Edwin ; repUed Wallace, aind 

that you may never love to idolatry, ^eam this also. 

Thougrh Scotland lav in ruin, I vras nappy : — I felt not 

captivity in Marion's anas : Evon oppression was ibr- 

-'^tten when she made the sufferer's teara cease to flow. 

IS abso rb ed my wishes* tiioaghts and life \ and shs 
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wu wrested from me that I might feel mi^ielf a lUve ; 
that the iron might enter into my soul, with which I 
was to pull down tyranny and free my country. 
Matk my sacrifice, young man \ cried Wallace start- 
ing on his feet ; it even now smokes — and the flames 
are here inextinguishable. He struck his hand upon 
his breast. Never love as I have loved \ and you may 
be a patriot without tasting of my bitter cup. 

Edwin trembled; his tears were checked. *'Ican 
love none better than I do you, my general ! and is 
there any crime in that %" . 

Wallace in a moment recovered from the transient 
-wildness that had possessed him : none, my Edwin \ 
replied he, the affections, are never criminal but when 
by their 'excess the^ blind us to superior duties. The 
offence of mine is judeed, and I bow to the pe;lalty. 
It will not be long, 1 trust, before the expiation is 
made ! then the tears of rescued Scotla\id wdl bedew 
my ashes — and the seraph spirits of my wife and infant 
waft me in their arms to paradise. Edwin wept afresh. 
Cease, dear boy, saia he ; these presages are very 
comforting; the^ whisper -that the path of glory leads 
thy brother to hw home. As he spoke, he put the arm 
of the slient Edwin (whose sensibility locked up the 
powers of speech) throufih his; and drawing him gent- 
ly forward, they descended the hill together. 

On the jplatrorm before the Bbck Tower they were 
met by Mttrray. I come to seek you, cried he ; we 
have md woe on woe in the citadel since you left it. 

Nothing very calamitous, returned Wallace, if we 
mav ffuess by the merry visage of our ambassador. 

Only a little whirlwind of my aunt's in which we 
have had airs and showers enough to wet us through 
and blow us dry as ain. 

The conduct jf the lady was even more extravagant 
than her nephew chose fuUy |o describe. On Wallace 
quitting Lennox at the room door, the Earl instead of 
returning to the side of the Countess, sat down by Lord 
Mar at tne table. ' Ailcr a little conversation with the 
chiefs who surrounded it, he took occasion to mention 
that while Wallace and he were so^ng through the 
posts, they had sent off Ker with credentials into Len- 
nox to collect and bring to the castle four hundred 
fighting men. When they arrive, iai4 biOy which w 
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ezpecl wiii be to-morrow, it is our commander'B in- 
tention to march immediately for Stirling, whither he 
supposes Aymer de Valence may have Hed. I shall be 
lett here to ease your loidship of the severer duties at- 
tendant on being governor or this place. 

No sooner did these words reach the ears of the 
Countess, (whose vanity had received a most disap- 
pointinz mortification in the avowal of Wallace, that 
so far ,irom being wrapt in her music, he was running 
from it,) that she was struck with despair ; and has- 
tening towards her husband, she exclaimed — ** vou 
will not suffer this?'' 

No : returned the Earl mistaking her meaning ; 
not being able to perform the duties attendant on the 
station with which Wallace would honor me, I shall 
relinquish them altogether to Lord Lennox, and be 
happy to find myself under his protection. 

Ah, where is there protection without Sir Williani 
Wallace? exclaimed sne; if he go, the. enemy will 
return : who will then repel him from these walls .' 
Who will defend myself and your only son from fall- 
ing again into the hands of our doubly incensed foes ? 

Mar observed Lord Lennox color at this imputation 
on his bravery : and snocked at the pain which his un- 
reflecting wife gave to eo gallant an officer, he hastily 
replied, — ^Though I cannot be very strong in your de- 
fence, yet the Earl of Lennox is an able representative 
of our chief. \ 

I will die, madam, interrupted Lennox, before any 
thing hostile approaches you or your child. 

She attended slightly to his assurance, only bowing 
her head j and again addressed her lord with fresh ar- 
guments for the detention of Wallace. Sir Roger Kirk- 
patrick, who heard her with hardly suppressed impv 
tience, at last abruptly said, — Our Samsnn was in* 
brought into the world to keep guard over ladies ; a^i 
I. hone ho will be wiser than to allow himself to be tie<l 
lo me a}]ru» oi any woman living. lie has got inanv 
a Philistine yet to make bite tlie ground, and ti^e 
gates of rinny a proud Gaza to carry away on h • 
shoulders, before ne can obey even your beKests, inv 
'Lady Mar. 

The brave old Earl was offended with this roughness ; 
but ere he could si» exprejs himself, her kidyship darl<- \ 
on Kirkpatrick an angry glance, and giving him a sc 
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Ten retort, turned again to her husband, and with 
t^o or three hysterical sobs, exclaimed, — It ia well 
seen what will be my fate When Wallace is gone ! 
Would he have stood by, and beheld me thus insulted ? 

Lord Mar was distreswd with shame at her conduct ;* 
and anxious to remove her absurd fears, ho softly whis- 
pered her, and threw hb arm round her waist. Slie 
thrust it off again. '' You care not what may become 
of me ; and when Dumbarton falls you will have the 
pleasure of seeing your wife hurried in the ruins.'' 

Lennox who ceased to be offended with the woman 
whose unreasonable pertinacity he despised, rose in si- 
lence and walked to the other end of the room. Sir 
Roger Kirkpatrick followed him, muttering pretty 
aucubly, his tnanks to St. Andrew that he had never 
been yoked with a wife. Scrymgeour and Murray 
tried to allay the storm in her bosom, by circumstan- 
tially describing to her how the fortress would be as 
safe under the care of Lennox as of Wallace ; but they 
discoursed in vain ; she was obstinate, and at last left 
the room in a passion of tears. 

On the re-entrance of Wallace into the apartment 
where he had left the now dispersed party, Lord Len- 
nox advanced to meet him : — What shall we do, gene- 
ral 7 said he, without you have the power of Hercules, 
and can divide yourself and be in two places at once ', 
I fear we must either leave the rest of Scotland to 
fight for itself, or never restore peace to this castle. 

Wallace smiled ; but before he could answer, her 
ladyship, who had heard his voice ascending the stairs, 
and who had recovered her presence nf mind, suddenly 
entered the room. She held her infant son in her arms. 
Her air was composed, but her eyes yet shone in tears. 
At this sight, Lord Lennox taking Murray by the 
arm. with<uew with him out of the apartment. 

Sne approached Wallace : " You are come, my de- 
liverer, to speak comfort to the mother of this poor 
babe. My cruel lord here, and the Earl of Lennox 
says you mean to abandon us in this castle V 

It cannot be abandoned, returned the chief, while, 
they are in it. But if so warlike a scene alarms you 
would not a religious sanctuary——— 

Not for worlds, cried she, interrupting him ; what 
altar is held sacred by the enemies of our country 7—^ 
No 1— wonder not, added ahe. ni^ttJQjj; her face to tl|B 



of her child, tliat f sliould wish thr iABoeent teb0ft^ 
ver to be f7om under 1%e win^ of such a protector. 

But that is irasossf^ Moanna, rejoined the Earl ; 

Sir William Wallace nas "^ties superior to that of 

keeping guard over any privatt^Jamily. His presence 

is wanted in the field ; and vm should be traitors to 

. the cause did we detain him." 

4 Unfeeling Mar, cried she, weeping bitterly ; thus 

* to echo the words of the barbariarf Kirkpatrick, thus 

to condemn us to die. You will see another tragedy ; 

your own wife and child seized by the returning 

66uthron8 and laid bleeding at your feet. 

Wallace walked from her much a^f ated. 

Rather inhuman Joanna, whispered Lord Mar to 
her in an angry voice ; to make such a reference in the 
presence of our protector, — l.cannot stay to listen to a 
pertinacity that is as insulting to the rest of our hmve 
coadjutors, as ft is oppressive to Sir William Wallace. 
Edwin, you will come for me when your aunt has con- 
sented to be guided by right reason. As he spoke be 
entered the passage that led to his own apartment. 

Lady Mar sat a few minutes silent. Sne was not to 
be warned from her determination by *he displeasure 
of a husband, whom she now regardecf with the impa- 
tience of a bond-woman towards her task-master ; and 
only solicitous to compass the detentioii of Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace for at least a sufficient length of time to 
make some impression on his heart — an impi^ession 
which she did not despair of effecting, (as she believed 
that sensibility lixe his could not be long in re-AAvak- 
ing to a new tenderness }) she resolved, if he would 
not remain at the castle, to persuade him to conduct 
her to her husband's territories in the isle of Bute. 
The journey, she would contrive, should occupy more 
than one day ;. and for holding him longer, she would 
trust to chance and her own inventions. 

With these resolutions, she looked up. Edwin vras 
speaking\to Waliace. What does he tell you, said 
she, that iny lord ha^ left me in displeasure ? A las ! he 
comprehends not a mother's anxiety for her sole re- 
maining child. One of my sweet twins, my dear dautrb- 
ter, died on my being brought a fM'isoner to this horrid 
fortress j and to lose this also, would be more than I 
coulu ucar. Look at this babe ! cried she, risine and 
Udi»j itvptobini} lef; U plead to yoa for ite ~ ~ 
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Grnaidd it, noUe Wallace, ^^lateyer oaiy beeaflW of 
ne ! The appeal of a mother made iaatat Way t<y^ii 
(Villiam's heart ; even her weaknesses, Sd they poiiii^ 
Ai a too tender anxiety reapectinff her o^pring, ivere* 
lacred with him. '^ What woold you have* me to do, 
ny dear madam ?-~If you fear to remain here^ tell me 
where you think yon would be safer, and I will he your 
sonductor." 

She paused for a moment to repress the.trkonph 
with wnich this proposal filled her, and then with 
ioMrncaat eyes, replied : — In the sea-girt Bute, stands 
Etothsay, a rude, but strong castle of my lord^s ; it pos- 
sesses notding to attract tSe notice of the enemy j an^ 
their I mi^ht remain, amongst the poor fishermen of 
the isles, in perfisct sefety. Lord Mar may. keep his 
station here, until a general yictory sends you, noble 
Wallace, to restore my child to his father. 

Wallace bowed his assent to her proposal ; and Kd> 
win, remembering the Earl^s injunction, inquired if he 
miff ht go and inform him of what was decided. As he 
left the room Lady Mar rose from her seat, and sud- 
denly putting the child into the aims of Wallace ; — 
" Let nis sweet caresses thank you.'' Wallace trem- 
bled violently as she pressed its little mouth to his ; 
and then, mistranslating this emotion, as she held him 
■be leaned her own face upon the infant's, and so, 
while she afiected to kiss him, rested her head upon 
the bosom of the chief. There was something in this 
action more than maternal. It surprised ana discon-* 
certed Wallace. Madam, said he drawing back, and 
relinquishinff the child, I do not require any thanks 
for serving the wife and son of Lord Mar. 

At that moment his lordship entered. Lady Mar 
flattered herself that the repelling action of Wallace, 
and his cold answer had arisen from the expected en- 
trance of the Earl ; and seating herself though cover- 
ed with the crimson hue of something like disapnoint- 
Dient, in a few words she informed her husbaiMl that 
Bute was to be her future sanctuary. 

Lord Mar approved it ; but declared his determina- 
tion to accompany her : in my state I can be of litda 
use here, said he ; yon will require some ivotection 
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« 
The Coontefls aware that this would break in upon 
the lonely conTersations which she meditated 'to hare 
with Wallace, objected to the nropoeal. But none of 
her aiguments being admitted oy oer husband, and at 
Wallace did not suppmrt them by a word, she was 
obliged to make a merit of necessity, and consent to 
Lord Htfar's being -the guardian of her new abode. 

— oooo— 

CHAPTER XXIV. 

IjATE in the next day, Ker not only returned with 
the Earl of Lennox's men ; but brought with him Sir 
Eustace Maxwell of Carlav^roch, a braye knight, who 
haying been in the neighborhood the night that De 
Valence fled before the arms of Wallace across the 
Clyde, no sooner saw the Scottish colors on the walls 
of Dumbarton, than finding out who was their plant- 
er, his soul took fire ; and stung with a generous am- 
bition of equalling in glory his equal in years, he de- 
termined to assist while he emulated the yictor. « 

To this end he went into the town of Dumbarton, 
and along the shore, striying to lighten the under- 
standings of the deceiyed, and to excite the discontent- 
ed to rise. With most he failed. Some took upoa 
them to lecture him on Juhing in troubled tooters, and 
warned him if he would keep his head' on his shoul- 
ders, to wear his yoke in peace. Others thought the 
project too arduous for men of small means 3 they 
wished well to the arms ol^ir William Wallace ; and 
would watch the moment, should he continue success- 
ful, to aid him with all their little power. Those who 
had any propert}r remaining, feared to risk the loss 
of all, by embracing a doubtful struggle for the rest. 
Some were too great cowards to fi^t for the rights 
they would gladly regain by the exertions of others. 
And others again, who had families, shrunk from tak- 
ing part in a cause, which, should it fail, would not 
om^ put their liyes in danger, but expose their off- 
mnag to the reyenge of a resentful enemy. This was 
the TCst apology ofany that had been offered ; a natu- 
ral affection pleaded its excuse ; and though blinded 

""en to its interest, the weakness had an amiable 

irce, and so was pardoned. Bat the pleas of the oth- 
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«rs were so boaely selfish, so undesenring anything bat 
ccom, that Sir Eustace Maxwell couId.not forbear ex- 
pressinff it.^ " When Sir William Wallace is* entering 
port full sail, you will send your birlings to tow him 
in 1 but if a plank could sa?e him now^yoyi would not 
throw it to him ! I understand you, Sirs, and shall 
trouble your patriotism no more." 

In short, none but about a hundred poor fellows, 
whom outrages had rendered desperate} and a few 
brave spirits who would put all to hazard for so good a 
cause, could be prevailed upon to hold themselves in 
readiness to obey Sir Eustace when he should see the 
monaent to conduct them to Sir William Wallace. He 
was trying his eloquence amongst the clan of"Lennox, 
when Ker arriving, about five hundred arranged them- 
selves under their Lord's standard. Maxwell gladly 
explained himself to WaIIa6e'8 lieutenant, and sum- 
moning his little reverse, they marched with flying 
pennons through the town of Dumbarton. At sight 
of so much larger a power than they expected would 
venture to appear in arms, and sanctioned by t]\e ex- 
ample of the Earl of Lennox, (whose name held a 
ereat influence in those parts) several who before had 
held back from doubting their own judgment, now 
came forward ; and nearly eight hundred well appoint- 
ed men marched into the fortress. 

So large a reinforcement was gladly received by 
Wallace ', and he welcomed Maxwell with a cordiality 
which inspired that young kniffbt with as much afiec- 
tion for his commander as he nad before zeal for the 
cause. 

A council being held in the chapel of the citadel re- 
specting the disposal of the new troops, all of whom 
wished to follow Wallace to the field, it was decided 
that, as the fortress must be maintained, a division 
should be made. The five hundred Lennox men i^ould 
remain with their Earl in the garrison 3 and the three 
hundred from Dumbarton, under command of Max- 
well, should follow Wallace in the prosecution of his 
conouests. 

These preliminaries being arranged, the remainder 
of the day was dedicated to more mature deliberations ; 
^o the unfolding of the plan of warfare which Wallace 
bad laid down. At he nrst sketched the general or 
of hit dengn, and then descending to the m 
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n^nitte particulars of each military proceeding, he dis- 
played such comprehensiveness of mind, such depth 
of penetration, clewness of apprehension, facility in 
expedients, promptitude in perceiving snd fixing on 
the most nivorable points or attack, explaining their 
bearings upon the power of the enemy, and where the 
possession of such a castle would compel the neighbor- 
ing ones to surrender, and where the occupying of the 
flv countrjr with a strong wall of troops, would be a 
more efficient bulwark than a thousand towers, that 
Maxwell gazed on him with admiration, and Lennox 
with wonder. 

Mar had seen the power of his arms; Murray hid 
often drank the experience of a veteran from his gen- 
ius, which with a soft of supernatural c<^nisance, 
darted into the views of men, \nd turned their devices 
to his own advantage :. hence they were not surprised 
at hearing what filled strauffers with amazement. 

Lemiox gazed on his youthful countenance, doubting 
whether he really were listening to military plans as 
ffreat as general ever formed j or were visited in vision. 
by a hero, who offered to his sleeping fancy designs far 
vaster than his waking faculties could have conceived. 
He had thought that the young Wallace might have 
won Dumbarton by a bold stroke : and when his invin- 
cible conraee should be steered by graver heads, ever? 
success might be expected from his arm. But now that 
he heard him informing veterans on the art of war; and 
saw that when turned to any cause of policy, /Ae gor- 
dian knot of it he did unloo»e,/ainiHar a» hit garter; 
he marvelled, and said within himself, surely this man 
is bom to be a sovereign ! 

Maxwell, though equally astonished, was not so 
wr&i>ped. You have made arms the study of your life 7 
inquired he. 

It was the study of my earliest days! returned Wal- 
lace. But when Scotland lost her freedom, as the 
sword was not drawn in her defence, I looked not 
where it lay. I then studied the arts of peace : that 
is over, and now the passion of my soul returns. When 
the mind is bent on one object only, all becomes clear 
that leads to it : — zeal in these cases is almost geniusu 

Soon after these observations the conference broke 

-» i and Wallace who had been too much occupied to 

Lady Mar daring the day, returj^aa anewerlkr 
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eno of her meesengen, tliat according to Lofd Mkr'a 
anvngement, he would be ready to attend her dn the 
morrow at sun-rise, when the Earl had decided to com- 
mence his journey. 

According to this engagement, when the dawn broke^ 
Sir William rose from his heather bed in the Black 
Tower } and calling forth twenty brave Bothwellera 
to be the guard of Lord Mar ; he told Ireland that he 
should eroect to have a cheering eccount of the wonnd- 
ed when he returned. 

And that I may assure the poor fellows, rejoined the 
honest soldier, that sbmethmg of yourself still keeps 
watch over their slumbers, leave me the sturdy sword 
with which you won Dumbarton. It shall be hung up 
in their signt 3(d(2) and a good soldier's wounds wiu 
heal by looking on it. 

Wallace smiled : " were it the holy King David's 
we might expect such a miracle. But you are welcome 
to it ', and there let it remain till I take it hence. 
Meanwhile lend me yours, Stephen, for a truer never 
fought for Scotland.'' " 

A glow of conscious valor flushed the cheek of the 
veteran. There, my dear lord, said he^ presenting it, 
it will not dishonor your hand, for it has cut down ma- 
ny a Norwegian, and wounded prince Magnus himself, 
when our great Alexander drove king Acho from the 
field. 

Wallace took tho sword, and meeting .Murray with 
Edwin in the outer portal, by the time they had reach- 
ed the platform before the citadel, Lennox and ail the 
officers in the garrison were assembled to bid their 
chief, a jshort adieu. Wallace spoke to each separaite- 
ly ; and then amoaching the countess, who appeared 
at the gate, led ner down the rock towards the horses 
which were to convey them to the shores of the frith 
of Clyde. Lord Mar between Murray, and Edwin, fol* 
lowed ; and the servants, with twenty Bothwellers, 
completed the suit. 

Being w^ll mounted, they pleasantly pursued their 
way, avoiding all inhabited places, and resting in the 
deepest recesses of the hills. Lord Mar had proposed 
travelling all night ; but at the close Of the eveniw, 
his countess c<:taplained of fatiflpie, and declared><9'^~ 
could not advance farther than the eastern bank t^ 
ri w Gait. No shelter appeared in flighty eiei| 
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a thick and extensive wood, of hazles j but the lady' 
being obstinate and the air mild, Lord Mar at last be- 
c^e reconciled^to his wife and child passing the nifrht 
with no other csmopy than the trees. Wallace finding 
how it was decided, ordered cloaks to be spread on 
the ground for the Countess and her women ; and see- 
ing them laid to rest, planted his men to keep guard 
around the circle. 

The moon had sunk in the west before the w^hole of 
his little camp were asleep ; but seeing that all were 
copiposed, he wandered forth by the dim light of the 
stars to view the surrounding country y a country he 
had BO often traversed in boyish excursions from his 
maternal Ayr, and in which lay many of the lands of 
his ancestors. He was leaning over the shattered 
stump of an old tree, and looking towards the south, 
with his eyes fixed on the far-stretching plain which 
alone seemed to divide him from the venerable Sir Ro- 
nald Crawford, when he heard a sigh behind him. He 
turned round, and beheld a figure in white disappear 
amongst the trees. He stood motionless. Again it 
met his view. It seemed to approach. A strange 
emotion awoke in his heart. When he last past these 
borders it was with his Marion, bringing her a bride 
from Ayr. What then was this ethereal visitant? 
Tne silver light of the stars seemed not brighter than 
the airy robes which floated in the wind. His heart 

Eftised — it beat violently — still the figure advanced, 
ost at once in the wildness of his imagination, he ex- 
claimed Marion ! and darted forward as if to rush in 
her embrace. Put it fled, and ag^ain vanished. He 
dropped upon th'}: ground in speechless disappointment. 

'Tis false ! itaJd, he, recovering from his nrst expec- 
tation ; 'tis a ^ 4? \ntom of my own creating. The pure 
spirit of Mari ' i wpuld never -fly me : I love her too 
well: she w< *■"*. not thus have overwhelmed me in 
grief. But I ihall go to thee, sweet wife of my soul ! 
criediie, and . ^at is comfort. 

Such were v.b words, such were his thoughts, till the 
coldness of t'/(. hour and the exhaustion of nature put 
ting a friend?/ seal upon his disturbed senses, he sunk 
upon the barJc and fell into a profound sleep. 

When hr. awoke, the lark was carolling her joyous 

matin abov^; his head, antl to his surprise he found that 

*iUl wd? laid over him. I^e threw it off, and be- 
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held Edwin seated at his feet. This has been your do- 
ing, my k'ind brother, said he; but how came you to 
discover me 1 

" I missed you when the dawn broke ; and at last 
found you here, sleepinff under the dew/' 

And has none else oeen astir ? inquired Wallace, 
thinking of the figure he had seen. 

** None that I know of; all were fast asleep when I 
left the circle." 

Wallace began to fancy that he had been laboring 
under the impression of some powerful dream, and 
saying no more, he returned to the wood. Irving paid 
his respects to the Countess, and shaken hands with 
Murray and the Earl, they set forth, and proceeded 
cheerfully, tfiough slowly, through tl)e delightful val- 
lies of Barochan. By sun-set the same evening, they 
arrived at the point where they were to embark. The 

{'ourney ought to have been performed in half the time; 
rat the Countess complaining of weakness, had peti- / 
tioned for long rests ; a compliance of gallantry, which 
the younger part of the cavalcade raOier reluctantly 
yielded. 

At Goureck, Murray engaged two small vessels; 
the one for the Earl and Countess with her retinue, 
and Wallace for their escort ; and the other for him- 
self and Edwin followed with the men. 

It was a fine evening ; and they embarked with a 
brisk gale in their favor. The mariners calculated on 
reaching Bute in a few hours ; but ere they had been 
half an hour at sea, the wind bi^n to veer about, and 
obliged them to woo its breezes by a traversing mo- 
tion, which though it lengthened their voyage, in 
creased its pleasantness, as it carried them often with- 
in near views of the ever- varying shores. As they « 
moved under a side wind, they beheld the huge irr^- 
ular rocks of Dunoon overhanging the ocean ; their 
deep ravines were strewn with shells, and green weedfi 
of tne sea ; and from their projecting brows, hung eve- 
ry shr9b which lives in that saline atmosf^ere. 

There, said Lady Mar, gently inclining towards 
Wallace, as they sat upon the deck, might rae beauti- 
ful mermaid of Corne-VreVin {ee) keep her court * 
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No flower of the field, or of the ocean, that erer 
jcame within the ken ofWallace; wastedrits sweetneai 
unadmired. He assented to the remarks of Lady Mar, 
as she eloquently- expatiated on the beautie» of the 
shores which they passed 3 and the honrs fled pleasant- 
ly away; till turning the southern point of the Cowal 
mountains the scene suddenly changed. The wind 
which had gradually arisen, blew a violent gale from 
tliat part of the coast ; and the sea being pent between 
the two ranges of rock which skirted the continent and 
the northern side of Bute, became so boisterous, that 
the mariners began to think they should be driven up- 
on the rocks or the island instead of reaching its bay 
Wallace perceived their alarm j and seeing that it haa 
caose, tore down the sails, and laid his nervous arm to 
the oar to keep the vessel off the breakers against 
which the wind and waves were driving her. Tl;e sky 
collected in a gloom ; and while the teeming cloucu 
seemed' descending even to rest upon the cracking 
masts, the swelling of the ocean appeared to threaten 
heaving her up into their very bosoms. « 

Lady Mar looked with affright at the gathering tem 
pest 'y and with difficulty was persuaded to retire with 
ner maids below. The Earl seemed to forget his de- 
bility in the general terror, and tried to re-assure the 
dismayed mariners; but a tremendous sweep of wind 
drove the vessel far across the isle of Bute, and shot it 
past the mouth of Loch-FVne, to within si^ht of the 
perilous rocks of Arran. Here our destruction is cer- 
tain ! cried the commander of the ship. 

Lord Mar perceiving that the crew were ignorant of 
the navigation of this side of the island, call^ to Wal- 
lace, who, having observed that the steer's-man was 
going to run her on a sand-bank^ had seized the helm. 
— Wnile you keep the men to their duty in clearing the 
vessel of water, and in rowing, cried he, as the less 
laborious task, I will steer. 

The Earl bein? pertectly acquainted with the coast, 
Wallace resided the helm to him ; but scarcely Lad 
he stepped ^rward when a heavy sea broke over the 
deck and carried two of the seamen overboard. Wal* 
lace on the instant threw over a plank and casting out 
a rope called to the men to seize the one or the other i 
— \niidst a spray so blinding, that the vessel appemi> 
la a cloud ; and buffeted on each side by raging 
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waTCB, that seemed contending to tear lier to pieces, 
she lay too for a few minates to rescue the sailors from 
the yawning gulph : — one poor creature cai^ht by the 
rope and was saved ; but tne other was seen no more.. 

Again the ship was let loose to the current. Walr 
lace with two men only, applied their stren^h to the 
oars 5 or starting from their benches, strucK forward 
lon^ poles to prevent the rushing vessel from striking 
agamst the rocks. The rest of the crew were employ- 
ed in the unceasing toil of emptying the hold of the 
w^ater which otherwise would certainly have sunk her. 

Even while Wallace tugged at the oar, or stood ai. 
the head of the ship watching the thousand embattled 
cliffs which threatened their destruction, his eye look- 
ed for the vessel which contained his friends. — But 
the )iquid mojptains which rolled around him prevent- 
ed all view ; and ^ith hardly a hope of seeing them 
more, he pursued his attempt to preserve the lives of 
those committed to his care. 

All this while Lady Mar lay in the little cabin in a 
state of stupefaction. Having fainted at the first alarm 
of danger, she 'had fallen from swoon to swoon ; and 
now remained almost insensible upon the bosoms of her 
maids. In a moment the vessel struck with a great 
shock, and the next instant it seemed to move with a 
Telocity incredible. — The whirlpool I the whirlpool I 
zesounded from 'the deck. But the next instant the 
rapid motion seemed suddenly checked, and the women 
fancying they had struck again, shrieked alodd. The 
cry, and terrified words which accompanied it, aroused 
Lady Mar. She started from her trance, and while 
the confusion redoubled above, rushed upon the deck. 

The mountainous waves and lowering clouds, borne 
forward by the blast, anticipated the dreariness of 
night. The last rays of the setting sun had long passed 
away ; and the deep shadows of the driving heavens 
cast the whole into a gloom even more terrific than 
absolute darkness, as it partially shewed the horrid 
instruments of destruction. The high and beetling 
rocks, towering aloft in precipitous walls, mocked the 
hopes of the sea beaten -mariner, should he even buffet 
the waters to reach their base. And the jagged shin* 
gles, deeply shelving beneath the wavra, projecting 
their pointed simunits above, shewed the crew w^ "~ 
tlie rugged death wonld meet them. 



I 

S^ THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

A little onward a rough pedii»*at of rocks bedded 
the base of immense clifis which faced the cause of their 
fyresent alarm ; (a vast hollow at the bottom of the 
sea, which at overflowing tides, and in stormy weath- 
er, formed a whirlpool almost as terrific as that of 
Scarba.j-'Tbe moment the powerful blast; against 
which the weak arm of the Earl in vain contended, 
drove the vessel on the outward edge of the first circle 
of the vortex, Wallace, with the same rope in his hand 
with which he had saved the life of the seamen, leaped 
from the deck on the opposite rocks } and calling part 
of the men to follow him with similar ropes, fastened 
like his own to the head and stern of the vessel; he 
■trove, by towing it along, to stem the suction of the 
whirlpool. 

It was at this instant that Lady Ajar rushed upon 
deck. The Earl perceived her the moment she appear- 
ed. Down, for your life, Joanna ! cried he. Sne an- 
swered him not, but looked wildly around her. No 
where bould she see Wallace. Have I drowned him t 
cried she, in a voice of pnrenzy, and striking the wo- 
men from her who would have held her back : Let me 
clasp him, even in the deep waters ! 

Drowned who? exclaimed the Earl, who happily 
had lost the last sentence in the roaring of the storm. 

Wallace, Wallace \ cried she, wriiffinff her hands, 
and still struggling with her women. At that moment 
a huge wave sinking before her, discovered the object 
of her fears standing on the centre of a rock ; or rather 
followed by the men in the same laborious task, tag- 
ging forward the rope to which the bark was attached. 
She gazed at them with wonder and affright, for not- 
withstanding the beating of the elements (which seem- 
ed to find their breasts of iron, and their feet armed 
with some preternatural adhesive property, when the 
flUrges would have swept them from the cliff; ) they 
continued to bear along the vessel. Fortunately they 
now vent not against ^be wind though i^aii^^t the 
waves. Sometimes thev pressed forward lor i few 
minutes on the level eJge of the rock ; then a chasm 
yawning between, forced them to leap from cliff to cliff, 
or to spring on some more elevated projection. Thus 
contending with the vortex and the storm, they at last 
arrived at the dopbling of Cuthon-rock; (ff) the 
t that was to clear them of this minor Cone-Vi^ 
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kin i when the rope which Wallace held, broke, and 
with the shock he fell backwards intc the sea. The 
fore-mast man, who saw the fatal plunge, uttered a 
dreadful ciy : But ere it was echoed by his fellows, 
Wallace had risen above the waves, and beating their 
whelming waters with his invincible arm, soon gained 
the vessel and jumped upon the deck 3 the point was 
doubled, and tbe next instant the vessel struck. The 
men on the rocks cried, " There is no hope of getting 
her off. A^ must take to the water or perish." 

Again Lady Mar (who in the former ca^ her hus- 
band had forced to go below) appeared. At sight of 
Wallace she foi^ot every thing but him 5 and perhaps 
would have thrown herself into his arms, had not the 
Earl, supposing she was so eagerly advancing to him- 
self, caugnt her in his. 

Are we to die ? cried she to Wallace, in a voice of 
piercing horror. 

I trust that God has decreed otherwise, w^s his re 
ply 3 compose yourself ;, and ail may be well. 

vAs Lord Mar, from his yet unhealed wounds could 
not swim, a raft was soon constr\icted by Wallace, on 
which he placed the Earl and Countess, with the nurse 
and child : The moment it 'was launched, while thfj 
men were towing it through the breakers, he jumped 
into the sea to swim by its side, and to be in rcadinc?;s 
in case of any accident happening to those upon it. 
Another raft followed with the rest of the momen 5 and 
was dragged along by the remainder of the crew, who 
in emulation of the chief, bravely took to the wave*-. 

Having gained the shore, or rather the broken racks 
that lie at the foot of the stupendous craigs which sur- 
round the isle of Arran, Wallace and his sturdy assis- 
tants conveyed the Countess and her terrified women 
up their rugged acclivities. Where it was possible to 
climb with such a burthen, they carried them ; and 
where it was not, they assisted them to scramble up 
alone. Fortunately for the ship-wrecked voyagers, at 
this period, though the wind raged., its violence was of 
some advantage, for it nearly cleared the heavens of 
clouds, and allowed the moon to send forth her guiding 
)ight. By her lamp, one of the men, who had gone a 
little to the right of the rest, discovered the mouth " 
a huge cave. 
- Hii communication was immediately made to 
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At this declanf ion, which Sonlia saw could not now 
be disputed, he ordered the troop to halt under ths 
shelter of a vast projecting rock which ovwhong th« 
narrow ledge that formed the road, while a deep ^ph 
at its feet, by the roaring of waters, proclaimed itself 
the receptacle of those tranendons cataracts which 
rush in torrents £iom the eTer*«treaming Pentland 
hills. 

Sonlis dismounted. The men set down the litter, 
and removed to a distance as he approached. He open- 
ed one of the curtains, and throwing himself along the 
couch on which lay the exhausted, Imt watchful Helen, 
he clasped his arms roughly about her, and exclaimed-^ 
'' Sweet minion ! I must pillow on your bosom, till the 
morn awakes." His brutal Ups were again riveted to 
her cheek. Ten thousand strengths seemed then to 
heave him from her heart ; and stru^lin^ with a pow- 
er that amazed even herseif, she threw him from tier ; 
and holding him off with her shackled arms, her shrieks 
again pier<^ the heavens. 

Scream thy strength away, poor fool! exclaimed 
Soulis, seizing her fiercely in his arms ; for thou art 
now so surely mine, that heaven itself cannot preserve 
thee. 

Death ' death ! was the faint cry of the now despe- 
rate Helen; and makii^ another powerTul effort to 
extricate herself from the monster who triumphed in 
her agonies, she released her right hand, in which she 
grasped a small golden knife that had been the gift of 
her rather, and which, since the dagger bad been wrest- 
ed from her, she had concealed in her bodice as a last 
refuge i raising the hand that contained it to plunge it 
into ner own breast, she was arrested in the stroke by 
a loud noise at the side of her couch 3 — aud the mo- 
ment afterwards, she was covered with the blood of 
Soulis ' — A stroke from an unseen arm had cut through 
the shoulder of the ravisher ; and though it did not in- 
jure hii| life, yet the red stream gushed from the wound, 
and storting on his feet, a fearfid battle of s>vords took " 
place over the prostrate Helen. 

Two men, out of the numbers who came up to assist 
Soulis, fell dead on her body ; and the chieftain him- 
self covered with wounds, and breathing revense and 
bUsphemy, was forced off by the sorvivors. Where 
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ling which time he watched by the sides of hie stili 
flleeping fHenda, before the men returned, brinsing 
with them a large boat and its {mmrietorj but alaa ! 
no tidings of Murray and Edwin, whom he had hoped 
might have been driven somewhere on the island. In 
bringing tiie boat round to the creek under the rock, 
the me'^ discovered that a strong wave of the aea had 
seized tiMir wreck, and driven it between two project- 
ing ro<^8, where it now lay wedged. Though ruined 
as a vessel, yet sufficient seemed to have held together 
to warrant their fszertions to save the property. Ac- 
oordiasly thej entwed it, and drew thence most of the 
valuables wluch belon^[ed to Lord Mar. 

While this was domg Wallace re-aseended to the 
cave, and found the Ean awake. He tol^ him that a 
boat was ready for their re-embarkation. But where, 
my friend, are mv nephews t inquired his lordship ) 
alas, that this fatal expedition has robbed me of them '. 

WoUaoe tried to inspire him with a* hope he baidly 
date credit himself) that thejjr had been saved on some 
more distant shore. The vmce of the chiefe awakened 
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to the waves again, desired that she might be thken on 
board without disturbing her. This wap readily done, 
as the men had only to take. up the two extremities of 
tke ^laid on which she lay, and so earry her with an 
imperce|iitible motion to the boat. The Eurl, who was 
already m, received her bead on his bosom ; and all 
being on board, the rowers struck their Oars, and once 
more they launched upon the sea. 

While they were yet midway between the isles, 
with a bvght sun playing its beams upon the gently 
rippling waves, the Countess heavins a deep sigh, 
slowly opened her eyes* All around glared with the 
light of day ; she felt the motion of the boat, and rais- 
ing her head, saw that she was again embarked on the 
treacherous element on which she had lately experienc- 
ed BO many terrors. She grew deadly pale, and ffrasp- 
ed her husband's hand. My dear Joanna, cried he, be 
not alarmed ; we are all safe. 

And a&t William Wallace has left as? demand 
4sha. 
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No mldam {. answered a voice from the iteerages 
not till Uiis paitj be safb at Bote, do I quit it. 

Sbe looked round a^ him irith a grateful anile. '' er- 
^isr generooB ! How could I for a moment doubt vtj 
preserver ?" *• 

Wallace bowed, but remained silent. And her !»- 
djshm sitting up and noticing her child, the^ passed 
ealmfy along till the vessel came in sight of a little 
birling,(g^) which bounding over the waves, was pre 
•entlv so near the Earl's Iraat that the figures in each 
could be distinctfy seen, and Wallace to his rapturous 
«UTprise beheld Murray uid Edwin. That moment 
the latter, with a cry of joy, leaped into the sea, and 
in the next instant was over the ooat-side and clasped 
in the arms of Wallace. Real transport, true happi- 
ness, now dilated the heart of the before desponaii^ 
chief. He pressed the dear boy again and asam to his 
bosom, and aiased his white forehead with all the rap- 
ture of the fondest brother. Thank God! thank God! 
was idl that Edwin could say ; while, at every effort 
he made to tear himself awinr from Wallace to coa- 
^iratulate his uncle on his safety, his heart overflow- 
ing towards his friend, opened afresh, and he ciuiuf 
the closer to his breast ; till at last exhausted Mrith 
happiness, the little hero of Dumbarton save way to 
the sensibility oi his tender age, and the chief felt his 
bosom wet with the joy-drawn tears of his youthful 
knight. 

While this was passing, tbto birlinff had drawn close 
to the boat, and Murray shook Jiands with his unclo 
and aunt, crying to Wallace, ^* That urchin is such a 
monopolizer, that I aee , you have not a greetinff for 
hnj body else \" E^win on this raised his April face, 
and turned to the affectionate welcomes of Lord Bfar. 
Wallace stretched out bis hand to the ever gav Leid 
Andrew, and invUing him into the boat, soon learnt, 
that on the fearful night of the storm, the vessel in 
which Murray and his com[^ny were, /being i^point- 
ed with a more efficient helmsman than ne who steefed 
Lord Mar's into such troubled waters) made direct to 
the nearest creek in Bute; not doing as the other did. 
who, until danger atopped him, foolishly continuea 
to aim for Rothsay. — ^By . this prudence, without hav- 
ing been in much peril, or sustained any fatiguOc 
wipla poitj landea nfely. The night coming on 
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ftnd tremendoiui ; and as the seamen not doubting that 
the EarPi^ ^'owera had carried them into a similar ha- 
ven, Murray and his young companion kept themselyes 
yery easy m a fisher^s hut till morning. At an earlj 
hour, however, they determined to set out ; and havinff 
rewarded the boatmen, put themselves at the head of 
their Bothwellers, and expecting they riiould come up 
with the Earl and his p^y &t Rothsay, walked over 
to the castle. Their consternation was unutterable 
when they found that Lord Mar was not there, neither 
had he been heard of. Full of terror, Murray and Ed* 
win immediately threw themselves into a birling, re- 
solved to seek tneir friends upon the seas. And when 
they did espy them, the rapture of Edwin was so great, 
that not even the unfathomable gulph could stop him 
flyinc to the embrace of his friend. 

Wnife mutual felicitations passed, the boats, now 
nearly side by side, reached the shore ; and the seamen, 
jumpmg on the rocks, moored th^ir vessels under the 
projecting towers of Rothsay. The <^d Steward, in 
nope of the barque's preservation, and in expectation 
of its arrival, having prepared every thing for the re- 
ception of his Lord and Lady, on perceiving the boats 
draw n^r the land, hastened down to receive a master 
who had not blest his aged eyes for many a year. At 
sight of him he exprened his exultation with a vehe- 
mence that was quite clamorous ; and when he took 
the infant in his arms that was to be the future rep* 
resentative of the house of Mar, he wept aloud. The 
ikEarl spoke to him affectionately, and then walked on 
with Edwin, whom he called to support him up the 
bank. Murray led the Countess out or the boat, while 
the Bothwellers so thronged about Wallace, congratu- 
lating themselves on his safety, that she saw there was 
no hope of his yielding to her his arm. 

Having entered the castle, the steward led them in- 
to a room in which he had spread a plentiful repast. 
Here Murray /having before recounted the adventures 
of his sail) called for a history of what had befallen his 
friends. The Earl, happy to pour forth the grateful 
feelings of his heart, gladly took up the tale ; and with 
many a glance of ffratitude to Wallace, narrated tiie 
peiilous events of their shipwreck, and their providen- 
••*1 preservation on the isle of Arran. 

fpinessnow seemed to have ihed herheavenljr 
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influence over every bosom preient. All hearts own- 
ed the grateful effects of the late rescue. The raptQ-< 
rous jc^ of Edwin borst forth icto a thousand sallies 
of ardent and luxuriant imagination. The high spir- 
its of Murray turned every transient subject which 
might excite thougbtfulness, at least into a mirtii' 
moving jeat. — ^The veteran Earl seemed restored to 
health and to youth again. And Wallace felt the sun 
of consolation expandiDg in his bosom; he had met a 
hetjit, though a young one, on which his soul might re- 
pose : That dear selected brother of his affection was 
saved from the whelming waves ; and all his supersti- 
tious dreams of a mysterious doom, vanished before this 
manifestation of heavenly goodness. His friend too, 
the gallant Murray, was spared ! How many subjects 
had he for unmurmuring giutitude ! and with an un- 
clouded brow and happy spirit, he yielded to the im- 
pulse of the scene. He smiled ; and with an endearing 
ffraciousness listened to every fond speaker^ while his 
ingenuous replies bespoke the treasures of love which 
sorrow had locked in his heart. 

The complacency with which he regarded every one ', 
the pouring out of his beneficent spirit, which seemed 
to embrace all as his dearest kindred, turned every 
eye and heart towards him as to the source of every 
bliss, as to a being who seemed made to loVe and be be- 
loved by all. Lady Mar looked at him, li^i^hed to 
him, with her wrapt soul seated in her e|[*. In^Jbis 
presence all was transport. 

But when he withdrew for the night what wa&«then 
thf^ state of her feelings! when the nappy part^ sepa-*^, 
rated, Murray, in the joyous effervescene of his spir- 
its, embraced his aunt, and declared that the friendly 
salute should go round. Edwin modestly pressed La- 
dy Mar's cheek ; and it was Wallace's turn to touch 
its crimson surface. He advanced to herewith a look 
of sweetness 3 she trembled; he took her hand. It is 
not my privilege, dear lady, said he, to aiscend so high, 
and pressing her hand gracefully to his breast, he left 
the room. 

She had found that his heart beat violently at the 
nHMuent. His lace was pale; and ]^is lips quivered. 
The agitation, the sweetness of his voice, the unntt#»- 
able expression of his countenance, while, as he spf 
be Teiled his eyes vnder their long brown Ui^hety i 
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«d nich YSgue hopes in her bosom; that, — he being 
oone, the hastened her adieas to the rest ; eager to re- 
tire to bed and there unintemiptedly mnsd on: the hap- 
piness of haying at last touched the heart of the mai 
for whom she would resign all the world. 

— oooo-^ 

CHAPTER XXV. 

The mcming would have brought annihilation to 
the Countess's new-fledged hopes^ had not Murray been 
the first to meet her, as she came from her chamber, 
and after hearing her describe a gajr d^gn she had 
just constructed, proceeded to seek his friend. 

At some distance from the castle, on the cliffs, he 
met Wallace and^ Edwin. The? had already been 
across the yalley to the hayen, and had ordered a boat 
to come immediately around to conyey them to Gou- 
rock, in their way back to Dumbarton. Postpone 
your flight, for pity's sake cried Murray, if ^ou would 
not kill, by uncourtliness what you naye inreseryed 
aliye by gallantry. He th^n proceeded more serious- 
ly to relate, that Lady Mar was preparing a feast, 
which was to be spread in the glen benind the castle ) 
and if you do mA stay oyer noon to partake it, a^Med 
he, we may expect that she will bribe all the witchei 
in tiie isle lb sink us before we reach the shore. 

Wallace, though Reluctant to pass an hour from the 
spot where he Mlieyed his duty called him, at last 
was preyailed on by the gay eloquence of Murray ; and 
consenting to remain till eyening, walked back to the 
castle. 

The meeting of the morning was not less cordial than 
the separation of the night Mfore ; and as Lady Mar 
withdrew sqpu after breakfast, to giye orders for her 
rural feast, time was left to the Earl for Che arrange- 
ment of matters of more consequence. In a conyersa- 
tion which he held with Murray the ' preceding eyen- 
ing, he had learnt, that just before that young lord left 
Dumbarton, he had, through Sir Eustace MazweU'i 
means, sent a frier from the town with a letter tu the 
Iirior of St. Fillans, enclosing one to Helen, *nforming 
^^the taking of the castle, and of the salbty of her 
u This haying satisfied the Earl witkregvd t« 



THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 247 

his dtag^ter, he did not mention her at kU to Wallace, 
as he rather avoided encumbering his occupied mind 
with domestic- subjects; and, therefore, when thejr 
met, their conversation was, generally, wholly dedl* 
cated to the t>ne ?reat theme. \ 

While the Earl and his friends were marshalling ar- 
mies, taking towns, and storming castles ; the Coun- 
tess, intent on other con(|ue8ts, (meaning to destroy 
that int^rity by soft delights, which ru^ed scenes 
might render invulnerable) was trailing her wreaths 
of mingled flowers along the verdant canopv of pen- 
dant birch ;B7hich over-hung the spot she haa selected 
for the entertainment. The tables were covered with 
moss J and streii^n with daisies, wild honey-suckles 
and blue bells displayed an altar to the Sylvan deities 
which wooed every sense. 

When her lord and his guests were summoned to the 
feast, she met them at the mouth of th^ g)en. Having 
before tried the effect of splendour, she now lefl all to 
the power of her natural charms, and appeared clad in 
her favorite green, (hh) (now peculiajly so because shd 
saw it was the livery of Wallace) bu\ without other 
ornament than her fine dark hair braided up and fast- 
ened with a gold pin. Moraig, the pretty grandchild 
of the stewanl, walked beside her Use the fairy queen 
of the scene -, so smiling did she look, so gaily was she 
decorated in all the flowers of spring. ''Here is the 
lady of my elfin revels, holding her little king in her 
arms !'' as the Countess spoke, Sforaig held up the in- 
fant of Lady Mar, dressed like herself^ in a tissue gath- 
ered from the field. The sweet babe laughed and crow- 
ed, and made a spring to leap into Wallace o arms. 
The chief took him, and with an affectionate smile 
pressed his little cheek to his. 

I will leave you to nurse, continued the Countess, 
while I do the little lord's honors to the rest of his 
guests. She then said a few graceful words to each ; 
and putting the Earl at the top of the table by the side 
of the fairy ^ueen, stationea Murray and Edwin oa 
each side of them ; and seating herself at the bottom, 
there was no place for Wallace but that by her side. 

Though he had felt the repugnance of a delicate 
mind, and the shuddering of a man who held his p***-- 
■on consecrated to the memory of the only womr 
}md ttv loved, thongh be Jiad felt these aentio 
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nungto into an abhorrence ofthe Coonteas, when tf^ al- 
lowed her head-^ drop on his breast m the aal^on at 
the citadel ; and thougn/ while he remained at Dum- 
barton, (without absolutely chai^ng her to himself, 
without any thing designedly immodest) he had cer« 
tainly avoided her; — ^yet since the wreck, the danger 
she had escaped, the general joy of all meeting again, 
had wiped away even the remembrance of hii former 
cause or dislike } and he now sat by her, as by a sistet, 
fondling her child ', although at every sweet caress it 
reminded him of what might have been his,— of hopei 
lost to hi(n forever. 

The repast over, the piper ofthe adjacent cottages 
ajkpeared } and placing himself on a projecting rock, 
at the blast of his merry instrument the young peas- 
ants of both sexes, ready dressed for the occasion, came 
forward and b^an the dance. At this sight E^win 
seized the little hand of Moraig, and ran with her to 
the spot, while Lord Andrew called a pretty lass from 
amongst the Countess's maids and ioined the eroup. 

The happy Earl, with many a hearty laugh, enjoy* 
ed the rustic jojlity of his people 5 and while the stew* 
ard stood at his lord's back describing whose sons and 
daughters passed before him in the reel. Mar remem* 
berol their parents ; their fathers, as once his compan' 
ions in the chase or on the wave 3 and their motners 
as the pretty maidens whom he used to pursue over the 
hills in the merry time of (it) shoaling. 

Lady Mar watched the countenance of Wallace as 
he looked upon the happy group : it was placid as hea- 
ven, and a soft complacency illuminated his eye. How 
4lifferent was the expression in hers, had he marked it 
AH within her was in tumults, and the characters 
were but too legibly imprinted on her face. But he 
did not look on her ; for the child, whom the perfume 
of the flowers overpowered, heg^n to cry. He rose, 
and having resigned it to the nurse, turned into a nar* 
row vista of trees and walked slowly on, unconscious 
whither he went. 

Lady Mar, with an eaffer eye, though almost aimless 

haste, followed him with a light step till she saw hiia 

turn ovt of the vista ; and then she lost sight of him. 

To walk with him undisturbed in so deep a seclusion 

"^ improve jthe impression which she was sure she had 

4e iipoii bit lie^Jt mto fonetthiiig moce teodtt- i to 
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* 
teach htm to forget his Marion, in the hope of one day 
possessing her ! all these thiz^jgs run in this vain wo- 
man's head : — and inwardly rejoicing that the shatter- 
ed health of her husband pronused her a ready freedom 
to become the wife of the man to whom she would glad- 
ly belong in honor or dishonor : she hastened forward, 
as if the accomplishment of her wishes depended upon 
this meeting. Feepin^ through the trees at the end of 
the vista, she saw him standing with folded arms, look- 
ing intently into the bosom ofa large lake, which was 
so thickly surrounded with willows, that she could 
only perceive him as the wind tossed aside the branches. 

Having stood for some time he walked on. Sever- 
al times she assayed to emei^ and join him 3 but a sud- 
den awe of him, a conviction of that saintly purity 
which would shrink from the guilty vows she was mea- 
itating to pour into his ear; a recollection of the ejac- 
ulation with which he had accosted her before her hov- 
ering figure, when she haunted his footsteps that nisht 
on the banks of the Cart : these thoughts made her 
pause. He mi^ht again mistake her for the same dear 
object ! — This mia^ it was not her interest to recall. 
A.nd to approach him near to unveil her heart to him 
lud to be repulsed; there was madness in' tlie idea; 
md she retreated. 

She had no sooner laetumed to the scene of festivity, 
han she repented having allowed, what she deemed an 
die alarm of over-strained delicacy, to drive her from 
4ie lake. She would have hastenea back again, still in 
he hope of ctNning up with Wallace before he left it. 
lad not two or three aged female peasants surrounded 
ler, and engaoed her in spite of her struggles for e;i- 
rication, in asteninff to long stories respecting her 
l.ord*s youth. She had been with these women and 
>y the side of the dancers, for nearly an hour before 
bVallace re-appeared. She smiled on him as he ap- 
>roached ; Wnere, truant, have you been 1 "^ • 

In a beautifiil solitude, returned he, amongst a lux- 
iriant erove of willows : — 

AyeF cried she, it is called Olenshealeach'jfAA^ 
Lnd a sad scene was acted there ! about ten years ago 
1 lady of this island drowned herself in the lake they 
lanff over, because the man she loved despised her.-* 

Unhappy womap I observed Wallace. 
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Then yoa would have pitied her f rejoinetl La^ Bbr. 

*' He cannot be a man that would not pity a wonaa 
ttnder those circtunstances.'' 

" Then yau would not h^ye cona^ed her to such a 
fitte V* 

Wallace waa startled by the peculiar tone in which 
this simple question was asked. It recalled a recol- 
lection of her action in the saloon of the citadel, and 
unconsciously turning a penetrating look upon her, 
his eyes met hers. He need not have heard tarther to 
faaye learnt more. She hastily looked down and co- 
iored } and he wishing to misunderstand a language so 
disgraceful to herself, so dishonoring to her hos^md, 
witn a negligent air gave some trifling answer} and 
then making some obteryation about the Earl, adyanc- 
ed to him. — His lordship was now tired with the scene, 
and taking the arm of Wallace, they returned together 
into th% house. 

Edwin and Murray soon followed, and arriyed time 
enough to see from the window, the little pinnace th^ 
was come to take them to the main land, araw up un- 
der the castle and throw out her moorings. The Coun- 
tess toQ, saw its blue streamers, and hastening into 
the room where* the young chieftains sat, (for the Eari 
being overwearied, had retired to rbpose) inquired the 
reason of that boat having drawn so near the castle. 

Only that it may take us from it, replied Murray. 

The Countess fiied her eyes with a powerful and 
unequivocal expression upon Wallace. — My gratitude 
is ever due to your kindness, my dear madam, said he, 
still wishing to be blind to what he could not but per- 
ceive ; and that we may ever deserve it, said he, look- 
ing at his friends, we go to keep the enemy from your 
doors. 

Yes, added Murray, and to keep a more insidious 
foe from our own too ; for Edwin and I feel it rather a 
dangerous sport to bask too long in these sunny bowers. 

But surely your chief is not vmid ! said she, casting 
a soft glance at Wallace. And nevertheless I must 
fly, returned ho, bowing to her. That you oonliveljr 
shall not, added she with a fluttering joy at her heart, 
thinking she was about to conquer ; you s(ir not a 
step this nigkt, else I shall brand you ail as a band o< 

""mida. 
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Call ut by all the namefl in the poltroon's calendar^ 
isried Murray, seeing 1^ the countenance of Wallace 
that his resolution was not moved ; and I shall gallop 
off from your black-^yed Judith, as if ehased by Clyp- 
so herself. — So dear aunt, rejoined Edwin, smiling, if 
•YOVL do not mean to play Circe to our Ulyss^, give us 
leave to go ! Lady Mar looked at the boy intently as 
lie innocently uttesed these words. Are you inaeed 
xny nephew ? whispered she. A strange jealousy glanc- 
ed on her heart. She had never seen Edwin Kuth- 
-ven : the blooming" cheek f^ this youth, his smooth 
skin, his almost impassioned fondness for Wallace ; all 
made a wild suspicion rush upon h6r mind. Edwin, 
scarcely understanding her question, answered gaily, 
— I hope so, for I am Lord Mar's : and besides. I love 
to be related to all handsome ladies ! As he said so. 
he snatched a kiss from her hand, and darted after 
Murray, who had disappeared to give some speeding 
directions reBpck:ting the boat. 

Left thus alone with the object of her every wish^ 
in the moment when she thought she was going to lose 
him, perhaps forercr, she forgot all prudence, all re- 
serve, and laying her hand on his arm, as he with a 
respectful bow was also moving away, arrested his 
steps. She held him fiwt 3 but agitation preventing 
her speakiuff, she trembled violently j ana weeping, 
dropped heroead upon his shoulder. He was motion- 
less. Her tears redoubled. — ^He felt the embarrass- 
ment oi his situation; and at last eztricatinff his 
ton^e, which surprise and shame for her had chain- 
ed, in a gentle voice he inquire4 the cause of her un- 
easiness. 
" If for the safety of your nephews — " 
No, no, cried she, interrupting him ; read my fate in 
that of the lady of Glensheleach ! 

Again he was silent 3 astonished, fearful of too 
promptly understanding so disgraoceful a truth, he found 
no words in which tounswer her 3 and her emotions 
became so violent, that he expected she would have 
swooned in his arms. 

Cruel, cruel Wallace ! at last cried she, clinging to 
his arms 3 for^he had once or twice attempted to dis* 
engage sod reseat h^r on the bench; your heart ig 
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despised, and f can yet find the watery grave fiom 
which you so lately rescued m%^ 

To dissemble longer would naye been folly. WaU 
lace now resolutely took the Countess by both her 
arms, and seating her, thouffh with gentleness, ad* 
dressed her — ^Your husband, Lady Mar,. is my friend: 
bad I eyen a heart to fiye to woman, not one sigh 
should arise in it to his dishonor. Bttt I am lost to all 
warmer affections than that of friendship. I may re- 
gard man as my brother, woman as my sister} but 
nerer more can I look on female form with love. 

Lady Mar's tears now flowed in a more temperod 
current. 

But were it otherwise, cried she, only tell me, that 
had I not been bound yrith chains which my kinsman 
forced upon me ; had I not been made the property of 
a man who, however estimable, was of too paternal 
years for me to loye ; ah ! toll me if these tears should 
haye flowed in yain 1 

Wallace seemed to hesitate what to answer. 

Wrought up to an agony, she threw herself on his 
breast, exclaiming, answer ! but driye me not to des- 
pair. I never loved mi^a before — and now to be scorn- 
ed ! — Oh, kill me, too dear Wallace, but tell me not 
that you never could have loved me ! 
. Wallace virus alarmed at her vehemence. 

Lady Mar, returned he, I. am incapable of saying 
any thing to you that is inimical to your duty to the 
best of men. « I will even forget this distressing con- 
versation, and continue through life to revere equal 
with himself, the wife of my mend. 

And I am to be stabbed with this ? replied she, in a 
voice of indignant anguish. 

You are to be healed with it, Lady Mar, returned 
he, for it is not a man, like the rest of his sex, that 
now addresses you, but a beinff whose heart is petrifi- 
ed to marble, i could feel no tnrob of yours : I should 
be insensible to all your charms, were I even vile 
enough to see no evil in trampling upon your husband's 
rights. Yes, were virtue lost to me, still memory 
would speak ; still would she urge that the chaste and 
last kiss imprinted by my Marion on these lips, should 
live there in unblemished sanctity till I again meet 
* ^ angel embraces in the world to come. 

'he Countess awed faqr his eoleouutf , but not put 
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from he^ suit, only clasped her hands together and ez- 
cladmed, what she was, 1 would be to thee— thy conso- 
ler, thine adorer ! — time may set me free 3 O till then, 
only give me leave to love th^e, and I shall be happy 

You dishonor yourself lady, returned he, by these 
petitions. And for what 7 la loving me, you love a 
senseless stone 3 you plunge your soul in guilty wish- 
es ; you sacrifice your peace, and your self-esteem to 
a phantom 3 for, I repeat, I am dead to women, and the 
voice of love sounds like the funeral knell of her who 
.will never breathe it to me more. He Vose as he ^oke. 
And the Countess, pierced to the hearty and aunost 
despairing of now retaining any part of his esteem, 
was devising what next to say, to deprecate the scorn 
she dreaded, when Murray came into the room. 

Wallace instantly observed that his countenance 
was troubled. What has happened 1 inquired he. 

** A messenger from the main land has arrived with 
bad news from Ayr.'' 

Are they of a private or of a pdblic nature ? rejoin- 
ed Wallace. 

'* Of both. There has been a horrid massacre, in 
which the heads of many noble families have fallen.'' 
As he spokfe, the paleness of his countenance revealed 
to his friend that part of the information, which he 
had found himself unable to communicate. 

I comprehend my loss, cried Wallace 3 Sir Ronald 
CrawP^ is slain ! Bring the messenger in. 

Murray withdrew 3 and Wallace seating himself, 
remained with a fixed and stern countenance cazing 
on the ground. Lady Mar durst not breathe, for fear 
of disturbing the horrid stillness which seemed to lock 
up his grief and indignation. 

LordT Andrew re-entered with a stranffer. Wallace 
rose to meet him 3 and seeing Lady Mar 3 Countess, 
said he, these bloody recitals are not for your ears, and 
waving her to withdraw, she left the room. 

This gallant stranger, said Murray, is Sir John 
Graham. He has just left that new theatre of South* 
ron treachery. 

I have hastened hither, cried the knight, to call 
your victorious arm to take a signal vengeance on the 
murderers of your grandfather. He and eighteen 
other Scottish chiefs, have been treacherously pat tr 
death in the Bams of Ayr.(tt) 
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Ckahun then proceeded to narrate the event more 
circmnstantially. He, and his father Lord Dundaff, 
haying been on the aonth ooast of Hcothmd, were re- 
turning homewards when his lordship not being ybtj 
well, they stopped at Ayr. They arriyed the yer^ 
day that Lord Aymer de Valence entered it a fbgitiye 
from Dumbarton castle. Much as that Earl might , 
have wished to keep the victory of 'Wallace a secret 
from the inhabitants of Ayr, he found it impoesiUe. 
Two or three soldiers (who had escaped before their 
lord, and now entered the town wi^h mm) whispered 
the hard fiffhtinff they had endured j and was in half 
an hour alter ue arrival of the English Earl, every 
soul knew that the recovery of Scotland was began. 
'Elated with this intelligence, the Scots went under 
night from house to hoyse, congratulating each other 
on so miraculous an interference in their favor :— And 
many stole to Sir Ronald Crawford's to felicitate the 
venerable knight on hie glorious grandson. The rood 
old man listened to their animatM enlogiums on Wal* 
lace with meek joy : and when Lord Dundaif, who of- 
fered his congratulations with the rest, said, but when 
all Scotland lay in vassalage, wnere did he imbibe this 
royal spirit^ to tread down tyrants, and to command 
by virtue alone ? The venerable patriarch repli^ ;— 
He was always a noble boy. In infancy he ivas the 
defender of every child who was oppressed by boys of 
greater power ; he was even the champion of the brute 
creation, for no poor animal was ever allowed to be 
tortured with impunity near him. — The old looked on 
him for comfort, the young for protection. From in- 
fancy to manhood he has been a benefactor, and though 
the cruelty of our enemies has widowed his yonthfol 
Tears ; though he should go childless to the grave, the 
nrightnees of his virtues will spread more glories 
round the name of Wallace, than a thousand poste* 
lities. 

The next momii^ this venerable old man, and other 
chiefs of similar consequence in that quarter of the 
country, were summoned by Sir Richard AmuflT, to 
the }u4^ent-hall in the governor's nalace, there to 
deliver in a schedule of their estates, that quiet pt^9U9- 
9ion might bt granted to Uiem under the great seal of 
^>ord Aymer de Valence the depulty Watden ef Scot- 
d, who woMJuat arrived at Agt . 



THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. Jfi6 

The grey-lieaded knight, not being so active u the 
otbeni of more juvenile years^ hajmened to be the last 
who entered this lyger's den. Wrapped in a tartan 
plaid^with his Bilver hair covered with a'blue bonnet, 
ne was walking along, supported between two of his 
domestics, when Sir ^hn Graham met him at the gate 
of the palace. He smiled on him as he passed and 
whispered — It will not be long before my Wallace 
makes e?en the forms of vassalage unnecessary ; and 
then these failing limbs may sit at home, undisturbed, 
under the fig-tree and vine of his planting. 

Grod grant it ! returned Graham ; and he saw Sir 
Ronald admitted within the interior gate. The ser- 
vants were ordered to remain without the portal. Sir 
John walked about tome time ezpectii|g the reap- 
pearance of the knight whom he intended to assist 
m leading home j but after an hour's stay, finding no 
eigns of any regress from the palace, he thought his fa- 
ther might be wondering at his delay, and he turned 
his steps towards his own lodgings. As he passed 
along, he met several Southron detachments hurrying 
across the streets. In the midst of some of these 
companies he saw one or two Scottish men of rank 
whom he had known in more distant parts of the king- 
dom. By their countencmces, he guessed they were 
prisoners ', and as he could foresee nothing but danger 
Hhould he recognize them, he passed on. Indeed the 
first he had met hinted to him this necessary prudence ; 
tor as Graham, seeing an old acquaintance under such 
painful circumstances, was hastening towards him, 
the noble Scot raised his manacled hand and turn- 
ed away his head. Graham instantly retreated,, but 
the soldiers for some time afterward^ looking back, 
regarded him wth an air of suspicion, this wss a sufii- 
cient warning to the young knight, and soon after 
darting into an obscure alley which led to the gardens 
of his father's lodgings, he waa hurrying forward, when 
he saw one of Loni Dundaff's men running breathless- 
ly towards him. 

Fly, Sir Sohn 1 cried the man, if you would save 
your father ! 

The honest creature then briefly informed his young 
madter that a pcnty of armed men had come under Do 
Valence's warrant, to seise Lord Dundaff and to tak 
bim to prison ; there to lie with others, who, like hi 
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self, were changed with haying taken a port in a' con- 
spiracy with the grandfather of the insurgent Wallace. 

The officer of the band who took Lord Dundaff. told 
him in the most insulting language, that Sir Ronald his 
ringleader, with eighteen nobles his accomplices, had 
all suffered the punishment of their crime 5 and wers 
Ijins headless trunks in the judgment-hall. 

Fly, therefore, my master ; repeated the man, fly to 
Sir William Wallace, and reouire his hand to ayenge 
his kinsman's blood, and to nee his countrymen frcHO 
prison. Those are your father's commands : he di- 
rected me to seek you out, and giye them to you. 

Graham, alarmed for the life of his father, hesitated 
how to act. To leaye him, seemed to be abandoning 
him to the death the others had receiyed j and yet only 
by obeying him, could he have any hopes of ayertii^ 
his threatened fate. On seeing the path he ought to 
pursue, he immediately struck into it * and giving hi« 
signet to the man, to assure Lord Dundaff of his obedi- 
ence ; he mounted a horse, which the faithful creature 
had brought to the town end * and setting forward fall 
speed, allowed nothing to stay him (changing his horsei 
as fast as they tired) till he reached Dumbarton castiti. 
There, hearing that Wallace was gone to Bute, he 
threw himself into a boat, and plying eyerv oar, reach- 
ed that island in a shorter space <^ time than the voj- 
age had ever before been efibcted. 

Bein^ now brought into the presence of the chief 
whom he had sought with such breathless expedi^on. 
he narrated his dismal tale with a simplicity and ps* 
thos which would haye instantly drawn the sword of 
Wallace, had he no kinsman to avenge, no friend to 
release from the Southron dungeons. 'But as the csM 
stood, his bleeding grandfather lay before his eyes, and 
the axe hung oyer the head of the yirtuous nobles of 
his country. j 

Wallace heard the youne chieftain to an end with* 
out speaking, or altering the fixed determination of, 
his countenance. But at the close, with an augmentp 
ed sttfiusion of blood in his face and his brows denoune* 
in^ some tremendous fate, he rose. Sir John Gfabaj% 
■aid he, I attend you. 

Whither ? demanded Murray. 

To Ayr, linswered Wallace $ this moment I will sd 
out fiir Dumbarton to bring away the nnewa of 119 
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itrength : and then this arm ahall show how I loved 
that good old man. 

Your meiiy interrupled Graham, are already await- 
ing you on the opposite shore. I presumed to command 
for you> fbr on entering Dumbarton, and finding you 
were absent ; after having oriefly recounted my errand 
to Lord Lennox; I dared to interpret your mind and to 
order Sir Alexander Sciymgeour and Sir Roger Kirk- 
patrick, with aU your own force, to follow me to the 
coast of Rensrew. * 

Thank you, my friend ^ cried Wallace grasping his 
hand ; you read my soul. We go directiy. 1 cannot 
stay to bid your uncle farewell ; said he to Lord An- 
drew, remain and tell him to bless me with his pray- 
ers } and then, dear Murray, follow me to Ayr. 

Edwin, ignorant of what the stranger bad imparted 
to Lord Andrew, and of what was the subject of con- 
ference with Wallace, at the sight of -the chiefs ap- 
proaching finim the castle^te, hastened forward with 
the news that all was read^ for their embarkation. He 
was hurrying out his in^rmation, when the altered 
countenance of his general checked him. He looked 
at the stranger ; his features were agitated and severe.' 
He turned towards hit cousin ; all t^ere was^ grave and 
distressed. Again he glanced at Wallace, and drew 
nearer to seek an explanation ; but every look threat- 
ened, no word was spoken ; and Edwin saw him leap 
into the boat, and followed by the stranger. The as- 
tonished boy, though not noticed, would not be left 
oehind, and 8te]^ing in also, sat down behind his 
chief. 

I shall be afler vou in an hoor, exclaimed Murray. 
The seamen pushea off, and givDug loose to their swdl- 
ing sail, in five minutes they were wafted out of the lit- 
tle harbor, and turning a pomt kwt sight of the castle. 

Here is a list of the murdered chiefti, and of those 
who are now in the dunoeons expecting the like treat- 
ment, said Oraham, holding out a mece of parchment, 
it was given to me by my fiiithlul servant. Wallace 
took it, but seeinff hw grand&ther's name at the top, 
he could look no further } and closing the scroll, gal- 
lant Graham, said he, I want no stimulus to lead me 
to the extirpation I meditate. If God blesses my aims, 
not a perpetrator of this hornd massacre shall be bUm 
lo-monow in Ayr, to repeat the deed. '^^ ^ K 
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What muauste 7 Edwin rtntweed tp inqniTe. End 
that parchment, said Wallace, and itIwiU tell TOtt. 

FawIa took the roll, and on Beeing the wodIb, A lid 
tftU ScattUh Chi^s murdered anUte IWiqfJtau, 
1297, in the judgmerU-^iaU of the E$tgK^ barone ol 
Ayr ; hif cheek, rendered jpale b^ the mupenee of his 
nusd, now reddened with the hue of indignation : bat 
when hia ejes. immediatly afterwarda fell on the vra- 
erated name of hia general'a ffraadfather^ his horror- 
fitruck eye sought the^^e of Wallace f it was dark as 
before ) and he waa now in earnest discoorse with Gra- 
ham. 

Edwin, forbearing to interrupt himi /Continved to 
read over the blood-registered names. After Sir Rih 
t%ald Cratrford'e immediately followed that of Sir 
Bryee Blair ^ then Sir Neil Mbntgomer», and those 
o£the Baron qf AuckifUeck, Sir WaUer BartUggf Sir 
Thomag Boyd^ and the Chiiftain qf Kennedy,(mm) 
In turning the page to read farther, his eye ehuiced to 
the opposite side, and he «iw at the head of A lAet ti 
JPrieoners in the thmgeone tfAfTf the name otLori 
Dundaff; and inunedislely afteiy that of Lard iStifl- 
vcn! He uttered a piening cry, and extending his 
arras to Wailape, who tamed aoand at so nnasaal a 
sound, the terror-struck boy exclaimed, My fathetis 
in their hands ! Oh Sir WiUiam Wallace, if yon aze 
indeed my brother, fly to Ayr and aave him ! 

Wallace rose instantly^ and taking up the open list, 
which Edwin had dropped, he saw the naniA of Lord 
Ruthven amongst the poriaonenr ; and folding his aims 
around this affectionate son; compose yourself; eaid 
he, " it is to Ayr I am going; ana if the God of jus- 
tice be my speed, your father atd Lord Pnndaff shall 
not see another day in prison.'' 

Edwin threw himself on the neok of his Mend} 
'< My benefactor !'' was all he ceold otter. Wallace 
prewed him silently in his anns. 

Who is this amiable youth? inquired Gnham, to 
ntfhieh of the noble companions of my etpliTated fa- 
ther is he son? 

To WiUiam RuthTte, (nn) answered Wallace, the 
▼aliant Lord of the Carse of Gowrie. And it is a no- 
Ne scion fW>m so glorions a root. Hb it waa that ens' 

"d me to win Dombaftoa. Look qp my sweet bro* 

irl oriad Wallaee, trying to i^gain sa tender a 
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mind from the paralizing terrora which had seized it ; 
look up, and hear me 'recount the firat fruits of your 
maiden arms, to our ^lant friend ! 

Edwin, covered with blushes, arising from anxious 
emotion, as well as from a happy consciousness of hav- 
ing won the praises of his general, rose from his breast 
and bowing to Sir John, still leaned his head upon the 
shoulder of Wallace. That amiable being, who, in 
seeking to wipe the tear of affliction from the cheek' 
of others,^ minded not the drops of blood which were 
distilling in secret from his own heart $ began the re- 
cital of his first acquaintaace with his young Sir Ed- 
win. He enumerated ever^ particular of his bringing 
the B<jthweller8 through the enemy-encircled moun- 
tains, to Glenfinlass ; of his scaling the walls of Dum- 
barton, to make the way smooth lor the Scots to as- 
cend 3 and of his after prowess in that well-defended 
fortress. As Wallace proceeded, the wonder of Gra- 
haiA was raised to a pitch only to be ^equalled by his 
admiration and taking the hand of Edwin, receive me, 
brave youth, said he, as your second brother ; 9u 
William Wallace is your first : but this night we shall 
together fight for our fiithers, and let that make us in- 
d€^ bretmen ! 

Edwin pressed his cheek with his innocent lips 3 let 
UB together free them 3 cried he, and then we shall be 
bom twins in happiness. 

So be it ! cried Graham, and Sir William Wallace 
shall be the sponsor of that hour. 

Wallace smiled on them 3 and moving'to the head of 
the vessel, saw, not only that they drew near the shore, 
but that the beach was covered with armed men. To 
be sure whether or no they were his own, he drew his 
swcMPd, and waved it in the air. At that moment a 
fanndred fanlchions flashed in the sun-beams, and the 
shout of Wallsfce !" came loudly on the breeze. 

Gnhem and Edwin started on the^ feet, and the 
rowers plving their oars, — in the course of a few min- 
utes Wallace jumped on shore, and was received with 
acclamations by his thronging troops. 
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NOTES * 

TO THE FtRBT VOLUME OP 7 HE 

SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

(a p. 11.) WALTER STEWART, the lather of 

Sir John Monteith, assumed the name and Earldom of 
Montieth, in right of his wife^ the daughter and heir- 
ess of the preceding Earl. When his wife died he 
married an English woman of rank. Lord Monteith 
being ardently attached to the liberties of his country, 
his bride found means to cut him off by poison } and 
was rewarded by the enemies of Scotland tor this trea- 
son, with the hand of an ancestor of the Dukes of Bed- 
ford. 

(6 p. 15.) This treacherous Scot who persuaded 
Baliol to his ruin, was John Cummin, of Strathboffie, 
Earl of Athol in right of his wife, the heiress ofUiat 
Earldom. 

(e p. 17.| The tradition respecting this stone is as 
follows — ^Hiber or Iber who came from the Holy Land 
to inhabit the coasts ofSpain, brought this sacred re- 
lic along with him. From Spain he transplanted it 
with the colony he sent out to people the south of Ire- 
land ; and from Ireland it was brought into Scotland 
by the great Fergus the son of Ferchaid. He placed 
it in Argyleshire; but Mac- Alpine remoyed it to 
Scone, and fixed it in the royal chair in which all the 
succeeding kings of Scotland were inaugerated. Ed- 
ward the first of England caused it to be placed in 
Westminster Abbey, where it now stands. 

(d p. 17.) It is not necessary to remind the reader 
of the authorities whence these notorious facte are 
'"awn. 



NOTES. 961 

' (c p. 17.) Thif battle wsb fought by Alexander III. 
on the first of Auffuat 12633 affainst Acho King of 
Norway. That imnarch inYaaed Scotland with a 
laige army^ and drew hia forces up before Laivs, a 
town in Ayrshire. He here met with a great defeat, 
^nd retired, covered with disgrace to his own country. 

(^p. 22.) Claymore is an ancient Scottish word. 

{g p. 24.) Sonthrons and Saxons were the ccnnmon 
appellations with which the Scots used to denominate 
the invading armies of Edward the First : — They were 
chiefly composed of Irish, and Wci^sh, and foreigners 

{k p. 34.) TTnua ha nuaag na reiMan moTf &e. are 
the beginning words of an old Gaelic ditty, the Eng- 
lish of which runs thus : 

" Thou who art amid the stars, move to thy bed with 
music,^' Sue, 

(f p. 55.) The cavern which sheltered Sir William 
Wallace near Corie Linn, is ^et revered by the people 

(A p. 55.) Pibroch, a martial piece of music adapt- 
ed to the Highland pipe. 

il p. 56J) Slogen, so the war-word was termed. 
m p. 7lL) Few personages are so renowned in tra- 
dition as Thomas of ErcQdoun, usually called the 
rhymer. He was a poet and a ssge, and believed by 
hia contemporaries to be a prophet. He was born at 
Ercildoun, a village on the Leeder (or Lauder) where 
the ruins of his paternal castle where he dwelt, and 
which was called Lermont Tower, still remain. 

(n p. 80.) The standard of Edward the First was 
a golden dragon. 

( o p. 80.) William Lord Soulis was a powerfbl chief 
in the south of Scotland. He founded pretensions to 
the Scottish crown before it was ajudged to Baliol, 
on his descent from an illegitimate dai^ter of Alex- 
ander n. Soulis was ever a traitor to Scotland ; and 
was so profligate a character, and so notoriouslv cruel, 
that tradition endows him with the power of the most 
infbmal necromancy. ' His castle of nermita^ in Tev- 
iotdale is still shewn as the resort <tf malignant ds- 
moiui* 

{p p. 102.) A bull's head presented at a feast was 
a sign that sfnne one of Jthe company was immediately 
to be put to death. 

(9 p. 106,) It is a Scottish custom to distinguish 
ehieiians of the same name by the title of their estates. 



ftt NOTE& 

{rp, 14$.| At a time wfa«n Aiehfti«i> King of Soots, 
ana ^wag^B, King of the Picta, wexe fiercely drivei 
by Athebtan, Kinff of Northumberland, into Eeat Lo- 
thian Hnngaay thll of terrors that the next moniiqf 
would witness the ilauffhter of all his trocms, fell into 
a sleepy which presented to him a Tiaon woich, tradi- 
tion tells, was verified the eftsning day by the appear- 
ance of the cross of St. Andrew held out to him &oo 
the heavens, and waving him to "victory. Under this 
banner he conquered the Northumberland forces ; and 
slajing their leader, the scene of the battle has heane- 
Ibrth been called AtheUttutrf&rd, 

(sp. 154.) The great wall ofSeverus, which nac 
between Abercom and Kirkpatrick, being attacked 
bv the Scots at the time the Kamana abandoned Brit- 
ain, a huge breach was made in it by Gxaham (or 
Greame) ^e uncle of the young King of Scots. By 
this achievement he conquered the whole of the coun- 
try as fiir as the Cheviots ; and the wall of Severus 
has hence been called Graham's dyke. 

It p. 156.) This is the tradition respecting Oaigat- 
cooeilg. Glenfinlass was the fiivoiite chase of tbe 
Scottish monarchs. 

(t« p. 166.) It was a custom with turbulent Scot* 
tisk cniefs, when any feud existed between their fiuni- 
lies, to leave the right hand of their children nntouclt- 
ed by the holy water in baptism, as a sign that no law 
even of heaven, should prevent them taking revenge. 
From this usage Kirkpatrick declares that the hands 
of the children in Wallace's train shall be left un 
christened till they have taken vengeance on their 
oppressors. 

(top. 170.) This Alexander Scrymgeour was the 
descendant of the two renowned knights of that name 
who signalized themselves by similv acts of braverj 
in the reigns c^ Malcolm III. and Alexander I. Their 
name was originally Canon: and the reason of its 
change is thus recorded. During a rebellion «f Mal- 
colm IIL's northern subjects, that monarch was dan- 
gerously beset by them on the banks of the Spey. Il 
was necessary he should cross the river, 'v^ch was 
not only perilous in its currant, but a strong body dfl 
the enemy lined the opposite shore to prevent faia land- 
^og. The standard-bearer of the royal aimy, at sight 
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l>f time dftofren made a halt. The king in hie dS^ 
nieaane snatched the etandaid from hit huid^ and gave 
It to Sir Alexander Camm, who launediBtely plangodi 
into the rirver, and swimming to the other siae, ner- 
formed prodiffies of valor amongst the rebels. For 
this service Malcolm gave to him and his posterity the 
name of Serymgeour (sharp fight) and made him the 
royal standaitL-tearer in the Scottish army. This post 
was made hersditary in the family by Alexander 1. to 
reward (he son of the first of the name of Scrymgeoar 
for an action of similar loyalty. Sir Alexander Sci^fm- 
geoiiT; the descendant of these heroeS; and thd ihend 
of Sir William Wallace, proved himself in every way 
•v^orthy of his ancestors. 

(dr p. 170.) A Kon d'or, in a field gules, is the ftinui 
of Scotland. * 

(y p. 175. 1 Achains king of Scotland, having woa 
the love and allianoe of Charlemagne and of manyoth- 
er christian kings, foond himself to be so mighty, ^at 
be took for his dovice the Thistle and Rewe, and f<nr 
las motto For my dtfenee. The Rewe from its salu- 
tary properties denoting his wisdom in peace, and the 
ThiaUe Aom its guanuan prickles, exemplifying hu 
power in war. 

ixp. 183. ) Aibin was the ancient name of Scotland . 
{OfO p. 198.) Accolade, the three strokes of the 
svrord given in knightins . 

(^ p. 198.) It was the custom m Scotland on in- 
vesting a knight, to present him, along vrith the swoid 
and consecrated spurs, a girdle of the same sanctity. 

(ec p. 221.) The £ildon tree is fiimous in tradition. 
It stood near Learmont tower on the Leeder, the seat 
of Thomas the sage, or prophet of Ercildonn. ft was 
reported that here ne met the fairy who endowed him 
with many supernatural gifts : and that fiom this spot 
he generally uttered his predictions. The tree no lon- 

frer exists, but the place where it stood is maiked by a 
arge stone called the Eildon tree stone. 
{ddp. 233.) This tower, within the fortress of Dum- 
barton, is still called WaUaeB*9 tower ; and a swoid is 
shewn there as the one that belonged to Wallace. 

(«e p. 235.) The dangerous gulph of Corrie-Vrekin 
lie« between the shores of Jura and Scarba. Si^er- 
sitition bee tenanted its shelves and eddies with «vaiji 
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fkbaloiia demon cf the ocean ; and amonstt the mt, 
tells a thouaand wild legends of a beautiml mennaid 
who holds her marine ceurt beneath its whirlpool. Mr. 
J. Lejdon has written a fine ballad on this aubject. 

(ff^ 238.) Culhon measu the moun^ul tound qf 
vmveB. 

{gg p. 243.) Birling is a small boat generally used 
by fislwrs. 

{hh p. 247') Green was a color mnch worn fay the 
ladies in the earW ages of Scotland. 

{it p. 248.) ^eaUngf the process of the shepherds 
ascending into the mountains at a certain time of the 
year to feed their flocks. 

Ikk p. 249.) GUnshealeachf means valleT of willows. 

\U p. 263.) The Banu of Ayr, were the baixackt 
(or palace) built in that town by King Edwaid^lbr the 
occasional residence of his viceroy the Lord Warden. 

{mm p. 268.) *These names, and many more, fill the 
list which the poet Henir gives of this horrid maasacre. 

(nil p. 268.) This WilluLmRathTen, baron of Ruth- 
Yen on the Spey, and lord of the castle of Hnntin; 
tower, which stands on the Tay two miles from Perth, 
was the ancestor of the Earis of Gowrie, snd of the 
renowned Ruthven, Earl of Forth and Brentford, who 
so greatly siffnaliied himself in the armiea of GufltaTui 
Adolphus. William Lord Ruthven, who with his fiuni* 
ly were the fast friends of Wallace, perfi>rmed serviotf 
to Scotland more nomerons than the disppfdti<m ot 
these volumes afibids room to racount. 
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